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IS an approved Opinion, There's not ſo un- 
happy a Creature in the World, as the ian 
that wants Ambition: For certainly he lives to very 
little Uſe that only toils in the ſame Round, and be- 
canſe he knows where he is, ibo in a dirty Koad, 
| dares not venture ow a ſmoother Path for fear of 
being loft. That I am not the Mretch I condemn, 
your 17 Highneſs may be ſufficiently convinc'd, 
i thatT durſt preſume to put this Poem under your 
Patronage. My Motives to it were not ordinary - 
For, beſides my own Propenſity to take an Opportunity 
of publiſhing the extreme Devotion I owe your Royal. 
gbneſi, the mighty Encouragement 1 receiv'd. 
From your ee der of it when preſented on the 
Stage, was Hint enough to let me know at whoſe Feet 
it ought to be laid. Jet whilſt I do this, I am ſenſi- 
ble the curious World will expect ſome Panegyrick on 
thoſe heroick Virtues, which are thre'out it ſo much 
admir' d. But as they are a Theme too great for my 
Undertaking, ſo only to endeavour at the Truth of 
'em, muſs in the diſtance between my Olſcurity and 
their Height, ſavour of a Flattery, which in your 
Royal Fighneſss Eſteem I would not be thought gailty 
F: Tho in that part of em which relates to my ſelf 
(vine our Favours ſpower'd on a Thing ſo mean as 
am) I know not hots: to be filent. For you were 
not only ſo indulgent as to beſtow your Praiſe on this, 
but even (beyond my Hopes) to en. in favour of 
my firſt Eſſay of this Natare, and add yet the En- 
couragement of your C _— to go forward, _ 


1 bay 215 — 70 475 our 2 s Elana, 
in token of your . on to make a Dedication to 
you of the ſ c F mt canfeſs, and. bon, I am 
f 4 proud of it; and it were enough io make me 
more, were I not. ſeuſible how fan Lam undeſe 
Yet when 1 conſids you never 2 your ES | 
procificately, but#had it is acertarSign of ſome Be. 
ſert when you vouchſafe to promote; I, who have 
terminated my beſt Hopes in it, Le Wo do curung to 
«your Gooaneſs, ſhould I not ler the. World know my: 
Mind, as well 140 my Condition, is raid by. ir. 7 
rain none l Jour "Royal Hig Ph will diſk. 7 


b | e he "78 the. Service, 0 e gre, 


o 925 One who: (as is arent Korn 
k 5 0 who have the Honour 0 be . vw. 


you by - that Title never \rais'd quit rit, or 
Aſconntenanc d without Juſtice. . Er 
_obliping Severity which bas in all Men, er 1 
. ove and Reſpect towards. 5% N in. pry 
Hell. of y one e ut in the brave aud 2 a 7 
are f yon the illminded am malign: 
f 275 2 7 7 7 1 not poſe. over 15 "Sq 
your Royal Higbneſt will pardos it, Juice. 
affedtedly my Leal to you, who am is. — 2 1 
—— as that I have not a better Oppertnr 
nity to let you and rhe World know how. aucb 4. 


Your Royal Eiubnede n 
moſt Humble, mot Falthfut, 
and mol iter. Servant, 
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Is not-that I have any great Affegion to Scrib= 
bling, that 1 peſter thee with a Preface; for a- 
mongſt Friends, tis almoſt as poor a Trade 


| at Poets, as it with thoſe that write Hackney under 
Attornies, it will hardly. keep us in Ale and Cheeſe; 


Honeſt Arioſto began to be Fnſible of it in his Time, 
who makes his Complaint to this Purpoſe; 
I pity thoſe who in theſe latter Days 
Dao write, when: Bounty hath ſuut ug her Gate: 
Where: Day and: Night in vain good Writers knoch, 
And for their - Labour oft have but a Mock. 
Thus finck ir according to Sir John Har- Hurringron's Tranf. 
lation: Had 1 underſtod' Irallan, I would have given ir 
thee in the Original, but that is not my Talents, there! 
fore to proceed: This Play was the ſecond that ever 


I writz or thought of writing. I muſt confefs I had 


often a Pitillation to Poetry, but never durſt venture! 
on my Muſe; til L got her into Corner in the Country; 
and then like a baſhful young Lover, when 1 had her 
private; I had Courage to fumble, but never though 
ſne would have produc'd any thing; till at Laff; 1 
know not how, ere I was aware, I. found my felt: 
Father of a Dramatick Birth, which I called 4lcj5ja4es : 
ButT might, without offence to any Perſon in the Play, 
as well have call'd it Nebachadnex x ar; for my Heroe, 
to do him Right, was none of that ſqueamiſh Gentle - 
man I make him, but wou' d as little have boggled at 
the obliging the Paſſion of a young and beauriful Lady, 
as I ſhould my ſelf, had I the ſame Opportunities, 
which I have given him. This I publiſh to antedate 
the Objections ſome People —_ make againſt that Play, 
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who have ina (and mack Good may it do = very 
ſevere, as they think, upon this. Whoever they are, 
J am ſure I never diſoblig d them: nor have they (thank 
my good Forrune) much daher me. In the mean while 
1 forgive em, and iſince I am out of the reach on't, 
leave em to.chew the Cud on their own Venom. Iam 
well ſatisfy'd I had the greateſt Party of Men of Wit 
and Senſe on my Side; amongſt which I can never, 
enough acknowledge the unſpeakable Obligations I re- 
ceiy'd from the Earl of R. who, far aboye what I am 
ever able to deſerve from him, ſeem'd almoſt to make 
it his Buſineſs, to eſtabliſh it in the good Opinien of 
the King and his Royal Highneſs; from both of whom 
T have fince receiv'd Confirmation of cheir good liking 
of it, and Encouragement to proceed, And itisto him, 5 
I muſt in all Gratitude confeſs, I owe the greateſt part 
of my good Succeſs in this, and on whoſe Indulgency 
J extremely build my Hopes of a next. I dare not pre- 
ſume to take to my ſelf what a great many, and thoſe 
¶ am ſure) of good Judgment tao, have been ſo kind to 
afford me, 6 That it is the beſt Heroiek Play that 
has been written of late; for, I thank Heay'n, I am 
muot yet ſo yain. Butthis I may modeſtly boaſt of, which 
5 the Author of the French Bernice has done before me, in 
N his Preface tochat Play, that it never fail'd to draw Tears 
from the Eyes of the Auditors; I mean, thoſe Whoſe 
|. Souls were capable of ſo noble a Pleaſure : for twas 
not my Buſineſs to take ſuch as only come to a Play- 
houſe to ſee Farce-fools, and laugh at their own de- 
formed Pictures. Tho' a certain Writer, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, (but you may gueſs at him by what follows) 
being ask'd his Opinion of this Play, very gravely 
[| cock'd, and cry'd, I gad he knew not a Lins init ke would 
| be Anthor of. But he is a fine facetious witty Perſon, as 
my Friend Sir Formal has it; and to. beeven with him, 
J know a Comedy of his, that has not ſo much as a 
Quibble in it which 1 would be of, And ſo, 
Reader, I bid him and thee AF 1 
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He found were very difficult to write: 


Till this his Fudgment ſafeſt underſtood, 
To make them both Heroic as he cou d. 


Were to be treated of as Sacred Things, 
Not as they re repreſented in this Age, 

Where they appear the Lumber of the Stage ! 
Us'd only juft for reconciling Tools, 
Or what is.wworſe, made Villains all, or Fools. 
Befides, the Characters he ſhows to Night, 


He found the Fame of France and Spain at flake, 
Therefore long pam d, and fear d which Part to takes 


But now the greateſt Stop wwas yet unpaſt, 

He found himſelf, alas] confin'd too faſt. 

He is a Man of Pleaſure, Sirs, like you, 

And therefore hardly could to Buſineſs bow z 

Till at the laſt he did this Conqueſt get, 

To make his Pleaſure Whetſtone to his Wit, 
So ſometimes for Variety he writ. 

But. as thoſe Block-heads, wha diſcourſe. by rote, 
Sometimes ſpeak Senſe, altho' thay rarely know't : 

So he ſearce knew to what his Work would grow, © 
But 'twuas a Play, becauſe it would be ſo: 

Yet well be knows this is @ weak Pretence, 

For Idleneſs is the worſt want of Senſe. 

Let him not new of Carelejneſi be tax d, 

Hell wwrite in earneſt, when he writes the next: 
Mean while — a | 


Prune his ſuperfluous Branches, never ſpare; | 5 


Yet doit kindly, be not too ſevere, "I 
He may bear better Fruit another Year. 
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45 Dramatis 


| Marquiſs of Poſa, the Prince's Con- 


MEN. 


Philip II. King ob. lpain ** TS Bettertons/ 
Don Carlos, his Son, Wh Sy, eee Smith. 
Don John. of Anſtiog;-. Mr. Harris. 


fident, Mrs 1 


Rui Gum, Mr. Meuburm. 


9 ** 


Officer of the Guards, | Mit. Norris. 


1 


WOMEN. 


21M of Spain, * 


Dutcheſs of Eboli, Wife to R. Gamez, Mrs. Shadwell,” - 


Henrietta, 
Garcia, 
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Don Ck R *. 0 EY 
| exinces SPAIN. 
Tl . a 


8 0 E. N E, a Palas Royal." 


iz [The Curtain drawn Aiſco vers the King and Queen attended, 
3 Don Carlos, ths Marquiſs of Pola, Rui- Gomez, Cc. 
Eboli, Henrietta, Garcia, een Guards. 


K 1 N G. | 
5 OED 2 APPY the Monarch on whoſe Brows 
— IR no Cares 

ir Add Weight to the. bright Diadem he 
5 YG wears; 


5 vt 5 Like mie in all that he JOY for, bleſt. 
S Renownand Love the gentleſt Calms of 
And Peace adorn my Brow, enrich my Breaſt. . 


A 


Jo me great Nations tributary are; 4 
ho“ Whiiſt my vaſt Dominions ſpread ſo far, 9 
Vhere moſt I reigt, F muſt N e here. | 

w | To the Queen. 0 
\ \pproach, bright Miſtreſs of my pureſt Vows, a 
Nor ſhaw me him that more Religion owes 9 
Tro _ 1, or to its Altars more deyourly bows ie 


FF. 

1 

1 

1 

zh! . 
1 


D. Car. 


12 . - Don Can vo Nr 


D. Car. So Merchants, caſt upon ſome; favage cad 
Are forc'd to ſee their deareſt Treaſures loſt. bs 
Curſe! What's Obedience? A falſe Notion made 
By Prieſts, who when they found old Cheats decay'd, 
By ſuch new Arts kept up declining Trade, [A fe F 
A Father! Oh WIS, 

King. Why does my Carlos ſhroud 
His Joy, and when all's Sunſhine wear a Cloud? 
My Son, thus for thy Glory I provide; 5 
From this fair Charmer, and our Royal Bride, 

Shall ſuch a noble Race of Heroes ſpring, 
As may adorn che Court when thou art King.“ 

D. Car. A greater Glory 1 can never know, 
Than what already I enjoy in you. i 
The brighteſt Ornaments of Crowns and Pow'rs 
J only can admire, as they are yours. 2] 

King. Heav'n! How he ſtands unmoy'd! not the 
Of Tranſpoit, leaſt Show 

D. Car, --- Not admire your Happineſs) I do. 

As much admire it as I rey'rence you, 
Let me expreſs the mighty Joy I feel; 
Thus, Sir, I pay my Duty when I kneel. [Kneels ro the N. 

Queen, How hard it is his Paſſion to confine ! | 
I'm ſure *tis ſo, if I might judge by mine. [ Aſide, 
Alas, my Lord, y 'are too obſequious now. [To Car, 

D. Car. O] might I but enjoy this Pleaſure ſtill, 
Here would I worſhip, and for ever kneel. do. 

Quzee?, For Heav'n, my Lord, you know not what you 

King. Still there appears Diſturbance on his Brow ; 
And in his Looks an Earneſtneſs I read, 

Which from no common Cauſes can proceed. A. ide. 
I'll probe him deep - 

When, when, my deareſt Joy, [To the Soom, 
Shall 1 the mighty Debt of Love defray? K r 2h 
Hence to Love's ſecret Temples let's retire, — 


There on his Altars kindle th' am'rous Fire, 
Then Phoenix-like each. 
Still he is fix'd --= A 


,' 
[1 


e Flame expire. 
878 1 on Don Carlos. 


* 


--- Gomez, Lins thin Tein. Fo on Au Gan 
Vet ſmile on me, my charming Excellence. 

Virgins ſhould only Fears and Bluſhes ſhew ; 

But you muſt lay aide that Title now. - 

The Doctrine which I preach, by Heav'n is —_ 
Oh, the impetuous Sallies of my Blood? 

Queen. To what unwelcome Joys I mforc' d to yield? 4 
Now Fate her utmoſt Malice has ful fill'd. 
Carlos, farewel; for ſince I muſt ſubmit f | 

King. Now wing'd with Rapture, let us fly, my Sweet, ix 
My: Son, all Troubles from thy Breaſt reſign, . 


And let thy Father's Happineſs be thine, 


[Ex. Ring and Queen attended. + 
By Car. What King, what God would not © bis Pape! r 


for 


T'enjoy A much Divinity below? 


Didſt thou beheld her, Poſa ? 

Poſa. Sir, I did. 

D. Car. And is ſhe not a ſweet one! Such a Bride? | 
0 Poſa, once ſhe was decreed for mine: 
Once I had Hopes of Bliſs. Hadſt thou but ſeen 
How bleſt, how proud I was if I could get | 
But leave to lie a Proftrate at her Feet, 
Een with a Look I could my Pains beguile, 
Nay, ſhe-in Pity too would ſometimes ſmile; ; & 
Till at the laſt my Vows ſucceſsful proy'd, 
And one Day ſighing, ſhe confeſs'd ſhe loy' d. 


Oh! then I found no Limits to our Joy, 


With Eyes thus languiſhing we look'd all Day; ; 

So vigorous and ſtrong we darted Beams, 

Our meeting Glances kindled into Flames 
Nothing we found that promis'd not Delight : + 7 
For when rude Shades depriv'd us of the Light, 5 
As we had gaz d all Day, we dreamt all N ight. 
But after all theſe Labours undergone, 

A cruel Father thus deſtroys his Son ; 


In their full Height my choiceſt Hopes beguiles, 


4 robs me of the Fruit 1 of all my Tails, 


4 35 4 N — 
- "os _ . , ITY * . _- p * 5 

* K 2 1 8 72 8 9 9 
14 DON CM cls 2 


My deareſt Poſa thou wert ever Kind; 
Bring * beſt” Counſel, and deck nia, 
Enter Gomez. | 
R. Go. Still ! is he here my Lord. 
D. Car. Y our Buſineſs nowWwꝰ) 
R. Go. I've with Concern beheld your clouded Bebe; 
Ah] tho VN loſt'a Beauty well might make 


Your ſtricteſt Honour and your Duty ſhake, 


Let not a Fatker's IIls mifguide your Mind, 
But be'obttient, tho“ he's prov' unkind. 


— 
— 


D. car. Hence. Cynick, to dull dea, Aerea 


I have no Leiſure now to hear thee preach: enen 


Still yowl! uſurp a Power o'er my Will. 


R. Gb. Sir, you my Services interpret ill”: 
Nor need it be ſo ſoon forgot that! 
Have been your Guardian from I 
When to my Charge committed, I alone 
Inſtructed you how to expect a Crown; 
Tauphtyon Arribition, and War's nobfeſf Atts; 
How to lead Armes, ant to conquer Hearts: * 
Whilſt, tho” — Sm BY 
You would with Pleafüre read” of lee got, 

And ſmile to hear. of bldouy! Battles fou, TY | 
And ſtill, the“ not controul, T ay advife;” = 

D. Car. Alas; thy e to thin Diſguiſe: 
Too well I know'the Fal ſfibüöd of thy Sout; 

Which to my Pather retiderd mb 0 fohl, 
That hardly as his Son 4 Smile I've — 


25 


But always as a Traitor met his Trown. © 


My forward Honour was Ambition calPd: 


Or if my Friends my early Fame extolPd, 


You. damp'd my Fathet's Smiles ſtill as der Niu enge 
Perſuading'I repin'd he liv'd too long. 

So all my Hopes by you were fruſtrate made, 

And, robb'd of Sunfhine, witherd in the Shade. 
Whilſt, my good Patriot! you diſpos d the Crown 


Out of my Reach, to have it in your owu. 
But PI _ _ 1 — 


R. Go. 


Parncz of SPAIN. 15 


nt G0. My Lord, 
This Accuſation is unjuſt ini 
The King, your Father, would not 1 TIE: 
My Age: Is all my Service thus repaidꝰ 2 . 
But I will hence, and let my Maſter: hear | 
How generouſly you reward my Care; 
Who on my juſt Complaint, 1 doubt not, wilt | 
At leaſt redreſs the Injuries I feel. 1 | 
. Poſa.: Alas, my. Lord, you too ſeverely urge 
Your Fate, his Int'reſt with the King is large. 5 || 
Beſides, you know. — 0 pal 2 
The Tranſports of your Paſſion for the Queen. 
The Uſe he may of that Advantage make 
You ought at leaſt F avoid but for her fake: Tran; 
D. Car. Ahl my daar Friend, eee / \ 
I never yet learn'd the diſſembling Art. | 
Go, call him backs tell him that I are al 
His Pardon and -will neer offend him . 10 
The Queen! kinti Heavin;makeiher . 


Ol fly, Oertale him ete he goes too far- ¶ i xis Pia. 


How are we bandy'd up and down by = 820 
By ſo much more unhappy! as we're great. 
A Prince, and Heir to Sh great: Monarch-born, . 
I'm fore'd to court a Slave whom maſt E ſcornʒ 
Who like a Bramble mi a Cedar's Boughs, 
Vexes his Peace under whoſe Shades he groẽ-ws. 
Now he returns: Aulahne Falſndod Wee pt 425 
Thou Rebel Paſſionn - 
Re eurer R. Gomes and Pola, 6 

Sir, 1 fear I've done (rak. Gomes 
vou Wrong; -bur:fch have, youe can forgive. | 
Heav'n! can I do this abject thing, and live? A fide, 

R. Go. Ah my good Lord, it makes too large Amends, 
When to his Vaſſal thus a Prince. deſcends A 
Tho” it was ſomething rigide and unkind; || 
T'upbraid your faithful Servant and your kniend. 

D. Car Alas, no more; all Jealouſies ſhall ceaſe, 
Between us two let there be henceforth Peace. 80 
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So may juſt Heav'n aſſiſt me when 1 ſue, 


All the Return Sincerity can make. 


Uſherd with Frowns on me his Soul would — 8 


Vour Love, but offer ſomething to your Ear. 


To day ſome ſtrange Diſorders in the Queen. | ef R. 


* | | | | iy bs * — | * = 8 5 14 
16 Dom CAR TOS, 


As I to Gomez always. will be true.” 10924 
K. Go. Stay, Sir; and for this mighty Favour take 


Bleſt in your Father's Love, as Pm in yours, 

May not one Fear diſturb your happy Hours: T. 

Crown'd with Succeſs may all your Wiſhes be, | A 

nn find waile Ehemies than m J 
[ Exeuni D. Car. 2 Poſa. : 


Nor, ir e all his Gieatmels, ſhall he * . z 


Of too long Date his Ruin is decreed.” HOY: 29911501 
Spain's early Hopes of him have been my Fears; pk vat 1 
Twas I the Charge had of his tender Tears, | k 


And read in all the Progreſs of his Growth, Y i 7 


An untam'd, haughty, hot and furious Youth; | 


; A Will unruly, and a Spirit wild; | + wan 1M 7 
At all my Precepts ſtill with Scorn he ſila. | 


Or when, by th Power I from his Father had, | 
Any Reſtraint was on his [Pleaſures laid, 3 


% k 
N 2 a . 
6 * 4 * 


And threaten future Vengeance from his Eyes. 
But now to all my Fears I bid adieu ; 
For, Prince, I'll humble both your Fate and you. | 
Here comes the Star by whom my Courſe b ſteer. i 
065 er , ee 5 l 
Welcome, my Love 221 
Eboli. My Lord, why a en — 
Loſing the Pleaſure of this happy Night ? 4 
When all the Court are melting in Delight, 
You toil with the dull Bus'neſs of the State. | 
R. Go. Only, my fair One, how to make thee Grew" | 
Thau tak'ft up all the Bug neſs of my Heart, 4 | 
And only to it Pleaſure can impart. 
Say, ſay, my Goddeſs, when ſhall I be bleſt? 7 
It is an Age ſince I was happy laſt. 
Eboli. My Lord, I come: not hither now to hear 


If you have well obſerv'd, you muſt have ſeen 


R. Go. Ves, ſuch as youthful Brides do Aill _—_ 

AImpatient Longings for the Happineſss. 

Approaching Joys will ſo diſturb the Soul, d ch e 

As Needles always tremble near the Pole. 1 * well 
Eboli. Come, come, my Lord, ſeem not ſo blind; too 

I've ſeen the Wrongs which you from Carlos fee 

And know your Judgment is too good to loſe 

Advantage, where you may ſo ſafely chuſe. 

Say now if I inform you, how you, max 

With full Revenge all your paſt Wrongs repay. 


R. Go. Bleſt Oracle! ſpeak how it may be — 5 


My Will, my Life, my Hopes, are all thy own. 

Ebboli. Hence hen, and with your ſtricteſt Cunning try 

What of the Queen and Prince you can deſcry : © © 

What ev'ry Look, each quick and ſubtle Glance ; 

Then wel from all produce 1 Circumſtance 

As ſhall the King's new Jealouſy advance. 

Nay, Sir, I'll try whit mighty Love you 3 

H you will make me great, begin it no. 

How, Sir, d'ye ſtand conſidering what to do? 
R. Go. No, but methinks I view from hence a King. 

A Queen and Prince, three goodly Flowers ſpring : 

Whilſt on em like a ſubtle Bee Pll prey, 

Till ſo their Strength and Virtue drawn away, _ 

Unable to recover, each ſhall droop, _ 

Grow pale and fading hang- his wither'd Top: : 

Then fraught with Thyme triumphant back 111 come, 


— 


Aud unlade all che precious Sweets at home. 55 G0. 
E boli. In thy fond Policy, blind Fool, go on, q 


And make what haſte thou canſt to be undone, 
Whilſt 1 have nobler Bug&neſs of my own. 

Was I bred up in Greatneſs? Have I been 
Nurtur'd with glorious Hopes to bea Queen? 
Made Love my Study, and with practis d Charms 
Prepar'd my ſelf to meet a Monarch's Arms; 
At laſt to be condem d to the Embrace 
Of one, whom Nature made to her Diſgrace; | 
An old, imperfe&, feeble Dotard, who 
Can only tell {alas!) what he would do? 
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On him tothrow away nit Voutb _— y 
As Jewels that are loſt t'enrich a Ponib? * 32 | 
No, cho all Hopes/are-in'aHuiband dead, . 
Another Path- to Happineſs T I tread; poles 25125 15 
Elſewhere find Joys which I'm in him 490 mY 

Yet, while he can, let the Slave ſerve my Pride? - 

Still I'll in Pleaſure live, in Glory ſhines oo 
The gallant, youthful Auſtria ſhall be mine: . 

To him with all my Force of Charms I'II move; Wi 


15 mg — 8 I _ (Rae j 
* | I ons Ne 8 5 * tha : Ar Or 
— a 12 

NET H SCENE L „ 
i EN E An Orange Grove. 85 1 

4 Eu, Don John. of Auftrag. E 
ales. Wär, ſhould dall Law rule Wale, wh | 

7 firſt made 8 
Ther Las by Which her ſelf is er bumyin 1 


Ere Man's Corruptions made him wretched, be 
Was born moſt Noble that was born moſt Frer: 
Each of himſelf was Lord, and untonfin'd, 
Obey'd the Dictates of his God · like Mind. 
Law was an Innovation! brought in ſinco, 
When Fools began to love Obedience, 
And call d their Slavery Safety and Defence. 
My Glorious Father got me in his Heat, 
When all he did was eminently great: N 
When warlike Belgia felt his conqu'ring Pow! b; 
And the proud Germans own'd him Emperor. 
Why ſhould it be a Stain then on my Blood, 
Becauſe I came not in the common Road, 
But born obſcure; and ſo more like a God? 
No! tho' his Diadem another wear, pt 
At leaſt to all his Pleaſures I'll be Heir: 
Here I ſhould meet my Eboli, my Fair. 


* 
; . 
. £h 


* 


aner H Sratx. = 
| Enter Eboli. 100 on 


She. comes as the bright Extries Goddeſs 88 
When looſe, and in her Chavior drawn by Doves,” 


She rides to meet the warlike God ſhe loves: 1 de 


Eboli. Alas, my Lord, ydu know not with ehen Bear 
And, Hazard: 1 am oome to meet you here: 
D. John. O baniſh it: Lovers like us mould ay. 
And mounted by their Wiſhes ſoar on high, 
Where ſofteſt Ecſtaſies and 'Franſports-arey 8 
While Fear alone diſturbs the lower Air. } 

Eboli But who is ſafe when r where? 

Or if we could with happieſt Secreſy- 0 

TH theſe Sweets, oh, whither: ſhall wot! y 
eſcape thad Sight whence:we: can nothing hide? 
D. John. Alas, lay this Religion now aſide; 

I'll ſhew thee one more pleaſant, that which Joο 

Set forth to the old World, when from above | 

He came himſelf, and taught his Mortald\Love; .' 

Eboli. Will nothing then quench your unruly Gn 2 
My Lord, you might conſiden who! L am. IA 

Dy I know yare her I love, what ſhould 1 more 
Regard? —— | ent ud. 

Eboli.—— By. Heaven he's — 15 _ 
hut can ſo pen 
A Thought poſſeſs your Breaſt, to thimke that 1 
us brand my Name with Luſt and Iufamy! pr ties 

D. Fobn. Thoſe who are nobleſt born ſhonld higher 
Love s Sweets. Oh l. let me fly into thoſe Eyes! 


There's ſomething in em leads my Soul erer 8 


As he who in a Necromancer's Glas $10 
Beholds his wiſh'd-for Fortune by him bal. 5 / 
Yet ftill with greedy Eyes — . 
Purſues the Viſion. as it glides away. 

Eboli. Protect me, Heav'n, I dare no . day; 


| Your Looks ſpeak Danger: I feel ſomething too 


That bids me fly, yet will not let me go. [Half aſide. 
D. Fobn, Take Vows and Prayers if ever Lan falſe; 
See at * Feet the humble Auſtria falls. TO 
E '0ts 
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Speak wouldſt thou have an Empire at thy Feet? eee 

Say, wouldſt thou rule the World? Pl conquer it. 
Eboli. No; above — fa I HO . you, 

If you would be but— 
D. John. — What? | | 
Eboli. For ever true. 

D. Jobn. That thou may 'ſt nel er have Cauſe t to > fear 
I'll be confin 'd for ever in thy Arms: [thoſe Harms, 


Nay, I'll not one ſhort Minute from thee Arne 1 * 
My ſelf I'll on thy tender Boſom la. & 
Till in its Warnths I'm melted all away. . a 


Enter Garcia. 

Gar. Madain, your. Lord - | 

Eboli. = Oh! fly, or hm undone. 

P. ne Mak 1 re my Bleſſing then be gone? 
l. Kiſſes ber Hand. 

a Think you his Indiferaion : merits one? 


| [Pulls i bat. ; 
b. Fobn. rm aw'd - N 


As a ſick Wretch, that on his Death Bed lies, Þ 


Loth with his Friends to part, juſt as he dies, 
Thus ſends his Soul in Wiſhes from his Eyes. [ Ex1z. 
Eboli. Oh Heay'n! what Charms in Vouth andVigour 
Yet he in Conqueſt is not gone too far; | Wo 
Too eaſily Tl not my ſelf reſign: g 
Ere I am his, I'll make him ſurely mine; 
Draw him by ſubtle Baits into the Trap, 
Till he's too far got in to make Eſcape; 
About him ſwiftly the ſoft Snare lll caſt, 
And when I have him there, I'll hold him N 
Enter Rui Gomez. 
5 R. Go, Thus unaccompany'd I ſubtly range 
The ſolitary Paths of dark Revenge: 
Ihe fearful Deer in Herds to Coverts run, 
While Na of Prey * to roam alone. 


Eboli. 


Eboli. Riſe, riſe, —— [Anfiria riſes. | 
My. Lord; why would yon ns deceive ? [Sig. 
D. Jahn. How many Ways to wound me yourcon- 


ir 


w 


 ParncBof Syrarn 27 
Ebel. Ah! my dear Lord, how do yoi ſpend your 
You little think what my poor Heart endures (hours? 
Whilſt, with your Abſence tortur'd, I in vain Fe 
Pant after Joys I-ne'er can hope to gain, 
R. Go. You cannot my Unkindneſs ſure upbraid ; 
You ſhould forgive thoſe Faults your fel have made. 
Remember you the Task you gave py 


Eboli. "Tis true; LO 
Your Pardon, for I do remember now: - bean, 
HI forgot, 'twas Love had all my Mind · r 
And 'tis no Sin, I hope, to be too kind. f 


R. Go. How happy am I in a faithful Wife! * 
Oh thou moſt precious Bleſſing of my Life! | 
Eboli. Does then Succeſs attend upon your Toll? 
I long to ſee you reyel in the Spoil, 
R. Go. What ſtricteſt Diligence could do, I've done, | 
T* incenſe an angry Father gainſt his Som 
I to Advantage told him all that's paſt, 
Deſerib'd with Art each am'rous Glance 47 oY 8 
So that this Night he ſhunn'd the Marriage- Bed, 
Which thro* the Court has various Murmurs ſpread. 
Enter the King attended by Poſa. | 
See where he comes with Fury in his Eyes; 
Kind Heay'n but grant the Storm may higher riſe, 
If't grow too loud, I'll lurk in ſome dark Cell, 
And laugh to hear my Magick work ſo wn 
King. What's all my Glory, all my Pomp? how poor 
Is fading Greatneſs? or how vain is Pow 2 
Where all the mighty Conqueſts I have ſeen ? 
I, who Oer Nations have victorious been, 
Now cannot quell one little Foe within, 
Curs'd Jealouſy, that poiſons all Love's: Sweets! 
How heavy on my Heart. th' Invader fits! 
Oh Gomez, thou haſt giv'n my mortal Wound. 
R. Go. What is't does ſo your Royal Thoughts con- 
A King his.Pow'r unbounded? ought to have, found? 
And ruling all, ſhould not be Paffion's Slave. 
King. Thou counſell'ſt well, but art no Stranger! ſure 
Ta the ſad * of what I now endure. 8 


= 
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And doſt ngt wonder to behold me live? a: *hs il v0Y 
R. Go, I only did as by my. d. IU 
And never ſtudy:d, any thing beſide. nt 


Ning. Ido not blame. chy Duty era e. 
Quickly, What paſt between em _ "declare. - 
How greedily my Soul to Ruin flies! | 
As he, who in a Fever burning lies, 

Firſt of his Friends does for a Drop n 
Which taſted once, unable to give Oer, 1 1 4 


noms 'tis his Bane, 11 een more. i 
Oh then ; 1 


| l. MA 94> A, 
R. Go. ——1 frat chat! you'll interpret wong; 4 
"Tis true, they gaz d, hut twas, not very long. {ſaid ? 
King. Lie ſtill, my Heart: Not long, waste that you 
: R. Go, No longer than they i in yaur:Preſence ſtay d. 
King. No longer? Why, a Soul indeſs time flies 
To Heav'n; and they have chang 'd.theies-at een 
Hence abiect Fears, be gone: ſhe's all Divine. 

Speak, Friends, can Angels in Perfection ſin'? 


x 
- os 


R. Go. Angels that ſhine above, do oft rel 


Their Influence on poor Mortals here below. 

King. But Carlos is my Son, and always near; 
Seems 2 move with me in my glorious 8 | 
True, ſhe may ſhow's ptomiſcudus Bleſſiogs 4 
On slaves 48 gaze for what falls from a Crowns: it, 
But hen too. idly ſhe his Brightneſs: _ N 
It robs my. Luſtre to add more to hi. | 
But Oh! I dare mbt thun oi 4! 

That thoſe Eyes ſaould at leaſt ſo. humble be, 
To ſtoop to him, when they had vanquiſh'd me. 

Poſa, Sir, 1 am proud to think I know the Prince, 
That he of Virtue has too great ia Senſe, - 
To cheriſh but a Thought beyond the Bound 
Of ſtricteſt Duty. He to me has .own'd, 

How much was to his former Paſſion due, N 
Yet ſtill confeſs d he above all priz'd you. 
R. Go. You better reconcile, Sir, than age 


Be not more charitable than 9 are wile... The 
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The King is ſick, and we, eee ee a 41 
„But firſt find out the Depth off his Hiſeaſe. * 
Joo ſudden Cuxes hayes oft pernicious Srowns 26 
We mut met heal up folter'd Wounds. tgp on. 

King. By this then you a Pow'r you'd; o'er an gal 
Wounding to let me dinger in the Pain. 
Im ſtung, and won't he Torture long e l 


= RSerpents that wound, have Blood thoſe Wounds to cure. 5 


R. Go. Good Heay'n.forbid that. I E 
To queſtion Värtue in a Qpeen ſo fair; 
Tho' ſhe her Eyes caſt on her Sloxions Sons 5 
Men oft ſee Treaſuxes, and yet coyet, none. * 1 
King, Think nat to blind me wirh dar Iranies, 
The Truth diſguis'd in obſcure Contraries. 
No, I will trace his Windings; all ber dane 
du And ſubtleſt Paths, each little Action mark. 
d. If ſne prove falſe, as yet I fear, ſhe dies 
Enter Queen attended, and Henrietta. 
Ha! here O det me turn away Wy Eyes, | 
For all around ſhe'll her bright Beams. 4 
[| Shou'd I to gaze on the wild Meteor ftay, 15:2 ll 
P Spite of my ſelf I ſhould be. led.aftray. 
[Exit the King gttinded, looking at the Aue 
Queen. How ſcornfully he is withdrawn! 
Sure ere his Love he'd let me know his bir 
As Heav'n oft thunders ere it ſends a Show r. a 
This Spaniſh Gravity is very odds — 


„ © &# * 


That little Love dares hardly peep bel 1 
Ben. Alas! What can you from old Age ins 
When frail uneaſy Men themſelves neglect: 

Some little Warmth perbaps may be behind, 

Tho? ſuch as in extinguiſh'd Fires you'll finds 

Where ſome Remains of Heat the Aſhes hold. 

Which (if for mare-you-open);fraight are cold. 
Queen. "Twas Intereſt and Safety of the Stare | 


Int'reſt, that bold Impoſer on our Fate 
That aw I to dark Ends miſg uides OR. Back 1 


And with falſe Happineſs { ſrnooth o'er EIS 4 


All things are by Severity o aw'd, 
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It was by chat unhappy France was led, 1 21 fo 7 5 by 
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When tho' by Contract I ſhould Carlos wed} 115 N 

F was an Offering made Py Bed. | 

Why ſigh'ſt thou, Henriea 7 likes. fab 1 
Hem Who is it aan 

Know your ſad Fate, and yet from Gier tefrainÞ 


With Pleaſure oft I've heard you ſmiling tell 


Of Carlos? Love. e 
een. - And dd it leaſe you well? 

In that brave Prince's Courtſhip chere did meet 

All that we could obliging call or ſweet. . 

At ev'ry Point he with Advantage ftood; 

Fierce as a Lion, if provok'd abroad; N 

Elſe ſoft as Angels, charming as a 1 
Hen. One ſo accompliſt'd, and that Tov'd you too, 


With what-Refentments'muſt he part with yon? 


Nethinks I pity him —— But ob! in vain: 


He's both above my Pity. and my Pain. [Aſide. 
Queen, What means this ſtrange. Diſorder ? * 2% 
4 Jen. — r — Vonder view, TP ; 


| ——_ which I fear will diſcompoſe you too. | 


Enter Don Carlos, and Poſa. a 
Queen. Alas the Prince! There to my Mind appear 
Something that in me moves unuſual F ears, 4 


Away, Henrietta [offers to go 
D. Car:- Why would you be gone? . 
Is Carlos Sight ungrateful to ou grown! 255 


H tis, ſpeak: In Obedience I'll retire. An 
Queen. No, you may ſpeak, but muſt Nuance no 
D. Car. Muſt I then at that awful Diſtance ſue, 

As our Fore- fathers were compell'd r 

When they Petitions made at that great Shrine, 

Where none but the High Prieſt might enter in? « 5 

Let me approach; Fye nothing for your Ear, 5 bY 

But what's ſo pure it might be'offerd there, 

' Queen, Too long tis dang' rous for me here to 43 2 


E you. nt ſpeak, r Wuat would you ſay ?* 


e kneels.- 


3 "#391 | May; 
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Nay, this ſtrange Ceremony pray give o'er. 
D. Car. Was I ne'er in this Poſture ſeen befere ?. 
Ah! can your cruel Heart ſo ſoon reſign 12 15 
All Senſe of theſe ſad Sufferings of mine? 
To your more juſt Remembrance, if you can, 
Recal how fate ſeem'd kindly to ordain | 
That once you ſhould be mine; which I beliey'd: - 
Tho? now, alas! I find I was deceiv'd, ſupbraid, 
Qxeen. Then, Sir, you ſhould your Fate, not me 
D. Car. Iwill not ſay y'ave broke the Vows you made; 
Only implore you would not quite forget | 
The Wretch y've oft ſeen dying at your Feet, 
And now no other Fayour begs to have, 
Than ſuch kind Pity as becomes your Slave, 
For midſt your higheſt Joys, without a Crime, 
At leaſt you now and then may think of him. | 
Queen, If & er you lov'd me, you would this forbear; 
It is a Language which I dare not hear. 
My Heart and Faith become your Father's Right; 
All other Paſſions I muſt now forget. | 
D. Car. Can then a Crown and Majeſty diſpenſe 
Upon your Heart ſuch mighty Influence, 
That I muft be for ever baniſh'd thence} 
Had I been rais'd to all the Heights of Pow'r, 
IIa Triumph crown'd the World's great Emperor, 
9% Of all its Riches, all its State poſſeſs'd, 
I let you ſhould ſtill have govern'd in my Breaſt, 
Queen. In vain on her your Obligations lay, 
Who wants not Will, but Power to repay. 
. Hen, Yet had you Henrietta's Heart, you would . 
At leaſt ſtrive to afford him all you could. [ Aſide. 1 
D. Car. Oh! ſay not you want Pow'r; you may with 
Kind Look pay doubly all 'ye undergone. (one 
And knew you but the Innocence | bear, 
h How pure, how ſpotleſs all my Wiſhes are, 
"IM Tou would not ſcruple'to ſupply my Want, | 
Wen all Lask you may ſo ſafely gran. 
ot Veen. I know not what to grant; too well I find 
—_ That ſtill at leaſt I cannot be unkind, | 
* NN . 
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Don iba, 


D. Car. Afford me then that little which I crave. 


Queen, You mall not want © WR T may let you have. 
[Gives her Huud Volant. 


* 


D. Car. Like one 
That ſees a heap of Gems before him caſt, 
Thence to chuſe any that may pleafe him beſt; 
From the rich Treaſure whilſt 1 Choice ſhould mike, 
Dazzled with all, 1 know not where to Wks. | 
I would be rich | 

Queen---Nay, you too far encroath; 

1 fear I have already given too much. eps bins. 
D. Car. Oh take not back again th' appearing Bliſs: 
How difficult's the Path to Happineſs! 
W hilſt up the Precipice we climb with Pain, 
One little Slip throws us -quite down again : 
Stay, Madam, tho“ you nothing more can give, 
Than juſt enough to keep a Wretch alive; 
At leaſt remember how I've 1e 5 


Ven. I Will. 
B. Car. That was ſo kind, chat T muh beg more till; 


Let me love on : It is a very poor 
And eaſy Grant, yet VII requeſt no more. 
ueen, Do you believe that you can Love retain, 
And not * to be belov'd again? 
D. Car. J will love, and think I'm happy too, 
So long as I can find that you are ſo: 
All my Difquiets baniſh from my Breaſt; 
I will endeayour to do ſo at leaſt, LS hing any. 
Or if I can't my Miſeries outwear, 
They never more ſhall come t offend your Ear. [admire, 
Queen. Love then, brave Prince, whilſt T'll thy Love 
9 her Hand, which Don Carlos nn all 1 
5 frech kiſſes eagerly. 
| Yet keep = * ſo pure, ſuch chaſte Deſire, 
That without Spot hereafter we above 
May meet, when we ſhall come all Soul, all Love. 
Till when---,-Oh! whither am I run aftray ? 
1 grow too weak, 1 mul no 2 8 ny : 


For 


\ ; 


e. 


oo 
S 


. 


paix es of Sv AIN. 27 


for ſhould I, the ſoft Charm ſo ſtrong would grow, 


1 find that I hall want che Power to go. 
| {Ex. Queen and Henrietta, 
D. Car. Oh ſiweet---- 


If ſuch Tranſport be in a Taſte ſo ſmall, 

How bleſs'd muſt he be that poſſeſſes all! 

Where am I, Poſa? Where's the Queen? . [Srandin 
Poſa. ----- My Lord am ax d. 

A while ſome Reſpite to your Heart afford: 

The Queen's retir'd,---- 

D. Car,----Retir'd! And did the then 

Juſt ſhew me Heav'n, to ſhut'it in again? 

This little Eaſe augments my Pain the more; 

For now Pm more impatient than before, 

And have diſcover'd Riches make me mad. 
Poſa. But ſince thoſe Treaſures are not to be had, 


You ſhould correct Deſi res that drive you on 


Beyond that Duty which becomes a Son. 
No longer let the Tyrant Love invade; 
The Brave may by themſelves be happy made. 
You to your Father now muſt all reſi 
D. Car. But ere he robb'd me of her, ſhe was mine, 
To be my Friend is all thou haft to do, c 


For half my Miſeries thou canſt not know. 


Make my ſelf happy! Bid the Damn'd do fo; 
Who in fad Flames muſt be for ever toſs'd, 
Yetſtillin view of the lov'd Heav'n th'ave loſt. e K. 


7 ů — Wy -— JI = 1 1 


ACT UI SCENE * 


The Grove continues. 


Enter Don John of Auſtria. 
D. H OW wainly would dull Moraliſts impoſe 
| Limits on Love, whoſe Nature brooks no 
Love is a God, and like a God ſhould be Laws t 
Inconſtant with unbounded Liberty, | | 
| B 2 RoOve 
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Rove as he liſt— n 
I find it; for ey'n now oo had a Feaſt. Foot both of 
Of which a God might covet for a Taſte, 

Methinks I yet | i 
See with what ſoft Devotion 1 in bow Eyes: | TY 

The tender Lamb came to the Sacrifice, 

Oh how her Charms ſurpriz'd me as I lay! ? 


Like too near Sweets they took my Senſe any; 
And I ev'n loſt the Pow 'r to reach a Joy. 
But thoſe croſs W itchcrafts ſoon 1 were, 
And J was lull'd in Trances ſweeter far: 
As anchor'd Veſſels in calm Harbours ride, 
Rock'd on the Swellings of the floating Tide. 
How wretched's then the Man, who tho' alone 
He thinks he's bleſt, yet as confin'd to one, 
Is but at beſt a Pris'ner on a Throne? 
| To him King attended, Poſa, and Gomez, | 
King. Ye mighty Powers, whoſe Subſtitutes we are, B 
On whom y'ave lain of Earth the Rule and Care. = 
Why ali our Toils do you reward with Ill, _ 


6 cW,ra> 


t 


— 


And to thoſe weighty Cares add greater ſtill ? ! ( 

Oh how could I your Deities enrage, 7 

That bleſs d my Youth thus to afflict my Age? 

A Queen and a Son s Inceſt ! diſmal Thought! ] 
D. John. What js't ſo ſoon his Majeſty has brought ] 

From the ſoft Arms of his young Bride 2 . Gomez, \ 

ing. — Ay true? IR \ 

Is ſhe not, Auſtria, young and charming too: 

Doſt thou not think her to a Wonder fair? | 

Tell me---- T 
D, John. By Heav'n more bright than . are: a 


Her Beauty s Force might ey'n their Pow'r out-do. 

King. Nay, ſhe's as falſe, and as unconſtant too. 4 
Oh Auſtria, that a Form ſo outward bright 
Should be within all dark and ugly Night! | | 

For ſhe, to whom I'd dedicated all 
My Love, that deareſt Jewel of my Soul, | | 
Takes from its Shrine the precious Relick down, 
.T/adorn a little Idol of her own. WE” | 
| My 
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My Son! that Rebel both to Heav'n and me! 
Oh the diſtracting Throws of Jealouſy ! 
But as a drowning. Wretch juſt like to ſink, - 
Sees him that threw him in upon the Brink; 
At the third Plunge lays hold upon his Foe, 
And tugs him down into Deſtruction too: 
80 thou from whom theſe Miſeries I've known, 
Shaw bear me out again, or with me drown. 

[Seizes roughly on Rui Gomez, 


R, Ge. My Loyalty will teach me how to wait 
All the Succeſſes of my Soy'reign's Fate. 


v_ is't, Great Sir, you would command me? 
King. How ? ----- 
What ist? - I know not what I'd have thee do: 
my Revenge for me, tis that I want. 
D. John. Alas! what Frenzy does your TemperhauntF 
Revenge! on whom + 
_ King. On my falſe Queen and Son. [have done? 
R. Go. On them! good Heay'n! what is't that they 
Oh had my Tongue becn curs'd ere it had bred 
This Jealouſy---- 825 [Half afs We. 
King. - Then cancel what thou'ſt ſaid. 
Didſt thou not tell me that thou ſaw'ſt him ſtand 
Printing ſoft Vows in Kifles on her Hand; 
Whilſt in requital ſhe ſuch Glances gave, 
Would quicken a dead Lover in his Grave? 
R. Go. I did; and what leſs could the Queen allow 
To him, than you to ev'ry Vaſſal ſhow ? 
Th' affording him that little from Love's Store, 
Imply'd that ſhe for you reſervd much more, 
King. Oh, doubtleſs, ſhe muſt . Store 
Of Love, that ſells it at a Rate ſo 
Now thou'dſt rebate my Paſſions — ene 
And when thou ſhou'dft be active, wou'dſt be wiſe. 
| No, lead me where I may their Inceſt ſee, 
Do, or by Heay*n---do, and I'll worſhip thee !: 
Oh how my Paſſions drive me to and fro! 
Under their heavy Weight I yield and bow, 


3 But- 


pa — ju N IE — P_ In, 5 
— - * 7 — ant * 
e 3 — — r 
* * — IL — GTP; R 
— PERRY — — — — LORE N N 
_ — "T 2 — . 2 2 ww & 2 
-* — —— he N " þ 
a" —— * * 22 
Os e 


"i 
; 
1 
4 
(£1 
4 
a 
611 
4 
14 
1 
1 
7 
1 
1 
i 
N 
11 
x 
171 
1. 
J. 
{> 
11 
'# 
4%, 
vi? 
1 U 
4 
* e 
* 
:* By 
48 
3. 
38 
its 
N . 
14 


30 Don CRT os, 
But I'll re- gather yet my Strength, and ſtand 


Brandiſhing all my Thunder in ay Hand. 


Poſa. And may it be ſent forth, and where irgoes 


Light fatally and heavy on your Foes, = 


But let your Loyal Son and Conſort bear 


No Ill, ſince they of any guilileſs are. 


Here with my Sword Defiance I proclaim —_ 
To that bold 'Fraitor that dares wrong their Fame. 
D. John. I too dare with my Life their Cauſe make 


good. 
King. Sure * their een Yave underſtood, 
That you ſo prodigal are of your Blood, 


Or wouldſt thou ſpeak me Comfort? I would find 
Mongſt allmy Counfellors at leaſt one kind. 
Yet any | emf that I muſt not hear! 9  * 
Fos ſo my Wrongs I ſhould too tamely bear, ? 
And weakly grow my own mean Flatterer. 

Foſa withdraw----- Laar Poſa. 


Ny Lords, all this yave heard. 


R. Go. Yes, I obſery' d it, Sir, with ſtrict Regards 
The young Lord's Friendſhip was too great to hide. 
King. Is he then ſo to my falſe Son ally * | 

I am enviremd ev'ry way, and all 5 

My Fate's unhappy Engines plot my Fall. 

Like Ceſar in the Senate thus I I ftand, 

Whilſt Ruin threaten'd him on ev'ry hand. 

From each fide he had warning he: mult die; 

Yet ftill he brav'd his Fate, and ſo will J. "CT 
To ſtrive for Eaſe would but add more to Pain: | 
As Streams that beat againſt their Banks in Ty | 
Retreating ſwell into a Flood again. | 


No, I'Il do things the World ſhall quake t harz 
| My juſt Revenge ſo true a Stamp ſhall bear, 


As henceforth Heay'n it ſelf ſhall emulate, 
And copy all its Vengeance out by that. 

All but Rui Gomes I muſt have withdrawn, 
I've ſomething to diſcourſe with him alone. 


Er. omnes priter King and Gomes. 


Now 


CFF TRIP; 0 
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Now, Gomer, on thy Truth depends thy Fate: 
'Thou'ſt wrought my Senſe of I” OR BEE 1 


Within my Breaſt it will no longer ſtay, 
— But grows each Minute till it force its way. 


I would not find myſelf at laſt deceiv d. 
R. Go, Norwauld I gainſt your Reaſon be belle d. 
Think, Sir, your Jealouſy to be but Fear 
Of loſing Treafures, which you hold fo dear. 
Your Queen and Son may yet be innocent: 
1 know but what they did, not what they meant. 
King, Meant! what ſhould Looks, and Sighs, 5 
No, no; I need not hear it o'er again. [Preſlings mean? 
No Repetitions-ſome thing muſt be done. 
i Now there's no III I know that I would ſhun. 
Pll fly, till them Pve in their Inceſt found, 


Full charg'd with Rage, and with my Vengeance —_ 
Like a Granado from a Cannon ſhot, | 
Which lights at laſt upon the En:my's Ground, 
Then breaking deals Deſtruction all around. ¶ Zit King. 
r NR. g $o, 1 now his Jealoufy is at the Top, 
Fach Httle Blaſt will ſerve to eep it up. 
But ſtay; there's ſomething P ve omitted yet; 
Poſa's mine Enemy; and true, he's great. 
Alas, Pm arm'd 'rainſt all that he can do; 
For my Snare's large enough to hold him too: 
Yet T'll diſguiſe that Purpoſe for a while; f 


But when he with the reſt is caught eh Toit, 
ru boldiy out, and wanton in the Spofl. - 1 
ä | | Enter Poſa. | | 3 


Poſa. My Lord Rui Gomez! and the King ndt here: =: 
You, who ſo eminent a Fav'rite are . 
In a om, + Eye, ſhould ne*er be abſent thence. | by 1 
R. Go. No, Sir, *tis you that by a riſing Prince 3 
Are cheriſh'd, and ſo tread a ſafer way, =. 
Rich in that Blifs the World waits to enjoy. 1 
Poſa, Since what may bleſs the World we ought to fg 
I wiſh there were no publick Enemies: [prize, 
„ No lurking Serpents Poifon to diſpenſe, | 
5 Nor Wolves to prey on noble Innocence; 
. | Ne' 


3 Don CanrLog,' 


No Flatrrers, that with Royal Goodneſs. f. port, 8 
1] hoſe ſtinking Weeds that over- run a Court. | 


R. Go, Nay, if good Wiſhes any thing add do, 1 


J have as earneſt Wiſhes, Sir, as you: 


That tho' perhaps our King enjoys the beſt - 4 


Of Pow'r, yet may he ſtill be doubly bleſs'd. 

May he---.-- a 
Poſa. Nay, 1 you ſhall ne*erout-do me there; ; 
Since for Great Philip's Good I would you were 
If poſſible) more honeſt than you are. h | 
R. Go. Why, Poſa; what Defect can you diſcern? 
Poſa.. Nay, half your Myſteries I'm yet to learn: 
Tho! this I'll boldly juſtify to all, [Gomez 
That you contrive a gen'rous Prince's Fall. ſmi es. 
Nay, think not by your Smiles aud careleſs Port, | 

To laugh it off; | come not here to ſport, 
I do not, Sir. 
R. Go. Young Lord, what Meaning has 
This Heat? 
Peſa. To let you ſee I know Vare baſe. 
R. Go. Nay then, I Pardon ask that I did ſmiles - 
By Heay'n, I thought y*had jefted all this while. 
Baſe !-- -- 
. Peſa. Yes, more baſe than impotent or old. 
All Virtue in thee, like thy Blood, runs cold: 
Thy rotten putrid Carcaſe is leſs full 
Of Rancour and Contagion than thy Soul. 
Ev'n now before the King I ſaw it plain; 
But Duty to that Preſence aw'd me then : 
Yet there I dar'd thy Treaſon with. my Sword : | 
But ftill------ 3 
Thy Villany talk d all: Courage had not a Word. 
True, thou art old; yet if thou haſt a Friend, 
To whom thy curſed Cauſe thou dar'ſt commend 
*Gainſt him in publick I'll the Innocence 
Maintain of the fair Queen and injur'd Prince. 
K. Go, Farewel, bold Champion---- 5 
Learn better how your Paſſions to diſguiſe, 


Appear leſs cholerick, and be more wiſe, Exit R. Go. 


Poſa. 


ä 


\ 
* 3 


PRINCE of 3+ Xin. - 


Piſa, How frail is all the Glory we deſign, 
Whilft ſuch as theſe have Pow'r to andermine? 
Unhappy Prince! who might'ſt have ſafely ftood, 
If thou hadſt been leſs great, or not ſo good, 
Why the vile Monſter's Blood did I not ſhed, 
And all the Vengeance draw on my own Head 5 
My Honour ſo had had this juſt Defence, 

T 1 I preſerv'd my Patron and my Prince. 

| Enter Carlos and the Queen. | 
Frave Carlos: Ha! he's here. O Sir, take heed, 
By an -unlucky Fate your Love is led. 
The King, the King. your Father's jealous grown; 
Forgetting her his Queen, or you his Son, 
Calls all his Vengeance up againſt yeu both. 

D. Car. Has then the falſe Nai-· Comex broke his Oathx 


— 


And, afterall, my Innocence betray'd ? 


Pofa. Yes, all his ſubtleſt Snares are for you d 
The King within this Minute will be here, 
And you are ruin'd, if but ſeen” with her. 


Retire, my Lord 


ueen, How! is he jealous grown 7 
I thought my Virtue he had better known. 
Bis unjuſt Doubts have ſoon found out the Way: 
To make their Entry on our Marriage Pay: 
for yet he has not knowr with me a Night: 
Perhaps his Tyranny is his Delight; 5 
And to ſuch Height his Cruelty is grown, 
He'd exerciſe it on his Queen and Son: 
Bat ſince, my Lord, this Time we muſt obey 
Our Intereſt, I beg you would not ſtay :- 
Not ſeeing you, he may to me be juſt. 

D Car, Should I then leave you, Madam? 

Queen. Yes, you muſt. 

D. Car. Not then when Storms againſt your Virtue” 
No; fince to loſe you wretched Carlos dies, [riſes- 
He'll have the Honour of it, in your* Cauſe. - 0 
This is the nobleſt thing that Fate could do; 


She thus abates the Rigour of her Lawsz . 


Aae tis ſome Pleaſure but to-die for your 5 
B Qu. 
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Quten. Talk not of Death, for that ey'n Cowards 
When their baſe Fears compel em to deſpair : [dare, 
Hope's the — * Paſſion of the Mind; 
Fortune's a Miſtreſs, that with Caution Hind 
Knows that the Conſtant: merit her alone, 

They who, tho! ſhe ſeem'd froward, yer court on. 

D. Car. To wretched Minds thus ſtill ſome e 
| gleams, 

And Angels caſe our r Griefs, tho? but with Dreams. 

I have too oft already been deceiv'd, 

And the Cheat's grown too plain to be baliev'd. | 

You, Madam, bid me go. [Looking earneſtly at e, 
Veen. You muſt. 

Poſa. You fhall, 

Alas 1 love you, would not ſee you fall; 

And yet may find ſome Way tYeyade it all. 

D. Car. Thou, Poſa, ever wert my trueſt Friend ; 
L almoſt wiſh thou wert not now ſo kind. 

Thou of a Thing that's loſt tak'ſt too much Care; 
And you, fair Angel, too indulgent are. [To the Queen. 
Great my Deſpair z but ſtill my Love is higher, 
Well---in Obedience to you I'll retire; | 
Tho? during all the Storm I will be nigh,, | ! 


— — 


Where if I ſee the Danger grow too high, 
To fave you, Madam, I'll come forth and die. 
[Exit Don Carlos. 
2 Enter King and Rui-Gomez, | 
King. Who would have gueſs d that this had ever been? 
| [Seeing Pola and the Queen. 
Piſtraction! Where ſhall my Revenge begin? 
Why, he's the very Baud to all her Sin; 
And to diſguiſe it puts on F riendſhip's Mask: 
But his Dil ſpatch, Rui-Gomex, is thy Task. 
With him pretend ſome private Conference, 
And under that Diſguiſe ſeduce him hence; 
Then in ſome Place fit for the Deed impart 
The Bus'nefs by a Ponyard to his Heart. 
R. Go. *Tis done. ------= + 
King. So, Madam [Szeps: to the Queen. 
| Queen. 
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Queen. - By the Fury in your Eyes, 
1 underſtand you come to tyrannize,. 
I hear you are already jealous grown, 
And dare ſuſpect my Virtue with your Son. 
King. Oh Weman-kind! thy Myſt'ries who can ſcan; 
Too deep for eafy, weak, believing Man? 
** Hold, — me look : Indeed y' are wond'rous fair; 
| So on the outſide Sodom s Apples were: 
Sy And yet within, when open'd to the View, 
Not half ſo dangerous, or fo foul as you. 
Queer. Unhappy —— Woman that I am! 
And you unworthy of a Husband's Name:! : 
Do you not bluſh? 
King. Yes, Madam, for your Shame. - 
Bluſh, too, my Judgment cer ſhoyld prove fo King, 
To let me chuſe a Devil for a Saint, 
When firk I faw and lov'd that tempting Eye, 
The Fiend within the Flame I did not ſpy : 
But ſtill ran on and cheriſh'd my Defires, 
For heav'nly Beams miſtook infernal Fires; 
Such raging Fires as you have ſince thought fit 
Alone my Son, my Son's hot Youth ſhould meet, - 
Oh Vengeance, Vengeance! | 
un.. Poor ungenerous King! 
How mean's the Soul from which ſuch Th oughts muſt 
Was it for this I did fo late ſubmit, © {ſpring ! 
To let you whine and Janguiſh at my Feet; 
When with falſe Oaths you did my Heart beguile, 
And proffer'd all your Empire for a Smile? 
Then, then my Freedom. 'twas I did reſign, 2 
Tho! yeu ſtill ſwore you w. uld preſerve it mins. 
And ſtill it ſhall be ſo, for from this Hour 
| TI vow to hate, and never fee you more. 
Nay, frown not, Philip, for you; ſoon, ſhall know- 
I can reſent and rage as well as you. 
King. By Hell, her Pride's as raging as her Luſt, 
A Guard there--:Seize the Queen- - Enter Guards, 
Enter Carlos, and ptercepts the Guards, - | 


D. Car, ---Hold, Sir, be juſt. _— 
__ | | Firſt 


fards 
are, 
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Firſt look on me, whom once you call'd your Son, 
A Title I was . proud to own. 
King. Good Heav'n! to merit this what have done, : 
That he too dares before my Sight appear? ; 
D. Car. Why, Sir, where is the Cauſe that I ſhould 
Bold in my Innocence, I come to know 7 
The Reaſon why you uſe this Princeſs ſo, 
King, Sure I ſhall find ſome way to raiſe this Siege: 
He talks as if tere for his Privilege. 
Foul Raviſher of all my Honour, hence ! 
But ſtay ! Guards, with the Queen ſecure the Prince, 
Wherefore in my Revenge ſhould I be ſhow? . ' 
Now in my Reach, Ill daſh 'em at a Blow. 
Enter Don John of Auſtria, Eboli, Henrietta, and Garcia, 
D. John. I come, Great Sir, with Wonder here, to ſee 
Your Rage grown up. to this Extremity, 
| Againſt your beauteous Queen, and loyal Son; 
What is't that they to merit Chains have done? 
Or is't your own wild Jealouſy alone? s | 
King. O Auſtria, thy vain Enquiry ceaſe, KF 
If thow-haſt any value for thy Peace. "ro | 
My mighty Wrongs ſo loud an Accent bear, 
"Twould make thee miſerable but to hear. 
D. Car, Father, if I may dare to call you ſo. 
Since now I doubt if I'm your Son or no; 
As you have feal'd my Doom, I may complain. 
King. Will then that Monſter dare to ſpeak again? 
D. Car. Ves: Dying Men ſhould not their Thoughts 
And ſince you take ſuch Joy in. Cruclties,, (diſguiſe; 
Ere of my Death. the new Delight begin, , 
Be pless' d to hear how cruel you have been. 
Time was that we were ſmil'd on by our Fate; 
You not unjuſt, nor J unfortunate :- 
Then, then I was your Son, and you were glad 
To hear my early Praiſe was talk'd abroad; 
Th en Love's dear Sweets you to me would diſplay, 
Fold me where this rich beauteous Treaſure Jay, 
And how to-gaint maſs me the Way. 


1 came: 
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1 came, and faw, and lov'd, and bleſs'd you for't. 
But then when Love had ſeal'd her to my Heart, 
You violently tore her from my Side : 
And *cauſe my bleeding. Wound I could not hide, 
But till ſome Pleafure to behold her took, 
You now will have my Life but for a Look. 
Wholly forgetting all the Pains I bore, 
Your Heart with envious Jealouſy boils oer, 
'Cauſe I can love no lefs, and you no more. 
Hen. Alas! how can. you hear his ſoft Complaint, 
And not your harden d ſtubborn Heart relent ? 
Turn, Sir, ſurvey that comely, awful Man, 
And to my Pray'rs be cruel if you can. 
King. Away, Deluder, who taught thee to ſue ? 
Eboli. Loving the Queen, what is't ſhe leſs can do, 
Than lend her Aid againft the dreadful Storm ? E 
| King, Why can the Devil dwell. too in that Form? 
This is their little Engine by the by, 
A Scout to watch and tell when Danger's nigh. 
Come pretty Sinner, thow'lt inform me all, 
How, where, and when; nay, do not fear — you 
Hen. Ah, Sir, Unkind! [Hall. 
King. Now hold thy Siren's Tongue: 
Who would have thought there was a Wi: chſo young > 
P. John. Can you to ſuing Beauty ſtop your Ears? 
{ Takes up Hen. and makes his Addreſs to her. 
Heav'n lays its Thunders by, and gladly hears, 
When Angels are become Petitioners. 
Eboli. Ha! what makes Auſtria ſo officious: 
he Glagce ſeems as it ſent his. Heart to her. 
[Aſide to Garcia. 
D. Car. A. Banquet then. of Blood ſince you deſi 10, 
| Yet you. may ſatisfy your ſelf with mine, 
I love the Queen, I have confeſs'd, tis true: 
Proud too to think I love her more than you ; 
Tho' ſhe,. by Heav'n, is clear but 1 indeed 
Have been unjuſt, and do deſerve to bleed. | 
There were no lawleſs Thoughts that I did want, 
Which Love had Pow'r to ask, or Ty grant; 
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Tho' T ne'er yet found Hopes to raife dem on, 
For ſhe did alt pref eſerve ber H Honours Throne, 
And daſh the bold afpiring Devils down. 

If to her Cauſe you do not Credit give, 
Fondly againſt your Happineſs you'll Krive; 
As ſome loſe Heay'n, becauſe they won't believe. | 
Queen, Whilft, Prince, myPrefervation you deſign, 
| Blot not your Virtue to add more to mine. 
The Clearneſs of my Truth Pd not have ſhewn, 
By any other Light befides its own. 
No, Sir, he thro* Deſpair all this has faid, | 
And owns Offences which he never made. | 
Why ſhould you think that I would do you e 
Muſt I needs be unchaſte, becauſe Im young >: 
Ning. Unconftant way'ring Heart, why heav'ſt thou 

I ſhiver alf, and know not what 1 do. [fo ? 
I who ere now have Armies led to Fight, | 
'Thought-War a Sport, and Danger a Delight; 

Whole Winter Nights ſtood under Heav'ns wide Roof, 
Daring my Foes, now am not Beauty proof, 
Oh turn away thofe Baſilisks, thy Eyes; 
T h Infection's fatal, and who ſees them dies. 
| [Going away. 

Queen. Ob, do not fly me; I have no Defign 
Upon your Life, for you may yet fave mine. "{Kneels; . 
Or if at laſt I muſt my Breath ſubmit, 

Here take it, *tis an Off ring at your Feet : 
Will you not look on me, my deareſt Lord A 

King. Why?: wouldſt thou live? 

Queen. Ves, if you'll fay the Word. 

D. Car. Ob Heav'n! how coldly and unmov'd he 
A praying Beauty proſtrate on her Knees! {ſecs 
Riſe, Madam —— [Steps to take her up. 

King, Bold Encroacher, touch her not: 

Into my Breaſt her Glances thick are ſhot. 

Not true Stay, let me ſee - by Heay'n chou art 
[ Looks earneſtly on her. 
— A falſe vile Weman oh my fooliſh Howe! 
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I. give thee Life but from this time refrain, 
And never come into my Sighe again: : 
Be baniſh'd ever, — _ | 
'Queen.: This you ru! not dv; 8 
At leaſt till I've convinc'd yeu I am true. 
Grant me but ſo much time; and when that's done, 
If you think fit, for ever I'l be gone, 
King. I've all this while been angry, but in vain + 
She heats me firſt, then ſtrokes me tame again. 
Oh, wert thou true, how happy ſhould I be! 
Think'ſt thou that I have Joy to part with tkee? 
No, all my Kingdom for the Bliſs 1 give; 
| Nay, tho? it were not ſo, but to believe. 
Come, for I can't avoid it, cheat me quite, 
Queen. I would not, Sir, deceive you, if 1 might. 
But if you'll take my Oaths, by all above, 
*Tis you, and only you that J will love. 
King. Thus as a Mariner that fails along, 
With Pleaſure hears th enticing siren's Song, 
Unable quite his ſtrong Deſires to bound, 
Boldly leaps in, stho' certain to be drown' d. 
Come to my Boſom then, make no Delay; | 
[Takes her in his Arms, 
My Rage is buſh d, and L have room for Joy. | 
Veen. Again you'll think that J unjuſt will prove, 
King. No, thou art all o'er Truth, and I all Love. 
Oh that we might for ever thus remain 
In folded Arms, and never part again! [ow'r. 
Vein. Command Me any thing, and try your 
| King. Then from this Minute ne'er ſee Carlos more. 
Thou Slave, that dar'ſt do Ill with ſuch a Port,. 
For ever here I baniſh thee my Court. 
Within ſame Cloiſter lead-a private Life, 
That J may love and rule without this strife. 
Here Eboli receive her to thy Charge: 
The Treaſure's precious, and the Fruſt is large. 
Whilſt I retiring hence, my ſelf make fit 
To wait forJoys which are too fieres to meet. 5.65 
Car. 


4 Don CAN TL OS, { 
D. Car. My Exile from his Preſence I can bear : F 


With Pleaſure : But no more to look on her! 

Oh 'tis a dreadful Curſe I cannot bear. 

No, Madam, all bis Pow'r ſhall nothing do 
Y'll ſtay and take my Baniſhment from you. 

Do you command me, ſee how far I'll fly. 

3 ueen. Will Carlos be at laſt my Enemy? 

ider this Submiſſion I have ſhown, 

More te preſerye your Safety than my own. 
Ungratefully you needleſs Ways deviſe, 

To loſe a Life which I ſo dearly prize. + * 

D. Car.. So now her Fortune's made; and I am left 
Alone, a naked Wanderer to ſhift. n. 
Madam, you might have ſpar'd the Cruelty, To the Quten. 
Bleſs'd with your Sight I was prepar'd to die. 

But now to loſe it drives me to Deſpair, | 
Making me wiſh to die, and yet not dare. 

Well, to ſome ſolitary Shore I'll roam 
And neyer- more into your Preſence come, 5 
Since I already find I'm troubleſom rm. [7s going. 

Queen. Stay, Sir, yet ſtay :. Vou ſſiaſt not leave me fo. 
D. Car. Ha! 

Queen. I muſt talk with you before you g go. 

Oh Carlos, how unhappy is our State? 

Hew foul a Game was play'd us by our Fate? 

Who promis'd fair when we did firſt begin, 

Till envying to ſ.e us like to win, | 
Straight fell to cheat, and threw the falſe Lot in, 8 
My Vows to you I now remember all. 

D. Car. Oh, Madam, I can hear no more -L K nel Is. 

Queen. Ton mall 22 tos. 
For 1 can't chooſe but let you know, that 1, 

If you'll reſolve on't, yet will with you . 

D. Car. Sure nobler Galantry was never known. 
Good Heav'n! This Bleſſing is too much for one: 
No, tis enough for me to die alone. 

My Father, all my Foes I now forgive. 


9 cet Sir, by all Our Loves! charge you live. 
Bus 
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78 But to what Country whereſoe er you go, 
1 1 not me, for-I'll remember you. 
1 D. Car. Shall I ſuch Virtue and ſuch Charms s forge 
7 No, never.— 
uten. Oh that we Fs never r met, n 
But in our diſtant Climates ſtill been free 
I might have heard of you, and you of me: 7 t 
So towards Happineſs more ſafely mov'd; 
And never been thus wretched, yet have lov'd. 
| What makes you lool ſo wildly? --- Why d'ye ſtare} 
D. Car. A faint cold Damp is thickning round my 
Queen. What mall we do — > [Hearts 
V. Car. —- Do any thing but part; 
Or ſtay ſo long till my poor Soul expires 
In view of all the Glory it admires. _- 
Eboli. In ſuch a Lover how might I be bleſs'd! 
Oh! were I of that noble Heart poſſeſs d, 
How ſoft, how eaſy would 1 == his Bands! Af. de. 
But, Madam, you forget the King's Commands: 
[To the Queen. 
Longer to ſtay, your Dangers will renew. 
| P. Car. Ah Princeſs ! Lovers Pains you „„ 
Or what it is to part, as we muſt do. 
Part too for ever | 
After one Minute never more to ſtand 
Fix'd on thoſe Eyes, or preſſing this ſoft Hand. 
'Twere but enough to feed one, and not ſtarve, 
| Yet that is more than I did e'er deſerve: 
f Ipho' Fate to us is niggardly and poor, 
That from Eternity can't ſpare one Hour. 
Queen. It it were had, that Hour would ſoon be gone, 
And we ſhould wifh to draw. another og, 
No, rigorous Neceſlity has made 
Us both his Slaves, and now will be obey'd. 
_ let us try the parting. Blow to bear. 
ieu— 


PD. Car, Farewel. 1 ¶ Looking at each other. 
-----T'm fix'd and rooted here, = 
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I can- 
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I cannot ſtir 


Queen. Shall I PR Way then mo 2 
Now hold, my Heart 


[Goes to the Door, then ſtops, and turns lack again. | 


„ -Nay, Sir, why don't you go? 
D. Car. Why do you ſtay ? r 
Queen. I won't 


D. Car. Vou mall a while. PET [Knoels, 


With one Look more my Miſeries beguile, 
That may ſupport my Heart al you are gone, 
Veen. Oh Eboli ! thy Help, or I'm undone, 


| Takes hold on Eboli. 


fie take it en, and with it too my Life, 


{| Leans into Eboli' Arms. 


D. Car. My Courage with my Tortures is at Strife. 

Siuce my Griefs Cowards are, and dare not kill, 

FI try to yanquiſh and out-toil the III. 

Well, Madam, now I'm ſomething hardier grown: 

Since J at laſt perceive you muſt be gone, 

To venture the Encounter 1 Il be bold; 

| DE... [Leads her to the Door. 
For certainly my Heart will ſo long hold. 

Farewel---be 4 as y'are fair and true. 


Queen, And all Heav'n's kindeſt Angels wait on vou. 
Fx with Eboli. 
D. car. Thus long I've wander'd in Love" 7 crooked 


Way 
By Hop-'s deluding Meteor led aſtray x 
For ere I've half. — dang'rous Deſart croſs'd, 
The glimm' ring Light's gone out, and I am loft, 


[Exit Don Carlos. 
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SCEN E, F VU RYE Ra to the Queen's 
Apartment. 


Enter Don Carlos and Paſa. 


1% * E next is the Apartment of the Queen: 
In vain I iy, I muſt not venture in. 

x geing. 

1 Thus i it iswith ile Souls of ranedertd Men, ¶ Returns. 

Who to their Bodies would again repair; 1. 

; But finding that they cannot enter there, 

Mourning and groaning wander in the Air. 

Robb'd of my Love, and as unjuſtly thrown. 1 


From all thoſe Hopes thar p d me a Crown; 
My Heart, with the Diſhonours to me done, 
Is poifow/d, {wells roo mighty for my Brealt : 
But it will break, and ! fhall be ar Refi. 
No: Dull Deſpair this Soul fhall never load: 
Tho' Patience be the Virtue of a God, 
Gods never feel the Ills that govern here, 
Or are above the Injuries we bear. 
Faber and Xing ; both Names bear mighty Senſe; 
Vet ſure dee. 8 fomerhi too in Son and Prince, 
I was born high, and will not fall lefs great; 
Since Triumph crown'd my Birth, Pl have my Fate 
As glorious and majeſtick too as that. - 
To Flanders, Poſa, ſtraigkt my Letters ſend ; 
Fell em, the injur'd — is their Friend: 
And that to head their Forces I deſign; 
So vindicate their Caufe, if they dare mine. 
Poſa. To th' Rebels? 
D. Car. No, th'are Friends; their Conſe is juſt; 
Or, when l make it mine, at leaſt it muſt. | 
Let th' common Rour like Beaſts love to be dull, 
Whilſt ſordidly they Hye at Eafe and full; 


Senſeleſs 
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Senſeleſs what Honour and Ambition means, 
And ignorantly drag their Load of Chains. 
| - T am a Prince, have had a Crown in view, 
| And cannot brook tg loſe the Proſpe&t now. | 
If th art my Friend, do not my Will delay. - 
Poſa. I'll do't —— [Ex# roſa. 
| Enter Eboli. = 
8 Eboli. My Lord. | 1 
D. Car. Who hs me? 1 
Eboli. You muſt ſtay. 
D. Car. What News of freſh Affliction can you bear? | 
Eboli. Suppoſe it were the Queen; you'd ftay for her? q 
D. Car. For her? yes, ſtay an Age, for ever ſtay z 1 
Co een till Time it ſelf ſhow'd paſs away 
Fix here a Statue never to remove, . 
An everlaſting Monument of Love. 
| Tho' may a Thing ſo wretched as Iam 
But the leaſt Place in her Remembrance claim? 

E boli. Yes, if you dare believe me, Sir, you do 3 
We both can talk of nothing elite h you's | 
Whilſt from the Theme e'en Emulation ſprings, 

Each ſtriving who ſhall ſay the kindeſt things. 
D. Car. But from that Charity I poorly live, 
Which only pities, and can nothing give. 

Eboli. Nothing ! Propoſe what tis you claim, and I, 
For ought you know, may be Security. (pay. 
D. Car. No, Madam, what's my Due none e'er can 
There ſtands that Angel Honour in the Way, 
Watching his Charge with never-ſleeping Eyes, 

And ſtops my Entrance into-Paradiſe, 

Eboli, What Paradiſe ? W hat Pleaſures can you know, 

Which are not in my Power to beſtow? - 
D. Car. Love, Love, and all thoſe eager melting. 

Charms 

The Queen muſt yield when in my Father 8 Am- 

That Queen, ſo excellently, richly : fair, 

Jove, could he come again a Lover here, 

Would court Mortality to die for her. 


PRINCE Sl . 
Oh, Madam, take not Pleaſure to renew I 
Thoſe Pains, which if you felt, you would not % | 
Eboli. Unkindly urg'd : Think you no Senſe I have 
Of what you fee]? now you may take your Leave: 
Samething I had to ſay; but let it die. 
D. Car. Why, Madam, who has injur'd you? Not [. 
© Ebolz. Nay, Sir, your Preſence I would not GR : 
Alas ! you do not hear that 1 complain, 
Tho' could you half of my Misfortunes ſee, 
Methinks you ſhould incline to pity me. tell; 
D. Car. I cannot gueſs what mournful n eK 
But I am certain you prepare me well. 
Speak, Madam 
Eboli. Say J lov'd, and with a Flame, 
Which even melts my tender Heart to name: 
Lov'd too a Man, I will not ſay ingrate, 
Becauſe he's far above my Birth or Fate: 
Vet ſo far he at leaſt does cruel prove, 
He proſecutes a dead and hopeleſs' Love, 
Starves on a barren Rock, and won't be bleſs'd, 
Tho' I invite him kindly to a Feaſt. 
D. Car. What ſtupid Animal could ſenſeleſs lie, 
Quicken'd by Beams from that illuſtrious Eye? 
Zboli. Nay, to increaſe your Wonder, you on, 6 


That I, alas! am forc'd to tell him too, [know, 
Till een I bluſh, as now I tell it you. 

D. Car. You neither ſhall have Cauſe of Shame or 
W hoſe secrets ſafe within my Boſom are. {[Fear, 

- Eboli, Then farther I the Riddle may explain, 
Survey that Face, and blame me if you can. 

| [Shews him his own picture. 

D. Car. Diſtraction of my Eyes l what have they ſeen? 
'Tis my own Picture which I ſent the Queen, 
When to her Fame I paid Devotion firſt, | 
Expecting Bliſs, but loſt it: I am curs d, 
Curs'd too in thee, who from my Saint dar * 
The boy Relick left her or We Zeal, 


And 


I' try to recompenſe the Wrongs I've done, 
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And with the Sactilege attempt my Heart. 
Wert thou more charming than thou think'& thou art; b 
Almighty Love preſerves the Fort for her. 
And bids Defiance to thy Entrance there. 20) A 
Eboli. Negle&ed! Scorn'd by Father 8 by __ | 
What a malicious Courſe my Stars have run? 3 
But ſince I meet with ſuch unlucky Fate [ 


In Love, I'Il try how I can thrive in Hate: 

My own dull Husband may aſſiſt in that. 

To his Revenge I'll give him freſh Alarms, 

And with the gray old Wizard muſter Charms, 

I have t; Thanks, Thanks, Nvenge: Prince, tis thy 

Dane. . 

Can you forgive me. Sit 2 1 hope you can. | ; 
I Io Car. mildly. | 


And better finiſh what is ll begun.) | 

D. Car. Madam, you at ſo ſtrange a Rate proceed, 
I ſhall begin to think you lov'd indeed. 5 

Eboli. No matter; be but to my Honour true, 
As you ſhall ever find Ill he to you. | 
The Queen's my Charge, and you may on chat ſcore, 
Preſume that you ſhall fee her yet once more. _ 
IAI lead you to thoſe fo much worſhipp'd Charms, f 
And yield you to my happy Rival's Arms. 1 

D. Car. In what a mighty Sum ſhall I be bound? 
1 did not think ſuch Virme could be found. 3 
Thou Miſtreſs of all beſt Perfeſtions, ſtay :- 4 


Fain I in Gratitude would ſomething ſay; 
But am too far in Debt for Thanks to pay. 
Enter Don John of Auſtria. 

D. 2 Where is that eg he -whoſe AMiQtions 

peak | e 
so leud, as all Hearts but his own REA break? 
D. Car. My Lord, what Fate has leſt me, I am here 
Mere Man, of all my Comfort ſtri pp'd and bare. 
Once, like a Vine, Iflourifh'd and was young, 
Rich in my ripening Hopes that ſpoke me ſtrong: - 

ut 
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Bot now a dry and wither'd Stock am enn * 
And all my Cluſters and my Branches gone. 

D. —— — thoſe Kumbers which your 


Than me — s none that can reſene ak more, 
Il feel a gen'rous Grudging in my Breaſt, - 

Jo ſee ſuch Honour, and ſuch Hopes — 
The King your Father is my Brother, true: 
But 1 ſee more that's like my ſelf in you. 
Free- born I am, and not on him dep nd, 
Oblig'd to none, but whom I call my Friend. 
And if that Title you think fit to bear, 1 5 
Accept the Confirmation of it here. [Fmbraces. 

D. Car. From you, to whom l'm by ſuch Kindneſs 
The Secrets of my Soul I will not bide, [ty'd, 
This gen'rous Princeſs has her Promiſe givn 
J once more ſhall be brought in Sight of Heav'n; 

To the fair Queen ny laſt Devotion pay: | 
And then for Flanders I intend my Way, 

Where to ti inſulting Rebels 1'll give Law, N 

To 1 my ſelf from Wrongs, and them in Awe. 

D. John. Profperity to the Deſign, tis —_ "I 
Both worthy of your Honour and your B 

D. Car. My Lord, your ſpreading Clones Houriſh 

< meh, 
Above Riathawe Shock of Deſtiny , 
Mine early nipt, iike Buds untimely tie, 
Ener Officer of the Guard. 
Offi. My Lord, I grieve to tell cee hear, 't 


They are unwelcome Orders which I bear, 
Which are to guard you as a Priſoner. 

D. Car. A pris ner! What new Game of Fate's be- 
Heneeforth be ever curs d the Name of Son, gun! 5 
Since I muſt be a Slave, becauſe Pm one. 
Duty! to whom? He's not my Father: Nos 
Back with your Orders to the Tyrant go; 

Tell him his Fury drives too much one Way; 
Im weary on't, and can no more obey. 4, 
| 5 . | WE D. Fohn, 
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D. John. If ask'd by whoſe Commands you did decline 
Vour Orders, tell my Brother twas by mine. [Ex. Offi. 
D. Car. Now. were I certain it would ſink me quite, 
I'd ſee the Queen once more, tho? but in ſpite; 
Tho'. he with all his Fury were in Place, 
1 would careſs and court her to his Face. 
Ob that I could this Minute die; if fo, 
What he had loſt he might too lately know, 
Curſing himſelf to think what he has done: 
For I was ever an obedient Son; 
With Pleaſure all his Glories ſaw, when young, | 
Look'd, and with Pride conſidering wheace 1 ſprang, 
Joyfully under him and free I play d. 
Bask d in his Shine, and wanton'd in his Shade - — 
But no —— | 
Cancelling all whate' er he then conferrd, 
He thruſts me out among the common Herd : 
Nor quietly will there permit my Stay, 
But drives and haunts me like a Beaſt of Prey. . 
Affliction! O Affliction! 'tis too great, 


Nor have I ever learnt to ſuffer yet. 
Tho' Ruin at me from each Side takes Aim, 


And I ſtand thus encompaſs'd round with Flame; 
Tho? the devouring Fire approaches faſt; 
Yet will I try to plunge; if 50 ower waſte, | £ 
I can at worſt but link, and barn at laſt, 
Exit Don Carlos. 
D. John. Go « on, ys thy Forms while 'tis hot: 


1 long for Work where Honour's to be got. 


Hat, Madam, to this Prince you're wondrous kind, 
Eboli. You are not leſs to Henriet, I find. | 
D. John. Why ſhe's a Beauty, tender, young, and fair. 

Eboli. Ithought I might in Charms have _— her, 

You told me once my Beauty was. not leſs. | 

Is this your Faith? Are theſe your Promiſes ? d 1 | 
D. John. You would ſeem jealous, but are crafty grown; 

Tax me of Falſhood to conceal your own, 

A y- are a Woman ---- | 

Eboli. 
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PRINCE of SPAIN. 49 
Eboll. Les, Lk now I am: | 
And by my Weakneſs do deſerve that nina | 
When Heart and Honour I to you reſign'd: 
Would I were not a Woman, or leſs kind. 


D. Jobn. Think you your Falſhood \ was not * 
an 


When to your Charge my Brother gave the Queen? 


Too well I ſaw it; how did you diſpenſe 

In Looks your Pity to th' afflicted Prince? 
Whilſt IJ my Duty paid the King, your Time 
You watch'd, and fix'd your melting Eyes on ood 
Admir'd him ---- 

Ebo i. Ves, Sir, for his Conſtancy '=-< - 3 
But 'twas with Pain, to think you falſe to me, 70 
When to another's Eye you Homage paid, | 
And my true Love wrong'd and neglected laid, 95 4 
Wrong'd too ſo far, as nothing can reſtore, 

D. John. Nay, then let's ee and think of Love 

no more, | 
Farewel -- 7 ls. John is going. 

Eboli. Farewel, 11 yare reſolv'd to go: 

Inhuman Auſtria, can you leave me ſo? 
Enough my Soul is by your Falſhood rack'd ; 


Add not to your Inconftancy Neglect. 


Methinks you ſo far might dars grateful prov'd, 
Not to have quite forgotten that I loy'd. 

D. John, If e' er you lov'd, 'tis you, not [ forget ; $-; 
For a Remove is here too deeply ſet, 
Firm rooted, and for ever muſt remain. 


[Evol turns away. 
Why thus unkind? 


Eboli. Why are you jealous then? Turns to him. 


D. John. Come, let it be no more: I'm huſtvd 
and ſtill. 


Will you forgive? 


6 bolt, ane" can you doubt my Will: 
I do. : 


* 


C EE 7 D. John. 
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The next Apartment's wine PH wait you chore. 


Who, from che furious Toi of Arms all Day, 


And to effect it puts on Jealouſy: 
But I'm as much a Libertine as he; 


D. Fohn, Then ſend me not away unbleſt. 
Till you return I will not think of * | 
Carle will hither ſuddenly re pair. 


Farewel. 8 [Eboli ſeems to weep. 
0. John, O do not let me ſee a Tear; 

It quenches Joy, and ſtifles Appetite, 

Like War's fierce God upon my Bliſs I'd prey; 


Returning home to Love's fair Queen at uk, 
Comes rigt.us and hot with full Delight. | 
_ D. John: 

Eboli. He'as reap'd his Joys, and = he would 
be free, | 


As fierce my Will, as furious my, Deſires e 

Yet will I hold him; tho! Enjoyment tires, 
Tho' Love and Appetite be at the beſt, 

He'll ſerye, as common Meats fill up a e * 
And look like Plenty, tho we never taſte. 


Enter Rui-Gomez. 


old Lord, 1 bring thee News will make thee young. 
R. Go. Speak, there was always Mulick in thy 
Tongue. | 
Ebali, Thy Foes are tott Ling, and the bey $ thy 
TAN 4. We 
Give em but one Lift now, and they go down. ; 
Quickly to th' King, and all his Doubts renew, © 
Appear diſturb'd, as if you ſomething knew 
Too difficult and dang'rous to relate, 


= 5 


Then bring him hither lab'ring with the aig : 


T will take care that Carlos hal be here; 

So for his jealous Eyes a Sight prepare, 

Shall prove more fatal than Meduſa's Head, 

And he more monſtrous ſeem, than ſhe &cr made. F 


Enter 
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PRINCE of SPAIN. 51 
| Enter King attended, _ 
| Ring, Still how this Tyrant Doubt rorments wy 
Breaſt! | : 
When fhall 1 get th' Ufſurper diſpoſeſs'd 2 1 
My Thoughts, like Birds when frighted from t 
Reſt, 
Around the Place where all was huſh*d before, 
Flutter, and hardly ſettle any more- - ps 
Ha, Gomex, what art thou thus muſing on? | 
| [Sees Gomez, 
R. Go. I'm thinking whar it is to have a Son, 
What mighty Cares, and what tempeſtuous Strife - 
Attend on an unha} y Father's Life: 
How Children Bleffings ſeem, but Torments are; 
When young, our Folly and when old, our Fear, 
King mn doſt thou bring theſe odd Reflections 
ſure the Quiet which I bear. [here? 
R. Go. No, Sir, I joy in th' Eaſe which you poſleſs, 
And wiſh you never may have Cauſe for leſs, 

_ King, Have Cauſe for leſs! come nearer; thou art 
And look'ſ as thou wouldſt tell me that I had. (fad, 
Now, now, I feel it rifing up again ---- 

Speak quickly where is Carlos > Where the Queen? 

What, not a Word? haye my Wrongs ſtruck thee 
dumb? 

Or art thou 'fwoPn and lab'ring with my Doom, 

Yet dar'ſt not let the fatal Secret come? 

K. Go, Heay'n great Infirmities to Age allots : 

I'm old, and haye a thouſand doating Nr 
Seek not to know 'em, Sir. 
King, By Heav'n I muſt. 
R. Go, Nay, I would not be by Compulſion ;uſt. 
King. Yet, if without it you refuſe, you ſhall. 

K. Go. Grant me then one Requeſt, I'll tell you all. 

King. Name thy Petition, and conclude it done. 

R. Go. It is that you would here forgive your Son, 

For all his paſt Offences to this Hour. 

King. Trat almoſt ask d a Thing beyond my Pou' r. 
C2 But 
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But ſo much Goodneſs i th Requeſt I find, 
Spite of my ſelf I'll for thy ſake be kind: 
His Pardon's ſeal'd; the Secret now 1 | 
R. Go. Alas ! 'tis only that I ſaw him here. 
King. Where? with the Queen! Yes, yes, 'tis lo, 
Tm ſure; 


Never were Wrongs ſo great as I endure; 


So great that they are grown beyond Complaint, 
For half my Patience might have made a Saint, 
Oh Woman! monſtrous Woman! 
Did 1 for this into my Breaſt receive 
The promiſing, repenting Fugitive? , 
But, Gomez, I will throw her back again; 
And thou ſhalt ſee me ſmile and tear her then. 
Ill cruſh her Heart where all the Poiſon lies, 
Till when the Venom's out, the Viper dies, 
R, Go. They the beſt Method of Revenge er 
W ho ſo contrive that it may Juſtice ſnewʒ ; 
Stay till their Wrongs appear at ſuch a Head, 
That Innocence may have no Room to plead. 
Your Fury, Sir, at leaſt a-while delay 
E gueſs the Prince may come again this Way: 
Here I'll withdraw, and watch his Privacy. 
King, And when he's fix'd, be ſure bring word to 
me. 
Till then I'll bridle Vengeance and retire, 15 85 
Within my Breaſt ſuppreſs this angry Fire, 1 
Till to my Eyes my Wrongs themſelves diſplay; Fra 
Then, like a Falcon, gently « cut my Way, 5 
And with my Pounces ſeize th'uwary Prey. | 
| Exit King, 
Enter Eboli, 
Eboli. I've over-heard the Buſineſs with Delight, 
And find Revenge will have a Feaſt to-night. 
Tho” thy declining Years are in their Wane, , 
] can perceive there's Youth ſtill in thy Brain, 


Away: * * is eoming hither. Ex. R. Gom. 


E nter 


PaIncE of Srain. 33 
Enter Queen ad Women, Henrietta, 


Queen. No W- 

To all Felicity | a long Adieu. 
Were are you, Eboli? _ 5 
Eboli. . Madam, I'm here. 
Queen. O how freſh Fears aſſault me ev'ry where! 

I hear that Carlos is a Pris'ner made. 

Eboli. No, Madam, he the Orders diſobey'd; 
And boldly owns for Flanders he intends, 35 
To head the Rebels, whom he ſtiles his Friends: 
But ere he goes, by me does humbly ſue, 
That he may take "his laſt Farewel of you, _ 
Queen. Will he then force his Deſtiny at laſt? 
Hence quickly to him, Eboli, make haſte x 
Tell him, 1 beg his Purpoſe he'd delay, 
Or if that can't his Reſolution ſtay, 
Say I have ſworn not to ſurvive the Hout 
In which J hear that he has left this Shore. 4 
Tell him, I've gain'd his Pardon of the King. 
Telk him --- to ſtay him — tell him any thing 

Eboli. One Word from you his Duty wou'd reſtore ;- 
And tho' you promis'd ne'er to ſee him more, 
Methinks you might upon ſo juſt a ſcore, 
But * he 8 here, — 


Enter Don Carles. 


D. Car. Run out of Breath by Fate, 
And perſecuted by a Father's Hate, 
Weary'd withal, I panting hither fly, 
To lay my ſelf down at your Feet, and die, 
— [Kneels and kiſſes her Hands, 
| Queen, Oh too unhappy Carlos! Yet unkind ? 
Gainſt you what Harms have ever I deſign'd, 
That you ſhould with ſuch Violence decree 
0 Ungratefully at laſt to murder me? 
m. D. Car. Pour all thy Curſes, Heav'n, upon this Head, 
For I've the worlt of Vengeance merited, 
nter 8 C3 That 
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54 Don CARAT OS, 

That yet I impudently live to her 

My ſelf upbraided of a Wrong to her. [Riſas. 
Say, has your Honour been by me betray'd } 

Or have I Snares Yentrap your Virtue laid? 8 
Tell me; if not, why do you then upbtaid „ 
| Qzeen. You will not know th' Afflictions which you 

give; 33 | | 
Wat not my laſt Requeſt, that you would live? 
I by our Vows conjur'd it; but I ſee, : 
Forgetting them, unmindful too of me, 
Regardleſs, your own Ruin you deſign, 
Tho? you are ſure to purchaſe it with mine. 
D. Car. I, as you bad me live, obey'd with' Pride, 
Tho! it was harder far than to have dy d. 
But Lofs of Liberty my Life diſdains; 
| Theſe Limbs were never made to ſuffer Chains. 
My Father ſhould have ſingled out ſome Crown, 
And bidden me go conquer't for my own : 
He ſhon'd have Fen what Carlos wou'd have done. 
But to preſcribe my Freedom, fink me low 
To baſe Confinement, where no Comforts flow z, 
But black Deſpair, that foul Tormentor, lies, 
With all my preſent Load of Miſeries; _ 
Was to my Soul too yiolent a Smart, _ 
And rous'd the fleeping Lion in my Heart. 
Queen, Yet then be kind; your angry Father's J 
Rage, | | N | 
1 know, 2 leaſt Submiſſion will aſſuage; . 
You're hot with Youth, he's cholerick with Age. 
To him, and put a true Obedience on 
Be humble, and expreſs your felf a Son. 
Carlos, I beg it of you: Will you not? . 
D. Car. Methinks 'tis very hard, but yet III 
do't. 2 | —_ 
I muſt obey whatever you prefer, 
Knowing y'are-all divine, aud cannot err. 
For if my Doom's unalt'rable, I ſhall _ 
This Way at leaft with leſs Difnonour fall: 


reo 
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And Princes leſs my Tameneſs chus condemn, 

When l for you ſhall ſuffer, tho by him, 

 Oneen. In my Apartment farther we'll debate 

Of this, and for a happy Iſſue wait. ns 

Vour preſence there he cannot diſapprove, 

When it ſhall ſpeak your Duty,-and my Love. 
. Exi Car, and Qusen : 
1 Enter Rui Gomez. | 3:4 
Eboli, Now Gomes, triumph; all is ripe the Toit | 

Has caught em, and Fate ſaw it with 1 | 

Thus far the Work of Deſtiny was mine; 

But I'm content the Maſter-piece be thine 

Away to tht King, prepare his Soul for Blood; 

A Myſtery thou well halt underſtood ; 1 

Whilſt 1 go reſt within a Lover's Arms, [Aſide 

And to my Auſtria lay out all my Charms, (Exit. 

R. Go, Fate, open now thy Book, and ſet em down 

I have already mark d 'em for thy own. 

Euter King ind Poſa at a diſtance. 

My Lord che King? | | 

King. Gomex :?:! 
R. Go. The fame. 
King. Haſt ſeen 
The Prince? 
R. Go. 1 have. 
King. Where is he ? 


<4 


RK. Go. With the Queen, ns 

| King, Now ye that dwell in everlaſting Flame, 

And keep Records of all ye mean to damn, 

Shew me, if *mongit your Precedents there e'er 

Was ſeen a Son like him, or Wife like her. 

Hark, Gomex, didſt not hear th' Infernals groan? 

Huſh, Hell, a little, and they are thy -n 
Poſa, Who ſhould they be? "The King and Gomez ſure # 

Methinks 1 wiſh that Carlos were ſecure; [At a diſtance. 

For Flanders his Diſpatches I've pregar'd.. N 

C 4 0 Ning. 
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Eir g. be $ there ? 'Tis Poſa, Pander to their Luft, 
l [Drawing near to Pola, 
| Now, Gabe; to his Heart thy Dagger chruſt; 
In the purſuit of Vengeance drive 8 —_ 
Strike deep, and if thou canſt, wound Carlos there. 
R. Go. I'll do't as cloſe as happy Lovers kiſs: 1 
May he ſtrike . if of his Heart I miſs, 


Thus Sir | [Stabs kim. 


Poſa. Ha, Gomes, ! Villain! thou haſt gabe 
Thy worſt : But yet I would not die alone: . 
Here Dog -- 1Stabs at bin. 
R. "by So brisk? Then take it once . 


[A, they are ſtruggling, the. Diſpa robes Tal J 


© out e Poſa's Boſom, 
** Wh Sit, to put you out of Pain. 1 
[tabs him again, and Poſa falls. 


Poſa. My Lord the King, (but Life too far is gone, 


I faint) be. mindful of your Queen and Son. [Dies. 
King. The slave iu Death repents, and warns me. Yes, 
1 ſhall be very mindful.” What are theſe? 
4 [Takes up the | 
For Flanders ! With the Prince's Signet ſeaPd! _ 
Here's Villany has yet been unreveal d. 
See, Gomez" Practices yo_ my Crown; 
[Shews em bim. 
Treaſon and Luſt have join'd to pull me down. 
Vet ſtill I ſtand like a firm ſturdy. Rock, | 
Whilſt they but ſplit themſelves with their own Shock. 
But I too long delay: give word I come. 
R. Go. What; hoa! within; the Kut is nigh, 
make room, | 
- The SCENE draws, and diſcovers Don John 
| and Eboli embracing. : 
King. Now let me, if I can, to Fury add, 
That when I thunder, I may ftrike em dead. 
| [Looking earneſily an em. 
Ha----Gomez on this Truth depends thy Lite, 
Why that's our Brother Aafris! 25 
R. Go. And my wont” 
Em- 
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Par weg of SPAIN. 57 
Embracing cloſe, Whilft 1 was buſy grown oy 
In others Ruins, here I've met my own. I 
Oh! had I periſh'd ere twas underſtood. 


King, This is the Neſt where Luft and Palſhocd! 
+ brood. 


Is it not ziale: 


= Go. o Sir, yes! 
Ten thouſand Devils tear the Sorcereſi--— 
King. But they are gone, and my Diſhonour's near. 
| Enter Don Carlos and Queen di ſcourſmg. 
Look, my inceftuous Son and Wife appear. 
See, Gomez, how ſhe languiſhes and dies. 
'Sdeath ! there are very Pulſes in her Eyes. 
D. Carlos approaches the King. 
D. Car. I Peace, Heav'n ever ROD the Lg 
from Harms; 
In War, Succeſs and Triumph e crown his Arms; 
Till all the Nations of the World ſhall be 
Humble and proſtrate at his Feet like me. [ Knee. 
I hear your Fury has my Death deſign'd; 
Tho” I've defery'd the wort, you may be kind: 
Behold me as your poor unhappy Son, 
And do not ſpill that Blood which is your own. 
King. Yes, when my. Blood Oe tainted, 1 ne'er 
doubt 
Put for my Health 'tis good to let it out; 
Bur thine's a Stranger, "like thy Soul to my, . 
Or elſe be curs'd thy Mother's Memory! 
And doubly curs'd be that unhappy Night, 
In which 1 purchas'd Torment with Delight. 
B Thus then 1 lay aſide all Rights of Blood. 
| [R3ſ2s boldiy. 
My. Mother curs d. she was all juſt and good. 
Tyrant! too good to ſtay with thee below, 
And therefore's bleſfs'd and reigns above thee now. 
Submiſſion! which way got. it Entrance here? 
King. * it came ere Treafon was aware. 


[Ex. Don John nd Eboli 22 | 
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He waits you there, to Council with him go 


58 Don CARAT 


Thy traiterous Delign”s now m to tl 
Too great and hovrid ee be hid in Night. * 51 
See here my eder end hy Duty's Steins. ge 3 a5 

. | [Shwws i 1 
I've paid your Secretary for his Pains, 


{$hews Lela 5 Body. 


Ak what Intelligence * Flanders now. 


D. Car. My Friend here flain, my faithful peſa cia 
Heay'n! what have I done to merit this? 
What Temples dack'd, what Deſolations made, 
To pull down ſuch a Vengeance on my Head? 


This, Villain, was thy Werk: "What Fr Friend of thine | 


(To. Go. 
Did I ger wrong, that thou ſhouldt murder mine ? 


But I'll take care it ſhall not want Reward-- [Draws. 


| King, Courage, my Gomez, lince t thy King's thy 
Guard, 


Come, Rebel, and thy Villanies fulfil: 


D. Car. Nog tho? unjuſt you are my Father till; 
{Throws away his Sword. 


| And from that Title muſt your Safety own: | 
,Tis that which awes my Hand, and not your Crown. 


Tis true, all there contain'd I had deſign'd: 

To ſuch a Height your Jealouſy was grown, 

It was the only way that 1 could find 

To work you Peace, and to procure my own. 
King. Thinking my Youth and Vigour to decreaſe, 

You'd eaſe me of my Crown to give me Peace. 


The Injuries to me, and Wrongs to her, 
Were much too great for Empire to repair. 
When you forgat a Father's Love, and quite 
| Depriv'd me of a Son's and Prince's Right, 
Branded my Honour, and purſu'd my Life, 
My Duty long with Nature was at Strife, 
Not that I fear'd my M:mory or Name: 
Could ſuffer by the Voice of common: Fame; 


D. Car. Alas! you fetch your Miſconſtructions far: 9 | 


e 


A thing 


8 


F. 


Vour Hate, and ſhun that Storm which threaten'd here:. 


J 


Parincr SYR. 59 
A thing I Kill eſteem beneath my Pride: 
For tho" condemn'd by all the World beſide, £ | 
Had you but thought me juſt, I could have dy d. YÞ 
At laſt this only way I found, to fly 
Your Anger, and divert your Jealouſy 
To go for Handler, and be ſo remoy'd 
From all I ever honour'd; ever loy'd :: 
There in your Right hoping I might compleat, 
Spite of my Wrongs, — Action truly great. 
Thus by my Faith and Suffering to out- wear 


ueen, And can this merit Hate? he would forego- 
The Joys and Charms of Courts to purchaſe you+- 
Baniſh him{lf, and ſtem the dang*rous Tide 
Of lawleſs Outrage, and rebellious Pride. 
King. How evenly ſhe pleads in his Defence!“ 
So blind is Guilt when twould ſeem Innocence. 
She thinks her Softneſs may my Rage diſarm, 
No, Sorc'reſs,. you're miſtaken in your Charm, 
And whilſt you ſooth, do but aſſiſt the Storm. 1 
Do, take full View of your tall able Slave; ; 5 
» looking on Carlos. 
Look hard; it is the laſt you're like to have. 
D. Car. My Life or Death are in your Pow'r to gv 
King. Yes, and thou dy'ſt. | 
D: Cay. Not till ſhe give me leaves 
She is the Star that rules my Deſtiny; 
And whilſt her Aſpect's kind, 1 cannot die. 
nein. No, Prince, for ever live, bs ever bleſs E 
King, Ves, I will ſend him to's Eternal Reft, 
Oh had I took that Journey long ago, | 
1 ne'er had known the Pains that rack me wow. 
2 What Pains? what Racks? 
[Approaching him: 


— 
woes, 


Ring. Avoid; and touch me not 
Eſee thee fout, all one inceſtuous Blot; 
Thy broken Vows are in thy guilty Face. 
Vu. Haye-Tthen-in your Pity left no Place? 
Liege. 
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66 Do N Cant o s, 


"King. Oh! thus it was you drew me in before, | 
With Promiſes you ne'er would ſee him more. 
But now your ſubtleſt Wiles too weak are grown, 15 
I've gotten Freedom, and I'll keep my o.wõ n. 
Qn. May you be ever free; but can your Ming 


Conceive that any Ill was here deſign'd? 


He hither came, only that he might ſhow 

Obedience, and be reconcil'd to you. 

You ſaw his humble dutiful Addreſs; | ; 
9 But you before had ſign d the happy Peace. 


? OTE Enter Eboli. 


ob Princeſs thank you for the Care you take. 
Tell me, how got this Monſter Entrance? ſpeak. 
Ebo'i. Heav'n witneſs” 'twas without my Knowledge 


done. 8 
R. Go. No, ſne had other Bufineſs of. her own. 
[Aſ Ida. 
Oh Blood and Murder! 1 
EKEing. All are falſe: A Guard. 
EBnter Guard. 
Seize.on 1 that. Traitor [T8 Carlos, ; 


PD. Car. Welcome; Im. prepar'd----- 
Queen. Stay, Sir, let me die too: I can obey. 
* No, thou ſhalt live. Lenni kind... 
By Heay'n but not. a. Day.. Allie. 
I a Revenge ſo exquiſite have fram' d, 
She unrepenting dies, and ſo ſhe's damn'd. 
Hen. If ever Pity could your Heart engage, | 
If e'er you hope for Bleſlings on your Age, 
Incline your Ears to a poor "Virgin" s Pray'r, 
King. L dare. not venture thee, thou art too fair, 
What wouldſt thou ſay? . 
Hen. Deſtroy not in one Man, - 
More Virtue than the World can a Ban again. 


View 


yy 


Parince of Syarn. er 


c view him the eldeſt Pledge of your firſt Love, 
Your Virgin Joys; that may ſome Pity: move 
+ King, No; for the Wrongs I ſuffer. weigh it. down: 
I'd now not ſpare his Life to fave my own. 
Away, by thy ſoft Tongue PIl not be caught, | 
Hen. By alt that Hopes can frame I beg: If not, - 
May you by ſome baſe Hand unpity'd die, REDS. 
And childleſs Mothers curſe your ern —y 
By Honour, Love, by Life--— Set | 
King: Fond Girl, away. | | 
By 3 n, Pll kill thee wore Still dar'ſt thou 
| ö 21018 2 erg 
Cannot Death mi ow ) 
Hen, ----- No; for I, 
If you refuſe me, am reſolv'd to die. LM 
D. 2 Kind Fair one, dor not e ang Sotrows' 
ere 
On me, too weetchbs,; and not ork a Tear. 
There yet for you are mighty Joys in Store. 
When I in Duſt am laid, and ſeen no more. 
Oh Madam! 5 : [To the Num. 
Queen. Oh my Carlos! muſt you * 8 
For me? no Mercy in a Father's Eye? 
D, Car. Hide, hide your en into my Soul ber 
dar 
A Tenderneſs that" misbecomes my Heart: 
For ſince I muſt, I like a Prince would fall, 
And to my Aid my manly Spirits call. 
Queen. You; like a Man, às roughly as you will 
May die, but let me be a Woman fill. 


het 


| Weep, 
King. Tb' art Woman, a true copy of the firſt, 


In whom the. Race of all Mankind was curs'd. 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heaven ally'd: 

But your great Lord, the Devil, taught yon Pride. 
Fe too an Angel, till he durſt rebel: 

And this the Stars that with him fell. 


: Weep 
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64 
Weep 08s 2 Kock of Tears lie Vows you ae, 


Do caso 


And always ready when you would deceive. 


„Nun. Comal 7: -Inbuman || * — 55 
ſnould 


T throw —— Thie avs fo go 


On one a Stranger to whate'er was TY 
Alas, I'm torn, and know 2 | 


The juſt Reſentment of my Wrong's fo great, 


My Spirits fink beneath che heavy Weight. 


[Ready to fink with Pao: 
Tyrant, ſtand off: I hate thee, and will try | 


If I have Seorn enough to make me dis. 


D. Car. Bleſs'd Angel, tay---- | 
[Takes hed" in his me. 
. the fole Embrace 


” Ve took, you have before his Pace. 


D. Car. No wealthy Monarch. of the plenteow Eaſt, 
In all the Glories of his Empire dreſs d, 
Was ever half ſo rich, or half ſo bleſs'd. 
But from ſueh Bliſs how wretched is the Fall R 
They too like us muſt die, and leave it all. 
King. All this before my Face ; what. Soul could 
| bear't? 


Go force her from hin 
1892 3 er. 
D. Car. Slave, will coſt thy Heatt. | 


Th'adſt better meet a Lion on his way, 
And from his hungry Jaws reprize the Prey, 


She's Miftreſs of my Soul, and to prepare 


My ſelf for Death, I muſt conſult with her. 


RN. Go. Have pity-—- [ronieally.. 
King. Hence] how wretchedly he rules, 


| Thar's ſerv'd by Cowards, and adyis'd by Fooks,. 
Oh Torture !---- 


D. Car. Rouze, my Scul, — now. 


That to thy bliſsful Manſica-chou muſt 80. 


Pa INGE of Spain 63 
But I ſo ys have taſted here, 
1 hardly mig jor. Senſe of any theres 
Oh foft as Bloſſoms, and yet ſweeter far! 


s Leaning on 7 B . 
PRs A. than YE which to Heav'n afcends, 5 


Tho' 'tis preſented there by Angels Hands. 


King, Still in his Arms! Cowards,, go tear wo 


forth. 


D. Car. You'll ſooner from i its Center male the | 


Earth: _ 
In hold her faf till my laſt Hours nigh, 
Then I'll bequeath her to you when I die. 
King. Cut off his Hold! or any ching 
D. Car, Ay come; 
Here kill, and bear me hence into my Tomb, 
I'd have my Monument erected here, 
With broken mangled Limbs ſtill x 9 her. 
* Hold, and I'N quit his Arms 


Ks. No bear him hence. 


[They pare. 
| Queen, 0 horrid Tyrant! X ” ooh 


Stay, unhappy Prince 
Turn, turn! O Torment! muſt I leave you ſo? 
Woe ſtay, and take me with you where you go. 
Car. Hark, Slaves, my Goddeſs ſummons me: 
__ ſtay. 
Dogs ! have you Eyes, and can you diſobey? 
See her? Oh let me bur. juſt touch my Bliſs. 


DPreſſing forward? 
King. By Hell he want: 2 ee are pe mine or 
his ?. | | 
Dueen My Lie 


B. Car. My Soul, farewel .. | 

Exit Carlos. 
Qucen. He's gone, hes £ gone: 
Mow, Tyrant, to * Rage I'm left alone; : 


[Lhe Guards n their A. 


{ Guards are burrying Car. off - 
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64, Don CARLOS, 
Gre me my Death, that hate both Life and che? 
I know thou doſt) et live, . 
Ae. * Miſery? aue HELL Fett] 36 a. 45 
[Throws her fel on the Flor | 
i Why was IE born to be thus curs' d or Why 
Mo Should Life be fore'd, when tis ſo ſweet to die? 
1 King. Thou, Woman, haſt been falſe; but to renew 
Thy Credit in wy Heart, alt me now. 


x# 


| 2 Eboli. 
Prepare a 1 of Poiſon, ſuch as will - I 
Act flow, and by Degrees of Torment kill. 
Give it the Queen, and to prevent all Senſe 
Of Dying, tell her I've releas'd the Prince, 
And that ere Morning he'll attend her: T 
In a Diſguiſe his Preſence will ſupply; © = 
So glut my Rage, and ſmiling ſee her die. 
Ebsli: Your Majeſty ſhall be obey'd---. © ö 
R. Go. Do, work 4 Miſchiefs to their laſt Degree, 
And when tWare in their Height In murder. thee. 
| * [Af 2 
5 | © Kicg. Now, "Ry hes my Rage, a r it hot: 
if | Ofer Love and Nature I've the Conqueſt got. 
| | Still charming Beauty triumphs | in her Eyes: 
[Looking at rhe Queen. 
Yet for my Honour and y Reſt ſhe _ 5 
| [ [Exeunt Queen ard Women. 
But oh] what Eaſe can 1 expect to get, 8 
When I muſt purchaſe at. lo dear a Rate? 
Leut omnes. > 


2 


reines YS iv. 1 


Ke v. s EN E. 6" 


© LIE 3 


Be Ring fotus, _ 
Xing. 2 1 8 Night: the nedfolrywhen the Happytake 
5 Repoſe, and only Wretches are awake. 
N. o Sade Ghoſts begin their Rounds, 
Haunt ruin'd Buildings and unwholſom Grounds z 1 
Or at the Curtains of he Reftlefs wait, 
To frighten them with ſome ſad Tale of Fate. 
When 1 would reſt; I can no Reſt obtain: 
The II le I've borne ey'n o'er my Slumbers reign, 
And in ſad Dreams torment me Oer again. a 
The fatal Bus neſs is ere this begun: 
Tm ſhockt, and ſtart to think what I kave' done, 
But 1 forget how I that Philip am 
80 much for —_— renown'd by Fame” 8 
Who thro” the Progreſs of my Life was ne'er work ho 
By Hopes tranſported, or depre ssd by . | . 
No, it is gone too far to be l | 
And St , will make tle A eatelrd. 


ku, bon in a ; Night-Gown. a 


Who? Elen: 5 „ 8 
Eboli. My Lord... 
King. Is the Deed done? | 
Eboli, "Tis, and the Queet to ſeek We is 

ons => | 
| Kin. Can ſhe b it, who allow'd me none? - 

No, Eboli; her Dreams muſt be as full 5 

Of Horror, and as helliſn as her Soul. N | 

Does ſhe believe the Prince” pes Freedom v, | 
E boli. She does. A7. 7 $3 A 
King. How were the Tidings enternin'd? 


Eboli. 


— 


66 | Dos Cares, 71 
| Eboli. O'er all her Face young wandring Bluſhes 


were, 
Suck as ſpeak Hopes toe weak: to conquer Fer: _ 
But when confirm'd, no Lover &er ſo kind; ; 

She claſp'd me faſt, carefs'd and call'd me Friend. 

Which Opportuhity I took to give ; 
The Poiſon; and till Day ſhe cannot live.” 

Ring. Quickly. then to her; ſay that Chl kers 
Waits to confirm his Happineſs with her.. 
Go; that my Vengeance I may finiſh quites . 
Twould be gb = oy Would I loſe the Sight | 
But to conceive that 1 may. not be known, 
And ſhe may ſtill miſtake me for my 80on, 
Remove all Light but that which may ſuffice. 

To let her fee me ſcorn her when ſhe dies, 

Eboli. You'll find her all in rueful $ables clad, 
With one dim Lamp chat yields imperfe& Light, 
Such as in Vaults aſſiſt the ghaſtly Shade, 
Where wretched Widows came to Weep at _. 
Thus ſhe reſolves to die, or — -- "ral 
Till Carlas mall wich Liberty u. 


- King. Oh fiedbaft Sin! incourigible Luft. 
Not damn'd |! it is impoſſible ; ſhe muſt. 


How do I long to ſee her in her Pains, 
The pois'nous Sulphur rolling thro' her Veins? 


Enter Don ] ohn and aue. 


Who's there? my Brocher? V bak 
D. John. Ves, Sir, and your Friend. 8 
What can your Preſence here ſo late intend? 
King. Oh Awſtria, Fate's at work 5 Deeds in hand 
Will put thy youthful Courage to a ſtand. 
9 do 1 look as heretofore?? 

D. John. Tou look like King of _ and Lord 

of Pow'rs 


- 


Paincs of San. 


Like one who till ſeeks Glory on the Wing: 
You took as I would do, were I a King, 
- King, A King! why I am more, I'm all that e can 
Be counted miſerable in a Man. : 
But thou ſhalt ſee how calin anon I'll. grow: 2 
I'll be as happy and as gay as thou. 
D. John. No, Sir, my Happineſs you cannot have, 
Whilſt to your abje& Paſſions thus a Slave. 


To _ my Eaſe you Te like mine Nona 
ring, 


Be ſomething leſs a Man, and more a 
King. I'm growing ſo, tis true, that 2 1 ſtrove 

With pleading Nature, combated with Love, 

Thoſe Witchcrafie that had bound my Soul ſo faſt s- 

But now the Date of the Enchantment's K 

Before my Rage like Ruins down they fall, 

And I mount up true Monarch oer em all, | 

_ "I Lay L know your Queen and Son 7 "ave dee 

too cis 

And fear by. this the fatal Hour 3s . 

Why would you cut a ſure Sucteſſion off, 

At which your Friends muſt grieve, and Foes will 

lau 

As if, — Age has from you took away | 

— you'd grow malicious, and deſtroy ? 

2g. Doubt it not, Auſtin: r 

And in in my Blood I'm certain haſt a part, 

Only the Juſtice of my Vengeance own 

Thou'rt Heir of Hain, and my adopted Son, 
D. John. I mult confeſs there in a Crown are 
Char, -:. 

Which I would court in bloady Fields and Armes 

But in my Nephew's Wrong I muſt dedine, + 

Since he muſt be extinguiſh'd ere 1 ine. 

To mount a Throne o'et Battlements 1'd climb, 

Where Death ſhould wait on me, not I on him. 

Did you e'er love, or have you ever known 

The mighty Value of ſo brave a Jon? 
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Ring, 
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1 know it is thy Kindneſs, but no more. 


F200” 
9, Mp 


So we have heard of Witches in a Cell, 


63 Dow Cantos, 
King. 1 gelte I ſhould be treated thus before; 


Thou living free, alas! art eaſy grown, N 
1 5 think'ſt all Hearts as honeſt as thy own. 
D. John. Not, Sir, ſo eaſy as I muſt be bold, 
And f peak \ what you perhaps would have untold ; 
That y*are a Slave to th' vileſt that HRT t 


Such as Difgrace on Royal Favour lay, 
And blindly follow as they lead aſtray: 
Voracious Varlets, ſordid Hangers on, 
Beſt by Familiarity th'are know-n, 
Yet eat at Frowns, - bur when you "alle they g 
wn. 5 
Tiare theſe have wrong d vou, and abus d your | 
he 
Foſſefs'd your Mind with falſe miſgrounded Fears. 
King. Miſgrounded Fears! Why is there any * 
In Womens Vows, or diſobedient Youth > _ | 
I ſooner would believe this World were Heay'n, 
Where I have nought but Toils and Torment met, 
And never Comfort yet to Man was given. 
But thou fhalt ſee how my Revenge PI treat. cod 


b * PP 
% \ 4 - 


The SCEN E j and diſervers the Queen alont 


Tg: coun with e by ber. 


Tanks where. ſhe ung as quiet and rene [ penicll: 


As if ſne never had a Thought of Sin; 

In Mourning, her wrong d Innocence to ſnew: 
Sh'as ſworn't ſo oft, that ſhe believes it true. 
O'erwhelm'd with Sorrow ſhe'll in Darkneſs dwell ; 


0 


Tam. wits Fiends, and r Leagues with Hell. 


A [The Queen riſes, and comes towards him. 
Queen. My er Prince Carlos: may it be be- 
ai 


| Are my Eyes bleſs'd 2 and a am [ not deceiv d! ? 


King 


vec yr ne RR ITY 


Pain c Of SPAIN. = 
King. My Queen, ME Love, n. ain F 


* Queen, My Lord the King 
This is ſurprizing Kindneſs which you bring, 
Can you believe me innocent at laſt? 
Methinks my Griefs are half already paſt. 
King. O Tongue, in nothing praQis'd but Deceit! 


Too well ſhe knew him, not to find the Cheat. j 


Yes, vile inceftuous Woman, it it is I, 


The King: look on me well, deſpair, and 3 


Seen. Why had you not nee 'd . Doom 
r 
Since to Affliction you "could add no more? 
Methinks Death is leſs welcome, when 1 find. 
You could but counterfeit a Look that's kind. 
King. No, now tb' art fit for Death: Had 1 believ'd 
Thou e have been more wicked, thou | hadſt 
iv 
Liv'd and gone on in Luſt and Riot Kill; 
But I perceiw d thee. early ripe for Hell! 
And that of the Reward thou might'ſt not miſs, _ 
This Night th' aſt drank hy Tn. thiart 1 


jets |... 


* * 


Thou art | 
* Queen, — — Then ng * Bliſs. . ; 


But ere I die, let me here make a Vow, , _ + 
By Heay'n, and all I ho Pe for there, Lm true. 


King. Vows you ha 
ſpoke: 

How many of them have you made, and broke? 
Yet there's a Power that does your Fal ſnood hear, 
A juſt one too, that lets thee live to ſwear. 
How comes it that above ſuch Mercy dwells, 
To permit Sin, and make us Infidels? 

Queen. You have been ever ſo to all that's good, 


always ready, when you 


My Innocence had elſe been underſtood. 


At firſt your Love was nothing but your Pride. 
wing L arriv'd t to o be the Prince's Bride, 


| | Von 


„% Don Cantos, 


You then a kind indulgent Father were: 
Bur finding me unfortunately fair, 


Thought me a Prize too rich to be poffeſs'd E 


By him, and fore d your ſelf into my Breaſt: 
Where you maintain d an unrefifted Pow'r ; 


Not your own Daughter con con'd have toy'd you more! 


TM confcious of your Age, my Faith was Mad, 
And 1 a leud Aduftreſs was proclaim'd, | 
Accus'd of fouleſt Inceſt with your Son. | 
What more. could my worft Enemy have done? 


. Nothing, F hope; I would not have it jaid, 


That in my Vengeance any Fault I made. 
Leve me? Oh tow Pretence ] too feebly built? 
But *tis the conſtant Fault of dying Gur, 
; * Vn to the laſt to cry tare innocent; 
their Deſpair's 'fo great, they can't rep 
Daun. =» having urg d your Mutes to the 
He 

You ſpirefully are come to rail me dead. 

Had 1 been Man, and had an impious Wife, 

With ſpeedy Fury ld haye fnatch'd her Life; 

Torn a broad Paſſage open to her Heart, 

And there have ranſack'd each polluted Part; 
riumph'd and laugh'd thave ſeen the iſſuing Flood, 
nd wantonly have bath d my Hands in Blood. 

That had out-done the low Revenge you bring, 
Much fitter for » Wome zhyn'y Hg: a 

| Xing. Pm gfad 1 know what Death you wifh to 

have, 

You wou'd go down in Silence to your Grave; 

Remove from future Fame, as , 1 Times, 

And bury with you, if you could, your Crimes. 

No, I wilt have my Juſtice underftood, I | 

Proclaim thy Fal ſnood and thy Luft aloud. 

Queen. About it then, the noble Work begin; 

Be proud, and boaſt how cruel you have been. 

Oh how a Monarch's Glory *twill advance! 

Do, quickly ler it reach the Ears of France. 


I've + 


PRINeE of SrAIx. 71 
Toe there a Royal Brother that is young, dM. 


$2 Il certaimy revenge his Siſter's l 1 ; PG 
o chy Spain a mighty Army bring, 8 


Tumble thee from thy 'Throne a wretched thing, 
And make thee quite thou &er wert King: 
t 


King. 1 ne er had leaſure wirk- her 
Ni 


Fhe Viper 5 ſhe's cruſt's, and fain would bite. 
Oh! were he here, and durſt maintain that Wehen 
Id like an Eagte feize the callow Bird, 

And gripe him till the Daſtard Craven cry'd; 
Then throw him panting by his Siſter's Side, 


Queen, Alas} F faint and fink; my Lord your 
Hand. 


9 _ fail, and I want sern to ſtand. 


W 1 Lane. ne 
D. Jahn. Oh, — * nb wy, 6 : 
A Curſe which. nane. but he that he 


[Leads barre — 2 
80 rich a Treaſure. who world live to. laſe 2; 


King. The Poiſon warks, Heaven grant bare were 


She is ſo foul, i the may be Dtn b 
Now, why falſe Fait one 


Queen. Tyrant, hence be got 1 
This Hour's my laſt, 2 | 
Away, away, I would not leave the Light - - 
With ſuch a hated Object im m * ͥ 

. No, I will Ray, and ae, ar bern 


1 would not give jc 3 5 to repent 8 

But let thy Sins all in one Throng combine 

To plague thy Soul, as thou haſt tortur'd mine. {264 
Queen. "48 then your Exi65s Four Tran 


And triumph; _ remeber, hen, Lan dead; 
Hereafter on your dying Pillows yon 


May feel thoſe Tortures which you give me now. 


his | 
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2 Don Cantos, 0 


Love held me faſt, w 


Go on, your worſt b ene 
And with em all you 


And once more Mall a d. ear my ſelf een 
I of the thing Was fond 6 J. twas gay; 


But now I've thrown the gaudy Toy away. 
Eboli. Haug Murder, help [Eboli uithia· 
King. See, nf. whence chat Cry: 

Call up o e Se VS: ay: be Danger nigh. 

; 1280 Enter Guarde, 


: «© 3 '$ $2" 
A F 1 ye} 45 nne trois: 


Farr Eboli in ber SALE, wounded and 23 
* n her. 


* 


1410 444 45 „ 4 4 HS Ca ; © * 


"Ebel. Oh! Wan = me from that ach diener: 
But tis in vain, the Steel has gone too far. 
Turn, wretched King, Pye ſomething to unfold ; 
Nor can I die till the ſad Secret's told. 


King. The Woman's mad; to ſome Apartment by 


Remove her, where ſhe may grow tame and die. 
Fate came abroad to Night, reſolv'd to range: 
I love a kind Companion i in Revenge. bg 
en, [Hugs Rui-Gomez, 
Ebolz, If in your Heart Truth any Favour wins, 
If e'er you-would repent of ſecret I, . 
Hear me a World. F 
King. What wouldſt uA Be brief. 
Eboli. Do what you can to ſave that precious Life 
Try ev'ry Art that may her Death prevent: 
You are abus d, and ſhe is innocent. 


When 1 perceiv'd my Hopes of you were vain, 


Led by my Luft I practis d all my Charms 

To gain the Prinee, Don Carlos, to my Arms. 
But there too croſs'd, I did the Purpoſe obo | 
And Pride made him un; . for Revenge: 


| [To Rui-Gomez. 
( 2 een Taught | 


all not force. a Tear. 33 einn 
King. Thus, p > 5os my loſt F reedom 1 obtain, 1 L 


like a fooliſh. Boy. - 8 5 


r 1 " * 
E N 


3 


SS” 


PAIN OE of SyAin. 73 
Taught bim to raiſe your glowing Jealouſy, © | 


Then my wild Paſſion at this Prinee did fly. [To og. 
And that Was done for Which © now muſt die. 


King. Ha, Gomez, ſpeak, and quickly; is Jef6y- 

R. Go. I'm, ſorry you ſhould doubt if*t be or nb. 
She, by whoſe Luft my Honour Was betray d, 
Cannot want Malice now to take my Head; 

And therefore does this Penſtence pretend. 

Eboli. Oh Auſtria, take away that ugly Po; 
He ſmiles, and mocks me, Waiting for my Soul, 
See how his glaring hety Eye-ba | &o 

R. Go. Thus is her Fancy totttt*d by her Guilt: 
But ſince you'll haye my B God, let it ſpilt. 


King. No more — 5 10 1 Gm. 


Thos þ on, I charge thee, by the Keſt 
hou rg. the Truth, and as thou ſhalt be lee. 


- #64, As what J be Haid is % 
There may 1 find; Where 1 muff e 4. 2 
What — 1. ee Sd, "Heav't's Merey on my Soul, 


$3 


15 
King. nav! the was ſenſible that ſhe ſhould g 


And writ not in the Minute tell a 77 72 | | 
D. FOR He. s Guiles too plain'; , fee his wild ; 


ſtaring 


| 


But hard&n'd Guilt i neer wanted the Pretencs 
Of great Submiſſi , When' t had no Defence. 
Thus. whilit of Life you ſhew this little Car 95 


By va he would ſhaw kde ar 74 


* ſeem not leſs, but betray Defpair. _ t 0 * 


His Life ! What Satisfaction can that give? _ 
But oh N 1 — for ever 3 
And lofs my Peace - yet r the Truth I 


find; 
ru rack ham fork, @, u hi Minute bind = 


— 


D | Him 


a Eboli. | 
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But I'm too tame; 


24 Don sie 


Him to FA Wheel! - 3 8 
R. Go. How have I this deſery' . 
v ho only your Commands 5 — 
— would you have me do? _ 
I'd have thee tel! : 
e Tach: Do, Gomez, all mall e chen be well. 
8 Go, Alas! like you, Sir, in a Cloud I'm wy oi 
And can but tell = what I think at moſt, = 
You ſet me as a Sp n the Prince, 
And ſtill 1 wala, * pes Intelligence 
I could; till finding him too much aware 
Of me, I nearer Meaſures took by her; 
Which if 1 after a falſe Copy drew, 
Tis I have been unfortunate as you. 
| King. And is this all thou haſt for Life to 
- ſhow? 5 
R. Ge. . Sir, your Pardon, it is all I know. 
King. Then Villain I am damn'd as well as thou. J. 
Heay'n! where is now thy. ſleeping N 
That took ſo little Care of Innocence? 
Oh Auſtria, had l to thy Truth inclin'd, 
Had I been half-ſo 1 as thou wert kind: 
ecure che Traitor. Oh! 
e. R. Go, 
Earth open, to thy Centre let me go. 
And there for ever hide my impious Head. 
Thou faireft, pureſt Creature Heav'n cer yak 
Thy injur'd Truth too late I've underſtood : 
Jet live and be immortal as th*art goad. ny 
Queen, Can you to think me innocent incline 4 
On her bare Word, and would not credit mine? 
The Poiſon's very bufy at my Heart; 
Methinks I ſee Death "fakes his threat'ning Dart, 
Why are you kind, and make it hard to die? 9 
Perſiſt, continue on the Injury: 
Call me ſtill vile, inceſtuous, all that's foul, 7 
King. Oh pity, pity my n Soul; T 
Sink 0 


N 
1 
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7 
1 
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C 


Sink it not quite. Raiſe my Madan Araight, 76-1 


Curs d Dog! — we , ant can 
D. Jabn. Vile Ptofthuef on | 
Ring. Revengeful Fiend ! e no A 14 
But I've forgotten half; to Carlos fend; © 1 
prevent what his Deſpair may m_ him ny 


His Fate, to ſave that Life which he will lofe. 


And let him know his Father's Penitence. 


Freſh Torments for him ev'ry Hour deviſe, 


To. wait th' unhappy Miſtreſs to her Tomb? 


Haſten them quickly ere it be too lat 
Propoſe Rewards may ſet their Skill at Strife: 
I'll give my erowmn to him — faves her Life. 
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E ada Henrietta;- 


Hen. Oh Heer, Horror! everlaſting b f 
The Prince, the Prince“. F 
King. Ha! ſpeak, _ 
Hen, He dies, he dies. | 
Within upon his Couch he bleeding lies 
Juſt taken from the Bath, his Veins all cut, _ 
From which the ſpringing Blood flows ſwiftly one; -- 
He threatens Death on all that ſhall oppoſe _. [: 
Beg him to live. 


K. Go. Since you ve decreed my Death, know "will 
be hard: 
The Bath by me was poiſon'd when prepar'd. 
I ow'd him that for his late Pride and Scorn. | 
King, There never was ſo curs' d a Villain born. 
But by. Revenge ſuch Pains he ſhall go thro', 
As e' en Religious Cruelty ne er knew, 
Rack him! Tl! broil him, burn him by Degrees, 4 
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King. Dear Auſtria, haſten, all thy Int reſt uſe, 
Tell him it is to Friendſhip an Offence, 
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Till he curſe Heav'n, and then the Caitiff dies. 
Queen, My faithful Henrietta, art thou come 


Die — 


a> 


1 ne . 
And now muſt J leave thee: to n knows what 


Do CARLOS 
thee hither from thy Parents young, 


4 * 


Wrong. 1 11 . 1 Wer (tk ; Bit #4. 4 g 
But Hevn ———— will. nocnivs - 4 
| Snek Gaogneſs, let it then thy Queen 1 1 
Hen. ou much I lov'd: Lowery 2 — can 
tell; L 
For *tis unſpeakabla, 1 lovd/ſo walls, t 
A Proof af it the World ſhall quickly 404. 
For when you die, I'll ſcorn to ſtay behind. 


ai wn 


Enter Don Carlos Jutpornd between $20, and ere 


6 „ eme TV $1 
D. Fobn. M4 Sir, your 80. 1 5 
King. My Son ? But oh! how ring 
I uſe that Name, when this fad Obiel's x nd. 
See, injur'd Prince, who tis thy Pardon crayes, | 
No more thy Father, but the, worſt of Saves: 


Bebbld the Fears that-from theſe: Fountains flow: | - 1% 


b. Car. 1 .come to take my Farewel ere 1 go 
that bright: Dwelling, Where theres: ne Rm 
Blood, and where the Cruel never come. 


King. I know there is not, therefore muſt — 
Oh Heav'n 1: his Cruelty I caunot bear. 


Doſt thou not hear thy wretched Father 1 9 
D. Gar: My. Father! ſpeak the: Words ance Mare; 


is't you? 


And may 1 think the dear Converſion SY u tr 


Oh that I could. te 
King. By Heavn than Wee e * 
Let me embrace and kiſs thy trembling Lass“ 
Why wilt thou die? no, live, my Ca#los live, 
And ali the Wrongs that L have dome forgivo. 


. n Sue and: . me furs in 
Oh! kit perifk'd when't dn ſaws. Light)" Pie. 
I never then ibefe Miſeries had broys f 


On you, nor by you kad been —_ * 
Prop 


. 


ow Sd ere 


© 


P RINCE of Spa EN. 74 | 
Prop me; Apace I feel my Life decay. | 
The little Time on Earth I have to . 
Grant I without Offence may here beſtow ; 
Pointing to the a. 
You eannot certainly be jealous now. 
King. Break, break my. Heart 
[Leads Don Carlos 0 the Chair. 
D. Car. You' ve thus more Kindneſs ſhown, 
Than if y'ad crown'd and ue me on your: 
+= ae | 
Methinks ſo highly happy I appear, 
That I could pity you, to ſee you there. 
Take me away again: Lou are too good. 
Queen. Carlos, ist you? O ſtop that Royal Flood; Fr 
Live, and poſlefs:your Father's Throne, when 1j 
In dark and gloomy Shades forgotten lie. | 
D. Car. Crowns are beneath me, I have higher 
Pride: 
Thus on you fix d, and dying by your Side, 
How much a Life and Empire 1 diſdain! 
No, we'll together mount, where both ſhall reign 
Above all Wrongs, and never more complain. 
Que n. O matchleſs Vouth! O Conſtancy Di-] 
dc en wine 
Sure there was never Love that equall'd thine; 
Nor any ſo unfortunate as mine 
Henceforth forſaken Virgins ſhall in Songs, 
When they would eaſe their own, repeat thy 
| Wrongs; 3 
And in Remembrance of thee, for thy my 
A ſolemn annual Proceſſion make; 
Im chaſte Devotion as fair Pilgrims; come; 
With Hyacinths and Lilies deck thy Tomb.” 
But one thing more, and then, vain World, n 2 
It is to reconcile my Lord and you. - 
D. cn as done no Wrong to me, I am gol. , 
ſs'd 
Of all, beyond my Expectation bleſs'd;”” 
1 „ on 


1 * 
l 

ws 1.95 + 
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78 


But yet methinks there's form 
Tells me, I muſh 


Father 


Beere 


But T was curs and blindly" led aftray ;) 
Oh! for thy Father, for thy Father pray,” Mo 
Thou mayft ask that which Pm too Leh to Ranks 


And leave me not tormented, by Deſpate: 


Den Ta K£ , 


5 ethitg in my Neare 
to Wie | 
draw * raiſe” me with' 
ce, what is't you will command: 
King. Why wert thou made ſo excettently goo 
Ang why was ir no ſooner underſtood > fa 


. — 11 


* 


3 


$44 5. 


D. Car. 'Thus then with the Nea of Life we” f 
knee}, 1 
_ [29p Carlos and the Diven Pak oof u. c. ] 
* and knee 
May you be ever free from alt thats ill. GO! * 
Auen. And eyeflaſting Peace upon yo dwell, 7 
Ting. No more: This Virtue's too divinely- — / 
My darken'd Soul too converſant with Night, F 
Grows blind, and overcome with too much Light, F 
Hete raiſe em up, gently: Ve Slaves, own, down} | 
Yeglotious Toils, a Scepter and a Crown, e 
For ever be forgotten; in your Stead, 
Only Eternal Darkneſs wrap my Head. 
, Where are 11 Oh! farewel, *. muſt be Fr 
gone. ee He 
King. Bleſs'd happy, Squl, take not thy Fight 0 M. 
ſoon: | Ol 


Stay tilt T die, then bear mine with hes too, 

And guard it up, which elſe muſt ſink below. 
Queen. From alt my Injuries and alt my Fear, 

From Jealouſy, Love's Bane, the worft of +; rr 


Thus 1 remoye td "Ab Fhat Stranger Reſt. 


Carlos, thy Hind ; receive' me on thy Breaſt; | 


* 
— - 
1 2 
& * 


Within this Minute how mall We de bleſs! 
D. Car. Oh, far above 


Whatever Wikhes fram'd, or Hopes Aged; 
Thus, Where we. go, we ſhall the Angels "I 5 
Eos. eyer ee andfor ever * 2 


F 1 
| * 
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PRI gf Spary. 5 
7 - Scene Nika dalton he fine eee xy, es 


3 ll le bo erlaſting Day. . 52 | 
Faxewel----- _ [Dies 
D. c. BY teller yes nom claſe my Eyes ,. 
¶Leans on hen Baſes. 


Thus all o'er Bliſs the happy Carlos dies, {| OY 


King. Th ate N tare SORES W 


aſpizec 1; 26 {! EY 
Run, fally out, and ſet 3 World.on Fire,.. 545 7 I 
Alarum Natme, les aſe all the Winds, 
Set free thoſe, Spirits wham ſtrong Magick binde 
Let the Barth open all her ſulph' vous Veins, 
The Fiends ſtart from ie Hel, and ia tw 
; dissen 
Til all Things dem their Harmony deli "wa 
And che Confuſion be as great as mine. 5 
Here \'ll lie down, and never more ariſe, . 
Howl on mx. Life, and end the. Ain with Cries, ;- 
D. John 8 "oe your: lab'ring Hears 
ſome Ea 
King. Oh! name it not: | there's no ſuch, 1 
as Peace. 
From theſe warm Lips pott one ſoſt Kiſs I'll take, 4 
How my Heart beats! why. wont the Rebel break? 
My Love, my Carlos, I'm thy Father, ſpeak. 4 
Oh! he regards not now my! Miferies, 
Fut's deaf to my Complaint, as 1 have been 0 5. 
Oh! now F think on't better, all is well; | 
Here's one that's juſt deſcending inta Hel- 1 
How comes it that he's not already gone? 
The Sluggard's lazy, but I'II (pur him. on. 
Hey! How he flies, [ Stabs R. Gomez. 
R. Co. Iwas aim'd well at my Heart ; 8 


4 
I 
—— 


That I had Strength enough but to retort. 
Dull Life, ſo tamely mut 4. hes part? 


* $ | Curſes 
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Curſes dls | Plagues ! 2˙ Reviige,! where art thaw 
now? 

Meet, meet me at thy own dark Houſe belowz 

¶ Dies. 

King. He's gone, and now there's not . vüe a 


1 thing 
I. 


D. Fobn. mee Sir, you: are a i: 
King, A King! it is too little: Ill be more, 
I tell thee. Nero was an Emperor; | 
He kill'd his Mother, but I have that out-done, T 
Murder'd a loyal Wife, and guiltleſs Son. 
Yer, Auſtria, why ſhould I grow mad for mat? 
Ir it my Fault I was unfortunate? 
D. John. Collect your Spirits Sir, and . your 
—_ 
King. Look to't ;* ſtrange things I en thee are 
| deſign d. 
Thou, Auſtria, ſhalt grow old, and, in thy Age 
Doat, doat, my Heroe: Oh, a long gray — 
With Eyes diſtilling Rheum, and hollow Checks,” 
Will be ſuch. Charms, thou canſt- not. want Suc- 
Cels.  .. 
But above all beware of Jealouſy ; ''- 
It was the dreadful Curſe chat ruin'd-me;: 
D. John. Dread Sir, no more. 
Ting. Oh Heart! Oh Heav'n ] gut . 
Nam'd 1 not Heay'n? I did, and at the Word: 
(Methought I ſaw't) the Azure Fabrick ſtirr'd. 
Oh, for my Queen and Son the Saints prepare: 
But 1'll purſue and overtake em there: 
Whirl, ſtop the Sun; arreſt his Charioteer; 
I'll ride in that away; pull, pull him down; 
Oh, tow I hurl the Wild- fire as I run! 
Now, now mount - [Runs of raving. 
D. John. Look to the King... 1 


* 


90 of this fair one too » strict 2 kg 4 ts 


6 8 ee to 3 
Deſpary, vaſt a Triumph * a5 Made! | 
No mote II bre 1 p bins, 7 C Fu de 1e 
Shaking off Softneſs, to the Camp I'll fly, 
Where Thirſt of Fame the active Heroe warms; 
And what I've loſt i in Peace, Vg Arms. 
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| Spoken by a Girl. 


0 1. . dye think my Meſſage hither mans? | © 
Yonder's the Poet ſ ck behind the Scents : 
He told ms there was Pity. in my Face, 


LY 


And thereſore ſent me here to make his Paace, 


Let me for once perſuade you to be kind, \ 
For he has promis d me to fand my Friend. 


And if this Time I can your wp mM0ve, 


Heil write for me, he ſwears by al above, 
When I am big enough to be in Love. 

Now won't ye be good-natur'd, ye fine Men t 
Indeed I'll grow as faſt as ce, I can, 


And 2 if to his Promiſe he'll be true. 
| Think ent; when that Time comes, ye do not know. 


But I may grow in Love With ſome of go. 

Or, at the worſt, Tm certain I ſhall: ſee 

Among ft you thoſe who'll ſwear they're ſo with me. 
But now, if by my Suit you'll not be won, 

You know what your Unkindneſs oft has done; : 
FH Gen forſake the Play-Houſe,: and turn Nun, J 
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To THE 


25 Loro, 
A EN firſt it entered; into a 


ſent to Your Lordſhip, I re- 
ceived not only Encourage- 


ment, but Pleaſure ; ſince, 


upon due Examination of my ſelf, 1 found 
it was not a bare Preſumption, but my 
Duty to the Remembrance of many extra- 
ordinary Favours which I Rave receiveyl at 
Tom Hands. 


For hewiofore having had th Hondur 
ts be near You, and bred under the fame 
A 3. 4 3 Diſcipline 
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Thoughts to make this Pre- 
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Diſcipline with 1 1 cannot but own, 
that in a great meaſure I owe the ſmall 


Share of Letters I have, to Your Lordſhip. 


For Your Lordſhip's Example taught me 
to be aſhamed of Idleneſs; and I firſt grew 
in love with Books, and learned to value 
them, by the wonderful Progreſs which 
even in Your tender Years You made in 


them: So that Learning and Improvement 
grew daily more and more lovely in my 


Eyes, as they ſhone in Lou. 


YouR Lordſhip has an extraordinary 


Reaſon to be a Patron of Poetry, for Your 


Great Father -loved it. May Your Lord- 


975 's Fame and Employment grow as great, 


or greater than His were] and may Your 
Virtues find a Poet to record them, equal 
(if poſſible) to that great 4 Genius which 


ſung 0 Him! 12 


My der humble Talent muſt not 
hope for it; for You have a Judgment 
which I muſt always ſubmit to, a general 
Goodneſs, which 1 never_(to its Worth) 
can value: And who can praiſe that well, 
which he knows not t how to comprehend ? 


* Mr. Haller. | A, 
5 ALREADY 


piſtle D. eatery... 


Arn 3 * A Dy the Ryes and 3 


of Men of the beſt Judgment are fixed upon 

Lou: For whereſoever You come, You 
have their Attention when preſent, and 
their Praiſe when Lou are gone: And I 
am ſure (if I obtain but Your Lordſhip's 
Pardon) I ſhall have the Congratulation of 
all my Friends, for having taken this Op- 
portunity to expreſs my ſelf, 
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Jy Ages paſt (when wil theſe Times renew ?) 
When Empires flouriſh'd, ſo did Poets too. 
When great Auguſtus the World's Empire held, 
Horace and Ovid's happy Verſe excell'd. 
Ovid's s fo oft Genius, who his tender. ut 
Of moving Nature, melted hardeſt Hearts. 
Tt did th Imperial Beauty, Julia, move, 
To liften to the Language of his Love. 
Her Father honour'd him; and on her Breaſt, 
- With raviſh'd Senſe in her Embraces preft, 
He lay #t#nſported,” fantiful, and Beſt. 
Horace's lofty Genius boldlier rear'd 
His manly Head, and thro all Nature ſteer d; 
Her richeſt Pleaſures in his Verſ® refin'd, © 
And wrought em to the Reliſh of the Mind. 
He laſh'd, with a true Poet fearleſs Rage, 
The Pillanies and Follies of the Age. 
Therefore Mecænas, that great Fav'rite, raisd 
Him high, and by him was he highly prais'd. 
Our Shakeſpear wrote too in an Age as bleſt, 
The happieſt Poet of his Time, and beſt; 
| A gracious Prince's Favour chenr'd his Muſe, 
i 4 . Eauour he ne er n to ſe 
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And - vn} pr that were — ons As bh * - 
And from the Crop of his luxurious Pen 
E'er ſmce ſucceeding Poets humbly glean. 

Though much the moſt. unworthy. of the Throng, 

Our this Day's Poet fears he as done him Wrong. 

Like greedy Beggars that ſteal Sheaves away, . 

You'll find he as rifled him of half a Play. 
| Amidſt his baſer Droſs you'll ſee it ſhine 

Moſt beautiful, amazing, and divine. 

Tv ſuch low Shifts, of late, are Poets Worn, 

Whilft we both Wit's and 'Czfar's Abſence mourn. 

Oh! when will He and Poetry return "74 
hen ſhall we there again behold him ſit, 

Midſt ſhining Boxes, aud a courtly Pit, | 
The Lord of Hearts, and Preſident of Wii: 
When. that bleſt Day (quick may it come!) appears, 
Eis Cares once baniſh'd, and his Nation's Tear, 

The Joyful Muſes on their Hills ſhall ſing |. 

Triumphant Songs of Britain's happy King. 

Plenty and Peace ſhall flouriſh in our Iſle, _ Hh” 
And all things like the Engliſh Beauty ſmile. 

Tow, Criticks, ſhall forget your nat ral „ 

And Poets with unbounded Fancy wrijm 
En this Day's Poet ſhall be alter'd quite: 

His Thoughts more loftily and freely flow; . 

And he himſelf, whilſt you his Verſe. allow, + 

As much tranſported as he's humble now. 


257 

4 

* 

1 

1 

I k 
* 
N 
3 

* 


4 

932 
* 
* 

Ks. 

* 

1 


3&5 
WARS 
1 
1 
8 i 
= 
+ 
* 
F "= 
+ 
$£ 
we 
> $3 
RY 
7 ap 
* ix 
. 
2 
J 7% 1 
3 * Y 
1 
* "it 
A 47; 
1 * 
k 1 
* 17 
ir ah 
: * 
1 
3 
4 
428 
1 KL 
W®. 

. 
i 
$7 
3. 

. 
d 
("Io | 
4 
48 
Nn 
147 
4 
21 
+) 
81 
25 
{ 
1 
3 9 
. 
«© 
S {8 
1 
1 
rx. 
32+ 
©. 
F? 
S*» 
bc 
* 
is; 
A 
5 
ol 
| x 


ANN 
i 3 
7 


* 


1 


* 


j 


A5 — -Dramatis 


=: 


2 
*S 7 
2 
7 
WAR 
4 * 
L 
5 
% 264 
oF -. 
4 * 
1 
o 
1 
ts i 
1 
* 8 
+ $$ 
7 4 
© 
£5 
4 
Wt 1%; 
Lam 
. 
ve 
1 
98 * 
n 
i 
vUu4 
+8 
. 
* WIE 
- in 
2 F 
r BS » 
. 
' $3 71 
, 
1. 
my 
v.35 
"IS 
FR 
1 5 5 
29 
„ 
* 
. 
4 
Ll : 
«+ 
CTY 
Ty 
* $ ” 
10 
122.8 
2s 
. P 
: w# 
1 3-4 
$i 2 
Wh? IF5 age 
os WS 
Sa 3.4 * 
8 12 
\% by: #17 
ib 
+ 3 — id 
e 
1 4848 
1 N 
393%, 234.000] 
9 1 * 
1 2 2 
N 
81 1 
” 3 200 
s 7 4 
5 “ 
N. 45 * 
K Ee 5s 
. 
1 
£35 1 or 
993 
: 5 1 
593+ 3 if 
. x 1675 
＋ L 8 
N I 25 
1 * R 
1 [ ; * 
of 3 
5 1 
1 . 
EL To 
4 * 
118 a5; 
1. 
me 1 
155 8 
„ N 
1 
1 1 
175 7 
75 7 
1 
Ni 7 
1 
4: is Ta 
[at * * 7 
: 1 
[i b Is 4 
e 
1. 
9 - © 12 
” Is 115 +3 
: £ 24 
. 1 5 
in A 
=; S080 
e 
1 0 
wt 4 z 3 
$5317 oe 
£297 - 07 3 
1 a 
4 | 4 2 
n 
f 1 ® 1 
4 | 
490 * 18 
3:57 * 
ee F 
ar NY. q 
Vis *; 4H 
I 1 
ſ . 0 
„ 10 
4 7 
E 
4 4 - # 
1%) 
b $34 37 4 ** 
b {#1 n 
u oy 
£ iS + > 
U FL k 
. 11. * 
2 „ 
168 Ys C3 
NIA. 5 
, 1 "+. 1 
: *. T £1.98: 
3 224207 n 
inge 
1 i 
19 . 
N 
. N 43 
: 1 1 
rr. TOUR 31 
Wen iin 
Mig 
1987 TE 
| ay 4,5 
r 
a 
189 7 a 4 
Mp. + $3. 2% 3 
F 
N 7 ” k 
| on . ot 
HI +4 Hg 
Wo BE 
Te bv" 
| N x" 
14 ; 
; : 1 
1 Yd 
: < 
: 4 0 bl 
1 i4 
36 [4 
" 5 
1 
p11 l 
, * 
{ r » 
1 N 
1 


ISI — 
— 
—— 


* * 
> [Rn 


* "ot * PR J. 1 992 2 19 4 q % 8 . 8 $ 1 3 1 , * 
N N SS WS 2 18) 1s F ww n 55 * : * 5 
3 i An 5 3 x : = 7 5 25 1 
ds os ' c * 1 S : % * ws. ts . 372 . ry 8. £ $ 
x 9 : 8 2 "of 5 g 4 ; 5 0 
— , I + 
1 8 
bo * 0 4 "pM » 8 I : N RO 
* 1 4 60 V. ; 
= on : * 
1 : wa Re 
5 S x I 8 1 
- = 
6 by 


NM E N. 


Cains Marius, Mr. Betterton. 
3. 0-407 C ents; | 
Marius Junior, Mr. Smith. 
Cranius, | . 444% Mr. Percival. 
Attellas, © oi o 
Quintus Pompeins, Mr. Williams. 
 Cinna, 346. 35:3) er eee, 
Sulpitius, + © Mir. Underbil. 
Ancharias, a Senator. eb Pen! rm Seb b 
' Prieſt. 6 1 
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Lavinia, Mrs. Barry. 
Nurſe. 1 Mrs. Noakes. 
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HISTORY and FALL 


OF 


CAT 


Jade, 


ACTI SCENE I. 


i) 


Within, (Liberty! Liberty! Liberty! May. and Sai} 
| Liberty! Liberty? Liberty! &. 


Enter Metellus, FE Cinna, and Senators. 


METELLUS. 


HEN will the Tut lar Gods of Rome awake, 
To fix the Order of our wayward State, 
That we may onge more know each other 9 


know 


Th'Extent of I Laws, Prerogatives, and Dues; 
The Bounds of Rules and bY Inca who 
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15 Was not 1 f eue Stipio held * Fo br” 

Thee Seile of Pow: he, Who with b dae 5 
Knew how to gu ide the People's Liberty - 40 655 
. In its full Bounds, nor did the Nobles "WIC ng N TEIN 


Cin. He was roy 


A Noble born; and till in Rome there are 


Moſt worthy Patrons of her ancient Honour, 
Such as are fit to fill the Seat of Pow'r, 


And awe this rietous unruly Rabbleg ＋ 2 * 9 "F 7 


That bear down all Authority before 'em, 
Were we not ſold to Ruin. : : 
Met. Cinna, there 1 0 
Thou'ſt hit my Mark: We a are to Ruin ſold; 
In all things {old Voices are ſold in Rome: n 


And yet wre. boaſt of Liberty. Juſt Gods? 


That Guardians of an — ſhould be choſen 

By the lewd Noiſe of a licentious Rout! 3 

The fturdy'ſt Drinker makes the ableſt Stateſman. 
Ant. Would it not anger any true- born Roman, 

To ſee the, giddy Maltitude Jogtthel 1 J 4A 

Never conſulting who tis beſt deſerves, 


But who feaſts higheſt, to obtain, their Suffrage ? 


As tis not many Years. ſince two, great Men ; 
In Rome ſtood equal Candidates together, 


For high Command: In ev'ry Houſe was Riot. 
To- day the drunken Rabble reel to one; 3 


To- morrow 2 were mad again for t other; ; 


1 


A ane werf. Falertbian 1 *r 
Was brought into the Forum, crown' 1d wh 
Ot Ivy, ſacred to the Jolly Gd. a Fr 
The * roar d doud for Joy: > 


— 


of Ca rus Max: us, is: 
When rait the Candidate, tim appsars ei _ „* od 


4 


The Fools all gap'd,- 'Then 5 while he had - 
With a ſmooth: © tickled. their;Ades Kars, -.' -: 1 1,7 


Hie at both Ends — d his Butt, and got the Conſultip, 
Cin. This Curſe we. owe to Marius's Pride, 
That made him firſt moſt baſely bribe the rl 
For Conſul in the War againſt Fugurtha 
Where he went out, Metellus, your: Licutengnt, 
And how the Kindneſs was return'd,. all know. 
I never lov'd his rough untoward' Nature, 
And wonder ſuch a Weed got Growyth in Roms: 
Met. What ſays. my Cinna ?? 
Cin. Thar I like not, Ae, 
Nor love him;——— | ff. 
Mer. There Rome s better Sende ſpokes | 
Let us conſult and weigh this Subject well. 
O Romans, he's the Thorn that galls us all. | 
Our haraſs'd State is crippled with the Sante. 2) 
Of his Ambition: We're not ſafe in Marius. { 
Do I not know his Riſe, his low Beginning, .' ; 
From what a wretched deſpicable Root 2 . 
His Greatneſs grew? Gods that a Peakant's Brat, [ano Op 
Born in the utmoſt Cottages of Arpos, AA I vd ae 
And foſter'd in: a Corner, ſnould, by W 80 | 
By Cov'touſneſs, and all the hateful Means 
Of working Pride, advance his little Fate 
So high, to vaunt it o'er. the Lords of Rome? - ?? 
Ant. Ambition, raging like a Dæmon in him, 
Diſtorts him to all ugly. Farms ſhe'as need to ee 
In his firſt: Start of Fortune, Oh how vile 
Were his Endeayours,and Submiſſions then 1 2 Ut 
When ſuing ta be choſen firſt Euilixxn, + 
He was by, gen ral Vote repuls d, yet bore it, Unt eb 
_ in the fame, Day ſhamefully return d. | 
 Tobtain the ſecond Office of that Name, 
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That lent my Hand to mile his feble State 


Rome's: Idol, and the Darling of her Wildes. | 
Mer. I muſt confeſs it burthens' much my OY 
To ſee the Man I hate, thus ride my Country : - 

For, Romans, I have mighty Cauſe to hate kim. 
I was the firſt (and I am well re warded j) 


When firſt I made him Tribune by my was 00 
I thought there might be ſomething in his Nature 
That promis'd well. His Parents were moſt honeſt, | 
And ſerv'd my Father juſtly in their Truſt, 
Then as his Fortunes grew, when I was a eee 
And went againſt Jugurtha into dfric ns 


I took him with me one of my ee OO 4, 7 
"Twas there his. Pride firſt ſhew'd it ſelf in Actions, 
Oppreſs d my Friends, and robbd me of my Honour. 


Cin. The Story's famous. Baſe n ee 
Diſſimulation, Cruelty, and Pride, 0 
Ill-manners, Ignorance, and all the Is. 
Of one baſe born, in Marius are Gola dar 

Met. Ev'n Age can't heal the Rage of kis Ambition. 
Six times the Conſul's Officer has he borne: ; 
How well, our preſent Diſcords beſt 8 | 
Yet now again, when Time has worn him low, 
Conſum'd with Age, and by Diſeaſes preſs d, 
He courts the People, to be once more choſen 
To lead the War againſt King Mirhridates,”- 

Ant. For this each Day he riſes with the bar 


And in the Fields of Mars appears in Ams, 


Excelling all our Youth in warlike Exereiſe: N 
He rides and tilts} and when the Prize hes w o 
He W it e e into kome, ne 


— 


1 . 


Equal was his Succeſs; deny'd in both: A woke * 
Yet could he condeſtend at laſt to ask e 
The Prætorſhip, wa rh Bk e Sack 
Yet this is he that has diſturb'd the World, 1 af 


of CAITIUS MARTOUsS. 15 
And there preſents it to the ſordid Rabble; 15 
Who ſhout to Heav'n, and cry, Let Marius live. 
Met. He ſhall not have it, by the Gods he fall a not. 
There is a Roman, noble, juſt, and valiant. 
Sylla's his Name, ſprung from the ancient Stock 
Ot the Cornelii, bred Bar s Youth in War, 
Fluſh'd with Succeſs, and of a Spirit bo'd; 
And, more than all, hates Marius, ſtill has croſt 
His Pride, and clouded ev'n his brighteſt Triumphs: 
He's Conſul now. Then let us all reſolve, 
And fix on him, to check this Havocker, 
That with his Kennel of the Rabble hunts 
Our Senate into Holes, and frights our r Laws, 

Cin. Agreed for Sylla. 

All, All for Sylla. _ 19 85 1 

Met. Nay, 33 
This Monſter Marius, whs has usd me thus, 

Ev'n now would wed his Family with mine, 

And asks my Daughter for his hated Off. ſpring. 

But, for my Wrongs, Lavinia ſhall be Sylla's, 

My eldeſt born; her, and the beſt of all 

My Fortune, I'll confer on him, to cruſh the Pride | 

Of this baſe-born, hot-brain'd, plebeian Tyrant. | 
Ant. Now Rome's laft Stake of Liberty is ſer, 

And muſt be puſh'd for to the Teeth of Fortune. 

Cin. Then Caius Marius ſhall not have the Conſulſhip,. 
Mer. No, 1 would rather be Sulpitius Shave, 
That furious headlong Libertine Sulpitiu, © 
That mad wild Bull, whom Marius lets looſe” 

On each Occafion when he'd made Rome feel him, 
To toſs our Laws and Liberties ith Air.. 

Ant. That lawleſs Tribune then muſt be reduc, | 

Unhing'd from off the Pow'r that holds him up, 

His Band of full fix hundred Roman Knights, 

any in their Youth, and pamper'd high with Riot, 
Which 


16 The Hiſtory and Fall 


Which he his Guard againſt: the Senate calls; 

Tall wild young Men, and fit for: glorious Miſchiefs. 
Met. Fear nothing; let but Syiia once have Pow'r, 

And then ſee how like Day he'll break upon em, | 

And ſcatter all thoſe Goblins of the Night. 

Confuſion's Night; where in the dark Diſorders 

Of a divided State, Men know not Where | 

Or how to walk, for fear they loſe their Way, 

And ſtumble upon Ruin. Mark, the Race 


Of Sylla's Life; obſerve but what has paſt, oY 


How ſtill he'as borne a Face againſt this Marius, 

And kept an equal. Stretch with him for Glory. 
Cin. He'as in the Capitol an Image ſet 

Of Gold, in Honour of his own Atchievement; 

Wherein's de{crib'd how the Numidian King 
Gave up Fugurtha Priſoner to Sylla, 

And all in ſpite of Marius. Oh now, 

It you are truly Roman Nobles, wake, 

Reſume your Rights, and keep your Sylla coaſi· 

Courage, Nobility, and innate Honour, 

Juſtice unbiaſs d, the true Roman Spirit, 

Preſence of Mind, and reſolute Performance, 

Meet all in Ala. 

Met. Let's all agree for gle. 


| al. All or e 567 es a Ear 2 


Enter Marius Senior, Marius Junior, and Granius, 
| Mar.Sen. There Rome's. Dzmons go. 
Like Witches in ill Weather, in this Storm | 
And Tempeſt of the State, they meet in Corners, - 
And urge Deſtruction higher: for this End 
They've. rais'd their Imp, their dear Familiar, Sls, . We 
To crois my Way, and ſtop my Tide of Garps b. 5 
It I ain Caius Marius, if I'm he 1 
That Wen Faluriha chain d in Trium ph! hither 3 
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of 'CA Tus Maxrus, 17 
If I am he that led Rome's Armies ut. 
Spent all my Mears. in Toil and cruel War 
Chill'd my warm Youth, in cold and Winter Campe. Ry 
Till I brought ſettled Peace and Plenty home; 
Made her the, Court and Rargof, the LY 
Why does ie nin me thus, % 18 1 ent ont hn 
Mar. Fun. Becauſe ſhe's. rul'd.. T8 PRONE Ny . 3 
By lazy Drones that feed on —— 1 
And fatten with the Fruits they never toibd 4 3 
Old gouty Senators of crude Minds and Brains, 
That always are fermenting Miſchief n $065k thrt : 
And-Rtylertheir private Malice puplick Safety AT 
Gran. One diſcomtented. \ Villain, leads a State a 
To Madneſs. ; There's that.Bell-weather of ne 
And damn d Sedition, inna, of a Li f/ 
And Manners ſordid; one whoſe Gain's his Gods, 37 
And to that curſed End he'd ſacrifioe . > 
His Country's Honour, Liberty, or Peace: 80 RI al 2 . 
Nay, had he any, evi n his very Gods, .. 2278 H vihater He 
Mar. Sen. He as taken Rome even in the ot Minute; 
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And eaſily debauch'd her to his, een w 

When ſhe was over-cloy'd. with Happineſs, W ad 

wantonly full, and longing after Change. 

For Sylla too, a Boy, a Woman 's Play-thing, = 

She has relinquĩſſd me, and flouts my Age. 

Conſtant ill Fortune wait upon her fert. 

And wreck her Fate as low. as. firſt 1 found its. ; i 

When it lay trembling like a hunted Prey, 

And hungry Ruin had it in the Wind 3... - 

When barb' rous Nations, of a Race unknown. 

From undiſcover'd northern Regions came, - 

To lay her waſte, and {weep her from the Earth; 

Till I, I Adarius roſe, the Soul of „ 

The Hope ſhe'ad left, and with un weary'd Tol, 

bangen n Hour, and never-ilceping- Care, N 1 N * 
190 | Bur 


— 
— 
n o 
- on 2 T E * I > 


* PREY — 


7 * 
"2 
1 
(EN 
"Hy 
Fo. 
be 
4B 2 
8 
3 
* 
4K 
| 
* 
. vi 
4 
B's 
* 
\ + 1p 
4 79 
. 
"TIC 
7 


8 
1 
39. 
43 
. 
nut” ' 
b 5 ht 
1 
in i 5 fi 
& * 3% 
m4: 
: 
1 


— x Iu 


8 
— —-„—L᷑ 
— N 


— xz. 


— FE CIR 


a LY 


— — 


E : * 5 - 
„ 9 5 
. ! » 8 * 


» 
4 


. ” 


% ” 
we . 


PTwixt her and Deſolation, 


| With thy Looks fix'd, as if thy Fate had ſeiz'd a = 
Mar. 


(A Zurthen for a God) an my ſelf ? 
gorg d the Mar- 4 4% . 


of Death with ſlaughterd Numbers of her F 


RNeſtor'd her Peace, and made her Name en ny 
Mar. Fun. The Glory of that War muſt eee a 


When Rome, like her old Mother Troy, ſhall . 


In Aſhes Full three hundred thouſand Men, 


All Sons of Fortune, born and bred in e 


| Whoſe Trade was War, and Camps their Eabitarion, 


Hung like a Swarm of Miſchiefs on the Hills 


Of Italy, and threaten'd Fate to Europe. 1 
Gran. They came in Tribes, as if to as Poſſion BY 


And ſeem'd a People whom the Hand of Fate 
Had ſcourg'd by Famine from a barten Land; 
Of Viſage foul and ugly, pinchd and chapp'd - 


By bitter Froſts and Winter Winde; yet fierce | 
As hungry Lions of the Defart. ' | 
Their Wives with Loads of Children at thetr packs; - 


Bold manly Haggs, whom Shame had long erer, | 

And vagrant Living had inur'd to . | 1 825 

Follow'd in Troops like Furie. "Ry k 
Mar. Jun. And all was done too when that Dolt Matellus 

Shrank like a Worm, and Sylla ſcarce was heard of. 
Mar, Sen, That curſt Merellus till has been my Plague, 

And ever done me moſt delib'rate Wrong; 

Becauſe, like a tame Hawk, I ſcorn'd to fly 

Juſt at his Quarries, and attend his Lure” 

Becauſe I grew too great for him in Wars, 

And ſerv'd his Country well, he hates me. Twice 

Have I already offer'd him Alliance. 

And ask'd Lavinia, Marins, for thy Bed. 8 

Beggary catch me when again I court him! 

Why ſigh'ſt thou, Boy? Still at tWunlucky Name | 

Of that Lavinia, Ive obſervd thee thus 


n bs Maxrus 19 


Mar. Inn. Why did you name Lavinia? would ſhead 
Been born, or that Metellus had not got her. (ne er 
Mar. Sen. Forget her, Marius; ſhe's a * opt 
A Delicate, for none but Sy!la's Tafte,, 44 
The Fav'rite Sylla, th'Idol that's ſet upp 
To blaſt thy Hopes, and cloud thy Father's Glaries; 
Conſider that, my Marius, and forget her. 
Mar. Fon. Forget her! Oh! ſheas Beauty might ene: 
A Conqu'ror's Soul, and make him leave his Crowns | | 
At random to be ſcuffled for by Slaves. 
Forget her! Oh! teach me (great Parent) teach me; 
Read me each Day a Lecture of the Wrongs 
Done you by that inglorious Patrician, 
Till my Heart know no Longings but Revenge, 
And quite forget Lavinia cer dwelt there. 
Methinks twould not be hard; een 'midft the Senate, 
To ſtrike this through him in his Conſul's Chair, 
Tumble him thence, and mount it in his ſtead. It 
Mar. Sen. Ohl name not him and Conſulſhip together; | 
Sylla and Conſult fer em far apart a7 
As Eaſt from Weſt, for as they now are met, 
It bodes Confuſion, Rome, to thee and thine. 
Gran. Id rather ſee Rome but one Fun'ral Pile, 
And all her People quitting her like Bees, 
Driven by Sulphur from their Hives; 
Much rather ſee her Senators in Chains 
Dragg'd thro! the Streets to Death, and Slaves made Lords, 
Than ſee that vain preſumptuous Upſtart's Pride £ 
Succeed, to lead the Armies you have bred. | | 
Mar. Sen. Tis ſuch a Wrong as even tortures Thought, 
That we who've been her Champion forty Years, 
Fought all her Battles with renown'd Succeſs, - 
And never loſt her yet a Man in vain, | 
Should, now-her nobleſt Fortune is at Stake, 
And Mithridates Sword is drawn, be thrown | 
— | 1 ES Aſide, 


e Nile and Fal 


Aſide, like ſome old broken batter'd Shield; ap” op) 7 1 
To ſee my Laurels wither as I ruſt: 3 8 7 
And all this manag'd by the curſed Craft, . = 
Petulant Envy, and malignant Spit, LOT 
Of that old barking Senate's Dog Merellus. IT 
Stake me, juſt Gods, with Thunder to the Earth, N 
Lay my grey Hairs low in the Cave of Death, I 
Rather than live in Memi'ry of ſuch Shame! 3 

Gran. Periſh Metellus firſt; and all his Race! Aj 


| Mar. Sen. n Mane the Soul of n By the Head Fa 

Of Fove, | 

J hate him hath than Wann or - Diſcaſes. 62-4 
Periſh his Family, let inveterate Hate 
Commence between our Houſes: from this Moment 6 
And meeting, never let em bloodleſs part. "Ih 
Go, Gramus, bid Sulpitius ſtraight be ready 

To meet me with his Guards upon the Forum. 

By all the Gods, Ill chaſe the Dæmon out, 

That rages thus in Rome; or let her:Blood © 

To that Degree, till ſne pow tame enoumg 

To tremble at the Rod of my Revenge. 

Why didſt not thou applaud me for the Thought? 
Take méig thy Arms, and cheriſh my old Heart? 

T had been a lucky Omen. Art thou dumb? 

Mar. Fun. As dumb as ſolemn Sorrow ought to be. 
Could my Griefs ſpeak, the Tale would have ne End. 
Muſt I reſolve to hate Mezellus Race, 

Vet know Lavinia took her Being thence ? 
Lavinia! Oh! there's Mufick in the Name, 
That, ſoftning me to infant Tenderneſs, 
Makes my Heart ſpring like the firſt Leaps of Life. 
Mar. Sen. Then thou'rt loſt : Tf thou art Man or Roman, 
If thou haſt Virtue in thee, or canſt prize | 
Thy Father's Honour, ſcorn her like a Slave. 5 
Hel Love her? Dann her: * 5 MezelIns | in her. 
| In 
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In ev'ry Line of her bewitching Face . 
There's a Reſemblance tells whoſe Brood ſhe came : of, 
Id rather ſee thee in a Brothei trapt, - 
And baſely wedded to a Ruffian's Whore, _ - 
Than thou ſhould'ſt think to taint my gen rous 1 
With the baſe Puddle of that HE Ws: 
Mar. ** Ver, Zevinis : Is Pos not 3 U 
As harmleſs as the Turtle of the Woads?: 7 
Fair as the Summer-Beauty of the Fields? _ 
As op' ning Flow'rs untainted yet with Winds, 
The Pride of Nature, and the Joy of. Senſe? 8 
Why firſt did you bewitch me elſe to Weakneſs? 
When from the Sacrifice we came together. of 
And as by hers. our Chariot drove along. 
Theſe were your Words: That, Marius, that is ; ſhe 
That muſt give Happineſs to thee and Rome, 
Confirming in thy Arms my wiſh'd-for Peace 
With old Metellus, and break Sylla's Heart. 
Mar. Sen. Then ſhe was 2 | 1 
Mar. Fun. Oh! I found her ſo. | 
look d and gaz d, and never mite my Heart, 
It fied ſo pleafingly away. But now SY , 
My Soul is all Lavinia's; now ſhe's fix © 
firm in my Heart, by ſecret Vows made there, 
Thiindelible Records of faithful Love,” TM | 
You'd have me hate her. Can my Nature e. 
Create me Oer e I may be eee 


* 
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The Ne tore State of 58 ubspyf 2555 IG ay * 
With Torment, like a ſtubborn Slave that FED 12 5 
Chain'd to the Floor, ſtretch'd helpleſs on his Back, 
ok to — and 4:37 wy Thane, 


2 N 


2 - The' Hiſtory and Fall 
Mar. Sen. Has ſhe yet heard your Love, or granted her's? 
Mar. Jun. If Eyes may ſpeak the Language of the Heart, 
If tend'reſt Glances, Sighs, and ſudden Bluſhes, by 
May be interpreted for Love in one 
So young, ſo fair, and innocent as ſhe, 
Our Souls can ne'er be Strangers — 
Mar. Sen. No more; ll have Lavinia nam'd no more. 1 
When next thou nam'ſt her, let it be with Infamy. 1 
Tell me, ſhe'as whor'd, or fled her Father's Houſe 
With ſome coarſe Slave t/a ſecret Cell of Luſt, I 
And then T'll bleſs thee. | D 
Mar. Jun. I ſtaltobey. Gods, from your Skies look down, O 
And find like me one wretched, if you can. 
No, Sir, Fll ſpeak that hateful Name no more, 
But be e Four can wiſh your Son. 
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| Buer Sulpitius. 
Aar. Sow, Oh, Sulpitins ! 
Thou Darling of m nne, art thou come? 
What News? | 
Sulp. I've left a Preſent at your Houſe; 
The Head of a Metellus, a gay, tall, 
| Young thing, that was in time t have barn: 5 Tord, 
But he's but Worms- meat now. 
Mar. Sen. My beſt Sulpitius, 
Thou always comfort'ſt me. See here a Many. 
A Stranger to.my Blood as well as Fortune; _ 
But merely of his Choice my Honour's Friend: 
What mighty things would he not do for me? 
Could'ſt thou, when Honour calld thee, whine for Love? 37 
Sulp. How! my young Son of War in Love?with whom 6ive | 
Mar. un. A Woman, Sir. muſt not {peak her Name The f 
Sulp. If it be hopeleſs Love, uſe gen'rous HOG; Y 4 Coy 
And lay.a kinder Beauty to the Wound: 
Take in a new Infection to the Heart, 
Ad the rank Poiſon of the old will die. 
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| Mar. Fun, Plantane-Leaf is n er her. 
Sul. For what? . 


Mar. Fun. For broken Shins. 
Sup. Why, art thou mad? 

Mar. un. Not mad, but bound more thana Madman is; 
Confin'd to Limits, kept without my Food. 
Whipt and tormented —Pr' yes. do not ae 
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Let me dream on — 


Sulp. Oh! the ſmall: Queen of Fairies. 

Is buſy in his Brains; the Mah that comes 

Drawn by a little Team of ſmalleſt Atoms 

Over Mens Noſes as they lie aſleep, 

In a Chiriat of an empty Hazel- nut, 

Made by a Joyner - Squirrel: in which State 
She gallops Night by Night through Lovers Brains ; A 
And then how wickedly they dream, all know. 
Sometimes ſhe courſes o'er a Courtier's Noſe, - 
And then he dreams of begging an Eſtate;. 
Sometimes ſhe hurries o'er a Soldier's Neck, 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign Throats ;. 
Of Breaches, Ambuſcadoes,. temper'd Blades, 
Of good rich Winter - quarters, and falſe ee 
Sometimes ſhe tweaks a Nor by the Rats: 

And then dreams ye 

Of Panegyricks, flatt* rig "Dedications 4 

And mighty Preſents from the Lord knows FR ks 
But wakes zs empty as he laid him down. 
She'as been with Syila-too, and he dreams pawn 

Of nothing but'a Coanſulſhip! AV 6:1 yrs 35k 
Mar. Sen. A Rattle!!! N PF 
Give the fantaſtick giddy Boy . B en 


by. puling 1 ee . a 
and rig 


"2 By 1 the Gods, hell ſhake it. 
X'as drawn a Force from Capus here to Rome, . 


£ is BÞ 


„% e ehe ad d 
As if he meant Beſtrut ion of Bucer: 

The Rabble too are drunk with him ITO 
Mar. Sen. Alarum all our Citizens to Arms 


That are my Friends: Draw) you your Guards gt ; 


And take Poſſeſſion of the Forum. Thou, 
Inglorious Boy, behold ny Face ho mote 03 2 
Till æhouſt done ſomething: worthy of my eee 25 v, 
Mar. Fun. Firſt periſh Rome, and all T hold — 
Rather than ler me feel m wine An 2. 
Mar. Sen. Why, that's well Glid aa ai wud 
Sulp. My Troops are all together; ax ene 
All ready on the Forum: But the Rar 4 (0 
Play Tricks with us.“ Our Evligns, As they 080 & U 
Diſplay d before eur "Troops, X66 to Fire un feb,» 
And urt' to Finder: : : idgi yd dg wo ley ol 
Three Ravens brought ehetr youngonts wths: streets, 
Devouring *em before the Peoples yes: 
Then bore the Garbage back into their Neſts- 
A Noiſe of Trumpets rattling in the Aire 
Was heard, and dreadful Cries of dying eee bs Ic 
Mar. Sen. Ic was the Roman Gonius, : — 
Me, her old Friend, not eto let flip Ent 
Ambition! Oh, Ambition lbif TV dne 
For thee things great and e Fortune no. 
Forſake me? 200 ile f1 8 n cx an 217 770 ; 
Hark thee, Sulpit ius, If it come to bene, fo 
Let not a Hair of- that Merellus ſcape thee, - 
Who'dſtrip:my- Age of. its moſt dear-bought Honour; 
Elſe why have I thus bu ſtled in the Word,. 15 
Through various and uncertain berge hard. 0 10 
But to be great, *utequalliSanialoge ??: 
Which br he cur be who still Tu, u ‚‚ͥ l | 
As. ift at laſt as when he full br, ore 'q ut! kran, 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 


PT. Enter Metellus and Nurſe, . 
Mer. F Canaot reſt to-night : Ill-boding Thoughts | 
Have chas'd ſoft Sleep from my unſettled nne 
This ſeems Lavinia's Chamber, and ſhe up. 
Reſt too to-night has been a Stranger here. 
Lavinia ! my Daughter, hoa! Where art thou? 
d | Nurſe. Now by my Maiden-head (at twelve Years old 
| | I had one) : 
; Come; what, Lamb? what, Lady-bird, Gods forbid. 
N Where's this Girl Lavinia? 


% 12 Enter Lavinia. 

* Lav. How now? Who calls? 

Nurſe. Vour Father, Child. 1 
-Lav. I'm here. Your Lordſhip's Pleaſure ? 

; Met. Why up at this unlucky Time of Night, 
150 When nought but loathſome Vermin are abroad, 
| Or Witches gath'ring pots'nous Herbs for Spells, 
By the pale Light of the cold waning Moon? 

' Lav. Alas! I could not ſleep: In a fad Dreara 

Methought 1 ſaw one ſtanding by my Bed, 
To warn me 1 ſhould have a care of ep) 'Y 
| For *twould be baneful——— 
urs; Met, Dreams give Children Fears. 
me Lav. At which J roſe from my uneaſy Pillows, 

And to my Cloſet went, to pray as Gods. OE. 
"i T avert the unlucky Omen. — 
Mer. Twas well done. e e, 
Nurſe, give us Leave a while: 1 muſt i irnpire” 
Something to my Lavinia. Yet ſtay, | 
*%d hear it too. Thou know'ſt Lavinia's Age... 
1 B Wfſ. 
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ri eee ker rock? a and it cry'd bicterly. Ay, 


* 3 -2he Hi itory and Fall. 
d Nut. Faith 1 know her Age to an Hour. 


Mer. She's. bare dixteens... ep agony nn tgy; 


Nurſe. I'll lay fixteen of my T ecth [of n its {nk jet, 3. 


'Dilparagement, I have but fix; ſhe's not ſixtcen. How 


long ist now ſince Marius triumph'd laſt ? 
Mar. No matter, Woman; what's that to thee? 
Nurſe. Even or odd, of all Days in the Year, ſince Ma- 
rius enter'd Rome in Triumph, tis now even thirteen: 
Years. Young Marius then too was but a Boy. My Lais 


and ſhe were both of an Age. Well, Lais is in Happineſs; 


ſhe was too good for me. But, às I was faying, a Month 
hence ſhe'll be ſixteen. Tis fince Marius triumph'd now 
full thirteen Years, and then ſhe was wean'd. Sure I hall 


never forget it of all Days —Upon that Day (for I had 


then laid Wormſeed to my Breaſt, fitting in the Sun un- 
der the Dove-houſe Wall) my Lady and you were at the 


Show. Nay, I do bear a Brain! But, as I faid before, 


when it did taſte the Wormſeed on my:Nipple, and feltiit 
bitter, pretty Fool] to ſee it reachy and fall out with the 
Nipple. Shout, quo the People in the Streets. Twas no 
need, I trow, to bid me trudge. And ſince that time it is 


birteen Vears; and then ſnhe could ſtand alone; nay, ſne 
could run and waddle all about; For juſt the Day before 
ſhe broke her Forehead, and then my Husband (Peace be 


with him, hew as a merry Man) took up the Baggage. 


Ay, quo he, doſt thou fall upon thy Face? Thou wilt 
fall backward when thou haſt more Wit; wilt thou not, 
Vienny ? And, by my Fackins, the pretty Chir left crying, 


and ſaid, Ay—— warrant an I ſhould. live a. thouſand 
Years, I. never ſhould forget it. Wilt chou not, Views ? 
« uo? he; and, pretty. Fool, it ſtopt, and laid; Ay 
— Enough of this; ſtop thy impertinent Chat. 9 
Nurſe. Yes, my Lord: vet I cannot chuſe but laugh, 


o think it ſhould leave crying, and ſay, Ay And yet 


in Sadneſs it had a Bump on its Brow as big as a Cock- 


41 que 


„ 


Look you now, it ſtinted, and faid, y 


from thy Teat. The Thing? 


Noble in Birth and Mind, the valiant Syila, 


oy Mas W 


oy 
. 
—. 
4 
———— 
— 


of CALs MARI us: 27 


quo* my Husband, falhſt upon thy Face? thou wilt fall 
backward when theu com'ſt to Age, wilt thou not, Vieuny? 


— corny, 


Net. Intolerable trifling Goſſip, Peace | 

Nurſe. Well; thou waſt the pretty'ſt Babe that cer 91 
nurſt. Might I but live to ſee thee marry d once, I ſhould 
be happy. It ſtinted, and ſaid, y. f 

Met. What think you then of Marriage, my Lavinia? ; 
It was the Subject that I came to treat of. 

Lav. It is a Thing I have not dreamt of yet. 

Nurſe. Thing? the Thing of Marriage? Were 1 not 
thy Nurſe, I would ſwear thou hadſt a thy Wiſdom 


Met. Think of it now then; for I come to make, 
Propoſals may be worthy of your Wiſhes. 
They are for Sylla, the young, the gay, the . 


Nurſe. A Man, young- Lady, Lady, ſuch a Man as all . 
the World — why, he's a Man of Wax. 
Met. Conſider, Child, my Hopes are all in 4 
And now old Age gains ground ſo faſt upon me 
Mongſt all its ſad Inſirmities, my Fears 
For thee are not the ſmalleſt. 
Therefore I've made Alliance with this 114 
A high-born Lord, and of the nobleſt Hopes 
That Rome can boaſt, to give thee: to his Arms; 
So in the Winter of my Age to find | 
Reſt from all worldly Cares, and kind Rejoicing | 
In the warm Sunſhine of thy Happineſs. 
Lav. If Happineſs be ſeated in Content, 
Or that my being bleſs'd can make you fo, 
Let me implore it on my Knees. : lam 
Your only Child; and: ſtill, through uche Courſe 
of my paſt Life, have been obedient too: 
And as you've ever been a loving Parent, 
And. bred me up with * tender ſt Care, 


wich 
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28 The Hiſtory and Fall 
Which never coſt me hitherto a Tear, 
Name not that that . any _ indeed 

J cannot love him. 

Met. Why? | 

Lav. Indeed I cannot. 

Met. Oh early Diſobedience! By the Gods, 
Debauch'd already to her Sex's Folly, -- © © 2 


To any thing; nay, muſt ſubmit to all: 

Vet think a little, or you ſell my Peace. 
The Rites of Marriage are of mighty Moment: 
And ſhould you violate a Thing ſo ſacred 

Into a lawful Rape, and load my Soul 


How: miſerable am I like to be? 


And baniſh'd Duty as an Exile thence? 1 
What ſenſual lewd Companion of the Night 
Hare you been holding Converſation with, 

From open Windows at a midnight Hour, 


Lav. If I ſhould love, is that a Fault in one 
So young as I? I cannot gueſs the Cauſe, : | 
But when you firſt nam d Ala for my. Love, 


If I did love, Ii tell you if I durſt. 
Oh Marius? „ 1 
Met. Hahl! 1 211 

Lav. Twas Marius, Sir, 1 nN $4 


Twas an unlucky Omen that the firſt 
Demanded me in Marriage for his Son. 
Yet, Sir, believe me, I as ſoon could wed 


Perverſeneſs, and untoward head- ſtrong wil! 74 Ve 7 874 
Lau. Think me not ſo; I gladly. 4p aa LIND 


With hateful Bends, which never can grow van | 


Met. Has then ſome other taken up ied ner, 


When your looſe Wiſhes would not let you ſleep? | 


My Heart ſhrunk back, as if you'd done it Wrong; 


That Enemy to you, and all your Houſe, 


That Marius, whom I've Cauſe to hate, as Sylla. 


— . 


_ 
had 


of Carus Manivs. 29 
Met. No more; by all the Gods, *twill make me- mad. 
That daily, nightly, hourly, ev'ry way, 
My Care, has been to make thy Fortune high; 
And having now provided thee a Lord, 
Of nobleſt Parentage, of fair Demeſns; 
Early in Fame, youthtul, and well ally d, 
In ev'ry thing as Thought could wiſh a Man, 
To have at laſt-a wretched puling Fool, 
A whining Suckling, ignorant of her Good,: 
To anſwer, I! not wed, I cannot love! 
If thou art mine, reſolve upon Compliance, 
Or think no more to reſt beneath my Roofs. 
Go; try thy Risk in Fortune's barren Field, 
| Graze where thou wilt, but think no more of me, 
Till thy Obedience welcome thy Return. 
Lav. Will you then quite caſt off your poor Lavints, 

755 And turn me like a Vagrant out of Doors, | 

To wander up and down the Streets of Rome, 

And beg my Bread with Sorrow ? Can I bear 

The proud and hard Revilings of a Slave, 

Fat with his Maſter's Plenty, when I ask 

Alittle Pity for my pinching Wants? 
Shall J endure the cold, wet, -windy Night, 

To ſeek a Shelter under dropping Eves, 

a A Porch my Bed, a Threſhold for my Pillow, 
Shiv'ring and ſtarv'd for want of Warmth and Food, 
SwelPd vrich my Sighs, and almoſt choak'd with Teas? 
Muſt I, at the uncharitable Gates 
Of proud great Men, implore Relief in vain? 

Muſt I, your poor Lavinia, bear all this, 
Becauſe I am not Miſtreſs of my Heart, 
Or cannot love according to your Liking ? 
Met. Art thou not ue 95 * Heart then? 
Lav. No; 
Tis given away. 


B 3 Met, 


— 


30 Tobe ple and Fall 


Met. To whom? 
| Lav. I dare not tell. . 
But Til endeavour ſtrongly to —_ hm, 
If you'll forget but 2 Bo 
Met. Thou doſt well. | 
Conceal his Name, if thowdl 3 kis Lifer 
For if there be a Death in Rome that might 1:1 
Be bought, it ſhould not miſs him. From this Howe | 
Curſt be thy Purpoſes, moſt curſt thy Love. 
And if thou marry'ſt, in thy Wedding-night 
May all the Curſes of an-injur'd: Parent | 
Fall thick, and blaſt the Bleſſings of thy Bec. 
Lav. What have you done? Alas! Sir, as you ſpoke, 
Methought the Fury of your Words took place, 
* ſtruck 8 Heart With eee 2 within me. 


15 ce no o Pity ſitting. in the Clouds 

That ſees into the Bottom of my Grief? | _ 
Alas! that ever Heav'n ſhould practiſe W 

V pon ſo ſoft a Subject as my ſelf! | 
What ſay'ſt thou? haſt thou not a Word ot Jr 
Some Comfort, Nurſe, in this Extremity. 


Nurſe. Marry, and there's but need on't: . 


this Dad of ours was an arrant Wag in his young Days for 


all this. Well, and what then? Marins ln dan, and Þ's | 


Sylla, Oh! but Marius's Lip! and then Sylla's Noſe and 


Forehead! But then Marias's Eye again, how *twill ſparkle, 


and twinkle, and row], and ſleer! But to ſee Sylla a Horſt- 
back! But to ſee Marius walk or dance! ſuch a Leg, ſuch 
a Foot, ſuch a Shape, ſuch a Motion! Ah, a— Well, Marius 
is the Man, muſt be the Man, and ſhall be the Man. 

Lav. He's by his Father's Nature rough and fierce, 
And knows not yet the Follies of my Love: 
And when he does perhaps may ſcorn and ode me. 


Niue. 


ba a ** 


3 
a 
h 


1s 


The Queen of Night . ,. 
Shines, fair_with all her Vngis-lr about her. 
Not one àmongſt them all a Friend to me: | 
Yet by their Light a while I'll guide my Steps, 
And think what Courſe my wretched State muſt take. 
Oh, Marius! VE 


et TO vainly have 1 ſpent this idle Night! 


— 


of Ca 41 bs Manivs. go” It 


Nurſe. Ves, yes, he's a rude, unmannerly, ill- bred Fel. 


low: He's not the Flower of Courteſy; but I'll warrant 


him, as gentle as a Lamb. Go thy ways, Child, ſerve 


God. What! a Father's an old Man; and old Men, they 
ſay, will take care. But a Joung Man! Girl, ahl a you 


Man! there” 5.2 great deal in a youn Man; and thou ſhalt 


have a young Man. What! I have been thy Nurſe theſe 
ſixteen Years, and I ſhould know what's good for thee, 
ſurely, Oh! Ay—a young Man! | ; 
Lav. Now pr 'ythee leave me to my. ſelf a while.” $57 

$ LExit e 

Tis hardly et within two Hours of Day. E . 
Sad Nights Eem long —1 U down, into the Garden, | 


. 


Pf ab ; 


Exit Lavinia 


SCENE . A walled Garden belonging to „ Mets ; 


_ Houſe, 
Enter Marius rue. 


260 


Ev'n Wine can't heal the Ragings of 
This ſure ſhauld be the Manſion of Lavinia; (my Lore. 
For in ſuch Groves the Deities firſt d welt. | 
Can I go forward, when: my Heart is here? 
Turn backs dull. Ri I "_ Centre out. 
. the Garden, 
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By her high Forehead, and her ſcarlet Lip, 


That in thy Likeneſs thou appear to us. 


The Hi Hiſtory and Fall. 


11 Enter Granius and Sulpitius. 
4 rr This 

1 Marius! 7 
al. Perhaps he's wiſe, and' gravely gone el. 


* 7 


ay he went W, Marius! 15 a 


or 


There s not ſo weak a Drunkard as a Lover; ; 


One Bottle to his Lady's s Health quite addles. ka 2 
Gra. He ran this Way, 4 and lea pd TY Orchard- Wall. 


| Call good Sulp tits. 


Sulp. Nay, Tl conjure Ro 
Why, Marius! Humours! Paſſion! Madman! fare! | 
Appear thou in the Likeneſs of a Sigh f 
Speak but one Word, and I am ſatisfy'd. . 
He hears not, neither ſtirs he yet. Nay then 
I conjure thee by bright Lavinia s Eyes, bY er, 15 


e 


By her fine Foot, ſtraight Leg, and quiy ring wb 
And the Demeſns that there adjacent lie, 
© Gra, Hold, good Sulpitius, this will anger kim. 
* Swlp. This cannot anger him. Twould anger kim 
To raiſe. a Spirit in his Lady's Arms. 
Till ſhe. had laid and charm d it down again. 
Gra. Let's go; he as hid himſelf among theſe Trees, 


| To die his melancholick Mind in Night: 


Blind in his Love, and beſt befits — —_—_ 
Sulp. Pox o' this Love, this little Scarecrow Love, 
That frights Fools with his painted Bow of Lath | 


Out of their feeble Senſe. * 


Gra. Stop there let's leave the Subject and its Slave; 
Or burn Metellus' Houſe about his Ears. 
Sul p. This Morning Sylla means to enter Rome: 
Your Father too demands the Conſulſhip, 
Yet now, when he ſhould think of cutting Throats, 
Your Brother's loſt; loſt in a Maze of Love, 
The idle Truantry of callow * Tl 


I'd 


* 0 


of Carvs'Manius.. 33 


T4 rather truſt my Fortunes with a Daw, 
That hops at ev 17 Butterfly he ſees, 
Than have to do in Honour with a Man, 


That ſells his Virtue for a Woman's Smiles Txeunt. 


Enter Marius Frier in the Gee 


Mar. Fun. He Hugh at e that never felt their 
83 on Smart. F 


What Light is that which breaks thro yonder Shade? 


Lavinia i in the Bic. 
Oh! 'tis my Love. 


Sbe ſeems to hang upon the Cheek of Night, - 


Fairer than-Snow upon the Raven's Back, 
Or a rich Jewel i in an Æthiop's Ear. 


Were ſhe in yonder Sphere, ſhe'd ſhine ſo belnlity © 5/7? + 


That Birds would ſing, age wget the wer were er gg 

Lav. AR !em .. 

Mar. Fun. She Seal : Fþ. 

Oh! fpeak again, bright Angel; for thou art 

As glorious to this Night, as Sun at Noon 

To th'admiring Eyes of gazing Mortals, 
When he beſtrides the lazy puffing Clouds, 

And fails upon the Boſom of the Air. 

Lav. 'O Marins, Marius] wherefore art thou Marius? 2 
Deny thy Family, renounce thy Name: | 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my W 3 
And I'll no longer call Metellus Parent. ; 

Mar. Jun. Shall I hear this, and yet keep Sieace?? | 

Lav. No. 

"Tis but thy Name thar is my Enemy.” | 

Thou would'ſ be ſtill thy ſelf, tho not a Marius 5 
Belov'd of me, and charming as thou art. 71 
What's in a Name? that which we call a Roſe, 

By any other Name would {mell-as-fweet: - 

So. u were he not Marius calld, 
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Be ſtill as FAIRY to my — "ol . Fe 8 
Without that Title... Marius, loſe thy Names, .. ta 


Take all Lavinia. 


And for that Name, which is no Part of hee. 


Mar. fun, At thy Word I take E 
Call me but thine, e 


I ſhall forget my ſelf, and quite be chang d- 


Lov. Who art thou, that, thus hid and dend 5 


Haſt overheard my Follies?? in 


Mar. Fun. By a Name | Wd 
1 know not how to tell thee who 1 am bart 1 
My Name, dear Creature, s hateful to my a 
Becauſe it is an nemy to thee. 
Lav. Marius? how cam'ſt thou hither? tell 5 hy? 
The Orchard- walls are high, and hard to climb, 


1 


And the Place Death, conſid'r ing ab eee B's 


If any of our Family here find thee. 47 
By whoſe Directions didſt thou find: this Place? 


Mar. 7un. By Love, that rt dl prompt me roempirey 


He lent me Counſel, and I lent him Eyes 
I am no Pilot; yet wert thou as far 1 8 4 
As the vaſt Shore waſh'd by the fartheſt Sea, eels, 


I'd hazard Ruin for a Prize ſo dear 


Lav. Oh Marius! vain are ene 


The Hand of Heav'n has-thrown a Bar n wwe. 


Our Houſes Hatred, and the Fate of Rame, 
Where none but Syl/a muſt be happy now. 


All bring him Sacrifices of ſome ſort, 
And 1 muſt be a Victim to his Bed. N l 
To- night my Father broke the dreadful, Nene. 4 


And vrhen I urg'd him for the Right of . 
He threaten'd me to baniſn me his Houſe, 


Naked and ſhiftleſs to the World. wall dn, . 
Marius, receitre a Beggar ta thy BO Tt 


Mart. 


4 


„ 


| ov HY 


" Gatos Wis, 38 


Mar. Fun, "Oh! were my Joys but fixt upon that Points 
I'd then ſhake Hands with Fortune, and be Friends; 
Thus graſp in "my y Happineſs, embrace it thus, 
And bleſs Ul Turn that gave thee to my Arms. 

Tau. Thou know ſt the Mask of Night is on my Pace 
FIRE fould 1 Bluſh for what thou'ſt heard me ſpeak. 
Fain would I dwell on Form; and fain den _ 
The Things T've fad: but farewel all ſuch Follies. 
| Doft thou then love? 1 know thoil It fay thou doſt; 
And I muſt take thy Word, tho thou prove falſe. e | 

Mar. Jun. By yon bright imhia Beams that ſfünes 

Lav. Oh! ſwear not by the Moon, th inconſtant Moon, 
That changes monthly, and fhines * bg 2 1 55 
Leſt that thy Love prove variable too 
Aar. Fun. What ſhall 1 ſwear by?, 1 
Lav. Do not ſwear ar | 58 
Or. 11 chu wilt,” (wear by thy gracious el., | 
Who art the Gbd of my Idolatr ry 
And Tl believe the. 

Mar. Fun. Witneſs all ye Powers... 3 8 

Law. Nay, do not ſwear: altho my Joy be Stent, 
I'm hardly ſatisfy d With this Night's Contract: 

It ſeems too raſh, too unadvisd and ſudden, | 
Too like the Lighting, Which does. ceaſe to be 3 
Ere one can = it is. , Therefore this 5 | * 


8 


Mar mays Why te chbü Ewe m i anche. 

Lav. What would'ſt thou have? 

Mar. Jun. Th Exchange of Loye for. mine 

Lav. I gave thee mine. before thou ig an 
And yet Lwiſh I could. MeV BR. 

Mar. Jun. Why? © 1 2 46:4. 5 

Lav. But to be frank, and g Jive it thee. againz + | 
My Bounty i is as boundleſs as the a 


8 6 15 


LN 
PD 


My Love a8 deep: Were, mars _ give to thee, ... 
The more I have; for both are infinite. 


1 hear a Noiſe. within. Fare wel, my 2 | hd wv 
Or ſtay a little, and Il come again. 1 rv 
Mar ate Fun. Stay] ſure for ever. Rat aces” 


| Lav. Three Words, and, Marius, then Good-night. 
If that thy Love be honourably MES... 1 
Thy Pur poſe Marriage, ſend me Word ere "IM 
And all, my Fortunes at thy Feet I 1 lay. , d 
. Nurſe within. ] Madam! 3 hang 
Ta. I come anon. But if thou meant mr Well, 
1 do beſcech the 3 Be 
Nurs withiz.] Madam! Madam! OP 
Lav. By and by, I.come. . _ 3 
To ceaſe thy Suit, and leave me to my 9 N 
To- morrow I will ſend— OR . 
Mar. Fun. So thrive my Soul. 1s not al this a Dream, 1 
Too lovely, ſweet, and Batt” ring to 1 


$7 
SN 


| Neenter Lavinia. | #45 tl 

Eav. Hiſt, Marius, hiſt. Oh for a Falkner's Voice,. 
To dure this Taſſel-gentle back again, K 
Reſtraint has Fears, and may not {j peak aloud: 
Elſe would I tear the Cave where Echo, les, 7 
With Repetition of my. Marias. 

Mar. Tum It is my Love that calls me back again. 
How ſweetly Lovers Voices ſound by Night! 
P = 

| Mar. My Dear! qt des odd pate 

Lau. What a Clock ty" A 

Mar. Fu. At the Hour of Nine © © 

Lav. I will not fail: *Tis twenty Years till den, 
Why did I call thee back? | 

* Fre Let me here ſtay til thouremember' why. 


Lav. 


4 


_ of Carvs. Maz1vs.  —- 
Lav. The Morning's breaking; I would. have en 
And yet no farther than a Wanton's Rind,, 

That lets it bop a little from his Hand, 


4 — 


To pull it by its Fetters back again. 8 ＋ TOES 
Mar. Jun. Would I Were tne. 4/6 nec] 
Lav. Indeed and fo would I; _ WR VO” 


vet ſhould kill thee ſure with too much cherihing De: 
N more Good-night. % „ 8 
© May. Fun. There's ſuch ſet pain i in parting, TOs" 
That I ceuld hang for ever on thy Arms, | 
And look away my. Life into thy Eyes. 

"Lav. To-inorrow will come. 

' May r. Fun. So it will. GooJ-night. | | 
Heay' n be thy Guard, and all its Bleſſings wait 1 * 


FRET Exit r 
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We tis no 1 But Defires , 
Are fwift, and longing Love you'd laviſh Time. 

To- morrow t Ol to- morrow ! till that come, 

The tedious Hours move heavily away, 

And each long Minute ſeems a lazy Day. 

Already Light is mounted in the Air, 

Striking itſelf thro' ev'ry Element: 

Our Party. will by this time be abroad, 

To try the Fate of Marius and Rome. AN het 
Love and Renown ſure court me thus together, 1 
Smile, ſmile ye Lac. and giye e to 8 5 43 
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1 U. mne bur Vote for Cal ds M 
to be Wal And f any Body ts Lahn you, kn — 


a ne 
2 Cit. The Truth bB 's "nothing like 4 137 


Government, where good Subjects nk wer Leave. to- ; 
knock Brajns ont 40: maintain. 5 0 es. 


1 Cr, 2771 fo he ee | 
any one ſhould be a Lord 9 Rat gal Lig LNG not 
for a Lord: what Good do they do? nothing but run in 
our Debts, and lie with our Wives = GE + ; 
4 . Cit. - Why, there's $ a Grievance NOW: yp Eng three 
Boys at home, no myre mine t 's mine; I 


are 1 fair curl 'd-hair, Cu 1ds;. 4 bd Io m an oneſt, black 
aß e bi. he 1 — r 
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Enter Mandal Senior hp 71. „lat 1 Maile 474 1190 | 
the Shoulders of two Rortian Seer; Salpithis at” the. 
Head of thi Garde. 7 70004 9008 ( Tirhneti,, 


"Salp. Heitken, "Ye" Meri TYRE I. 1 lee, i 
| Your Tribune, 2 n — pr F- dar 
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nts Fr poi ue, 

Invaded our Aliies, Gur Kdias Ute 192 

And threatens Rame it Elk. Whom, will you chuſe 
To lead you forth i! in kus moſt” gl lox;ous, any Wann 
, Sr Nr d Won 419 "ot 


at Wo, A Marius! Fa Marin? a 22 * 
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| of Pats Man 10s. 39 
Mar. gen. Countryÿmen, n; a Abend obF 
And Fellow- Citizens, my Brethren all 
Or, if it may be thought a dearer 8 tri 21 
My Sons, my Children, Glory of my Age tha 8 
come not hither arm'd, to force your saar. W. 
As Syila does to enter Rome with POW rt. 

As if he meant a Triumph o'er his Country N 
1 have not made a Party in che . «KR f 
To bring you into Slavery, or load 2 
Your Necks with the hard Yoke of b Pow's . 155 
I am no Noble, but a Free- born en pit i} 
A Citizen oſ Rome, as all you are, | ö 
A Lover of your Liberties, and 9 
Vour Rights and Frivileges. Witneſs a, Fer 
Theſe Wounds, which-in Four: Service 4 have got, ; 
And beſt plead for m 
All Cit. Marius! Morins arias! No o glia! no 
' Sylla i no Sula? e aged bets tf at 
Sul. No more i —_ 
Moſt honourable Conſul, but that 9 you. a. 
The Scat Tribunal Lictors, bring — * 1 41 
Axes, and Faſces, and preſent m herme .. 
Hail, Caizs Morin dental of the War. 


Dumper « Enter Metellus, Clogs. "Antonius... Quintus 
Pompeius, his Son, &c. Guards. 


Met. See, Romans, there the Ruin of yaur baden 
The blazing Meteor that bodes Ill to 2 A 


* 


Oppreſſion, Tyranny. Avarice, and n 6:4 

Al centre in that melancholick Brow: ! des 1 856 
It you are mad for Slay'ry; long to try 

The Weight of abs lute Chains, once more prochim bay 

And ſhout ſo loud till Mithridates hear, 1 0 4 1 © 


And laugh to think your Throats fit for his 1 
Take mes take all your Senators, and drag 
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Vs headlong make hog Wiley 
And bid adieu to Liberty for exer——_—_—_ 
Then turn, and fall before your en , n 
Bring your Eſtates, your Children, and your . : 
And lay em at the Feet of his Ambition 
This you muſt do; and well it will become 
Such Slaves, who ſell their Charters for Oy" 
Cit. No Marius] no Marius? 
* Aides; Sem Pompeius, in the Senate's dame. 
As Conſul, we command thee to demand 
Juſtice of Marius, and proclaim him Traitor. 5 
). Pomp. Deſcend then, Marius, Traitor to the State . 
And Liberty of Rome, and hear thy Sentene. 
Mar. Sen. Now, by the ie this Rs is wonky of. 0. 
Worthy my Fate. l 
Is this the Right and Liberty-of Dons. W "= 
To pull its lawful Conſul from his Scat, 
Unjudg'd, and brand him with the Mark of Traitor? 
Dravx all your Swords, all you-that are my ne, - 
Sulpitius, damn-the Rabble, let em fall 
Like common Droſs, with that welt-fpole, Fool: 
That popular Clack; or let us ſell our Fates 
So dear, that Rome may ſicken with our Fall. RY 
Ml Cit, No Marius] no Marius ö Down with bim. 
dovyn with him — 
Sulp. Ha! what art thou? 8 ak | 
XY. Pomp. The Conſul's Son-. 


Sul. A Worm; 
A thin Skin full of Dirt; and thus 10540 „ J 
Into thy Mother Eatth—— TW 1 Kill , him | . 


Mar. Sen. Drag hence that Pb 2. ten Birr ws 41 
And bring me ſtraight his n "__ thy Darts ES 
moms of. Rome N To 


D-Pomp- 


o,Carus Manzes. - 


Pomp. Our Children murder'd, „ 
Thus maſſacred befere our Eyes! Come. 1 PER 
| That love Pompeius, and revenge his Loſs... 2M, wh 
- Sulp. Fall on eee W II 
MG. No Marius! no Marius! Liberty! Liberty! &. 
<a M1. { They fig bt; Marius conquers. 


Mar. * Thanks for _ 8 N Gods! 


Theſe Slaves, 01 c e 
Theſe wide- mouth d non. that halloo- * * Freedom, 
Oh! how: they ran before the Hand of en 
Flying for Shelter into ev ry Brake! 
Like cow'rdly fearful Sheep; they break tote Herd 
When the Wolf's out, and ranging for his en, 
Sulpitius, thy Guards did noble Service. 

Sulp. Oh! they are Fellows fit — * 

Fit for the Work of Power: ſay the Word 
Not one amongſt em all but what ſhall run, 1580 
Take an old grumbling Senator by +h'Beards wr erp) 
And ſhake his Head off from his ſhrinking! cate ge 
Mar. Sen. Sylla, 1 hear, is at the Gates of * a 

Proclaim ſtraight Liberty to ev'ry Slave 

That will but own the Cauſe of Gaius Marius. 177011 
Horror, Confuſion, and inverted Order, 34h e 


Vaſt Deſolation, Slaughter; Death and Ruin, 112 2 
| ny have their Courſes, ere this Ferment ſettle. - ©. 
„Thus the great Fove above, who rules alone, 

When Men forget his God-like Pow'r to OW. .: 
_ © Uſes no common Means, no common Ways, 8 
1 But * forth Ae and the Wen e 
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Mercy bat gives Seditiom Time tb rally- 1% gag? 


fo rd dh et on”) Nec 011 AW Ub. 
NILS C E NE I. 
beg Ant rob nnr e 
Enter Sulpirius Granius, and all the 1 
Sup. Rom never Ta @ Moring ſure like this: 
Now ſhe begins to kene the Rod of Pour 
Her wanton Blood can ſmart. | 


Werd the '@bnfihtherwHeadthh Rane) yt ns, 2 


LY 


That had Guthodght;p6 S5, Mould Raid Gifs 


Gran. Slaughter Mould tive eontina'd with the Dey. 


o 


_ Ev'ry "fe, pliant; talking, buſy Rogues i Lo 


Gath'ring aFlock of hot. brain d Fools together, 
Can preach up het Rebellion.” Tilrhe Heads 
Of all tkoſe teav'aly-inſplr'd Kinaves be cru, bf 
No Rewe enn be af: ee 
Sul, Much will khis Day Irie gion? rail onf 


Determine; SyWa's-now before the Walls, od Hin 4617 
And all his Forces ready for Command. | 


Four thouſand Slaves have taken hold on Freedom, 
And come'on Proclamation to our ſide. 

Gran:Whete ſhould tny Brother be?! He the nochons 
ul K illness it 

Sulp. Thief ki» Wretch that's _ FUE 

Stabb'@ with an Eye, rum thro'the Brains with Love. ' ; 
Gran He talk'd of ſending Sylla a Defiance. 

Sulp. Writ with a Pen made of a Cupid's Quill. 

Gran. Why, what is Sylla ? 

Sulp. A moſt courageous Captain at a Congee ; , 


He fights by Meaſure, as your Artiſts ſing; 


Keeps Diſtance, Time, Proportion; ; reſts. his Reſts, 
One, 


CA Marrbs. 33 


One, two, and the third in your Guts. 

| Oh! he's the very Butcher of a Burton. 

Stan. Wouldl-coufd {ee my Brother. That damn unn. 

Of Women ruins nobleſt Purpofes. ko 

Sulp. That Sex was ark in brock ry bf us ms oy 

They are the falſe deceitful Glaſſts, Were 

We gaze, and dreſs bur Ulyes to all the Skies | 3 

Of Folly. What ist Wotan tant do? 850 

Shell Weed Stateſman quite forget bis IRS 

And truſt his deareſt Secrets” to Her Breaft, 

Where Fops' have day Entrauce: Make Arten, 


2 


Forgetting the HH aug vf's One : 
Dance and he] Tricks, to prove b grave 
Make a Projector quibble; an olg Judge : 
Put on falſe Hair, And paint? And after alt, 1 


Tho' ſhe be known the le «ft of her Sek, 2 A* 
She'll make ſome Fool or other think' ſhe's Wed , 
Your Father promis d me to ett me bete. 8 


I wonder he'delays ſo long N 5 nw 0 
Gran. He comes Fe 249 e ore 1 
And with him too my rocks, 2 Fe $34 18 0 
Sulp, See your General. | 11385 ee ofh 11 


Salute him all my Fellow! 


Enter Mar ius Senior, and Marins June. Ld 
"Mw n zu Bal 567 
Sul pitius, looks like power, Grands, Rebe 95.1 b 
Receive thy Brother to thy Arms, and — TE 
He as done a thing moſt 1 of our en f IP 
Sent a Defiance into Sylla's Camp. 3 1 , 
Challenging forth the ſtouteſt champion there, VIS IM 
In Vindication of his Father's Cayſe; - aner 
And not an Outlaw there dare ſend his Aphwer, wil tir 
Once mare, Sulpit ius, are the People ours, nw 
Enrag'd with Sylla's coming artad, to — W IAR 
19 2 3 At the Celimontane Gate . 


"He's e now; let's ſend A Arlt 92 
'I'th' Name oth' Senate and the Roman People, 7 

*advance no farther, till the State of Rome 
Be heard in publick, and my Choice ane. 

Or he continu'd Conſul . 

Sulp. That would be n bf 2 Ts | 
But to prolong Trl Oh * Rome. e | 
Muſt bleed: And ſince the Rabble now is 8 N 
Keep. the Fools hot, preach Dangers in their Ears, 
Spread falſe Reports o'th' Senate, working na 
Their Madneſs to a Fury quick and deſp rate. 

Till they ro ng ne rs "HERE" "ol 
' Granins, go > thou, © 2 
Send Word to Sylla, that be — down Aras, 10 
r Sond Rt 

Mar. Tun. There's ſtill - . > 

A dang'rous Wheel at. Work, a thoughtfal Vilas | 
Cinna, who'as rais'd his Fortune by the Sony: 1 
7 Diſcords of his Country: like a Fly 5 

er Fleſh, he buzzes about itching n. N 
Til he has vented his Infection there, TE 
To feſter into Rancour and Sedition. . Al we DT 
Would he were Gafe! SO / 

Mar. Sen. And ſafe he ſhall be: let him be proferib'dz. 
The Fine upon his Head, its Weight in Gold. No 
Wou'd I could buy:Merethes's as cheap 1 
I have a tender Fooliſhneſs within nne 
May ſometimes get the better of my Rage: -* 

Sulpit ius, therefore keep me warm, ſtill plyß 1 3 

My ebbing Fury with the Thought of „ 0 

Th'ungrateful Senate, and Metellas Pride; 

And let not any thing may make me dread ful ; 

Be left undone. Now to our Troops let's haſten; | 0 

And wait for $yll4's Auferer at our Arms. © | 
* [Ex. Mar Mar. Sen. and Grania 

| s Mp, 


34 „ 


mi. K+ * 
: 


of AIs MART Us. 4 
Sul. Is not this better now than whining. Love?" 
Novy theu again art Marius, Son ef Arms, * 


. 


Thy Pattier's Honour) and thy Friends Delight. © rac 4 


Enter Nurſe and Clodius. © 
Mar. Fun. Sulpitius, what comes here? a Sail, Sulpitns, 
Sulp. A tatter d one, and weather-beaten muh. 
Many a boift'rous Storm has ſhe been toſsd in, 
And many a Pilot 1225 r vw "the N ENS to 5 
MNurſe. Clodius. | | 1 
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Sulp. Madam 

Nurſe. My Fan, TONY | ned a 
Sulp. Ay, good Clodins, to hide her Vice.” 
Nurſe: Good-morrow, Gentlemen. 


Sulp. Good. even, fair Gentle woman. e 1 ; 


_ Nurſe. Fair Gentlewwoman! Really tis iy 406 
Sulp. It ſnould be fo by your Ladyſhip s parch'd * 
Nurſe. Marry come up, my Goſſip: Whole Mia pen 
Sulp. A Woman's Man, my Sybil ; would'ſt thou try 

My Strength in Feats of am'rous Engagement, 

Lead me among the Beauteous, where they run 

Wild in their Youth, and wanton to their Widnes,” 

Where I may chuſe the foremoſt of the Herd, 

And bear her trembling to ſome Bank, bedeek d 

With ſweeteſt Flowers, ſuch as Joy would chuſe 

To dwell in; throw m' inſpird Arms about her, 

And preſs her, till ſhe thought her ſelf more bleſsd 

Than Jo panting with the Joys of Jove. 


Nurſe. Panting! Joys! and Fove! — Tit 


tis very pretty. But, Gentlemen, can yy ha you tel 

where I may find young Marius? | 
Mar. Fun. Yes, I can tell you, Madam; I am he. ah 
Sulp. Hah! by this Light, a Bawd. . So ho! 

Come, let's away. I hate a Morning Bawd, 


That ings of laſt "0 ens Exit. Sulp. 


Nurſo 


wl. Pray, S . gone? 


Mar. Jun. A, Gentleman; Nurſe, that loves to hw 
himſelf talk; and will pak org. in a Kono than hell 


ſtand to in a Month. 
Nurſe. An he ſpeak any * againſt n me, Tl take him 
down an he were luſtier than he. is, and twenty ſuch 


Jacks, or II find thoſe. that-ſhall. , But now, Sir, Lwiſh- 


you much Joy ——I-hear/you 
Mar. Fun. Marry'd; this Ds the bleſſed 

When the unhappy Diſcords firſt took Flame 

Betwixt my Father and the Senate; then 

A holy Prieſt of Eymen, whom with; Gold 

I brib'd to yield us priyately his Office, Od 

Join'd our kind Hande, and now ſhe's en ever mine. 1 
Nurſe. Well; fore God,. 1 any ſo vex d, that ew ry Part 


44.6 LEI 


about me, quivers- , But pray, Sir, a Word; and, as Ltold | 


you, my:young. Lady bade me find you out. What ſhe 


bade me lay, LIl keep to my ſelf. But firſt let me tell 


vou, if you have led her into a Fool's Paradiſe, as they 


fay ; for the Gentlewoman, is young; and therefore if 
you ſhould, deal doubly with her, tho you don't look like 


A Gentleman that would uſe double-dealing, with a Lady — 


Mar. Jun. Commend met to thy Lady. I proteſt —— 

Nurſe. Good Heard, and i faith, I will tell as en 
Lord! Lord! ſhe will be a joyful Woman - 

Mar. Fun. Bid her deviſe this Evening to receive. 
Me at her Window Here is tos, thy Pains - 


N No truly, Sir; not a Drahipa, 
Mar, Jun: Away.z 1 fay.you ſhall, 
Nurſe. This Evening, fay.you?- well, ſhe a hachers. 


Mar. Fun, And tay, king Nurſe, behind the Garden: -wall 


| Within this Hou my Man ſpall meet thee there; 
And bring theg Cards made like a Tackling-Ladder, 
WIe the . BY 7! ©: 5 


Deed widens, | 


Muſt | 


Muſt be ; Condudt in we. Pons Night. 2 
Farewrel be true, and Til reward thy Pains, © 
Nurſe. Now Heav'ns bleſs ed dat You, wy 
Mar. Fun. What fay'{t thou, Nurſe? | | 
Nurſe. Nothing, but that my Mifreſs i is the ſweeteſt 
Lady. Lord! Lord! when 'twas a little prating thing — 5 
Oh —there's a Spark. onè Sylla, that would fain have a 
Finger in the : Pye—but (be, good | Sault, had as licve bear 
of a Toad, a very Toad, as heat of, him. I anger he 


CE 4X 


ſometimes, and tell her Sai is tl 6 Proper Man — But! ri 
warrant you, when 1 tay i, ſhea Is 28 pale as any Clont | 
in the verſal World. Well, vou be fire to come. 2 1 
Mar. Fun, As ſure as Truth. a BEE 
Nurſe. Well; when it was a little thing, and us d to lie 
with me, it Would ſo kick, 10 f raw], and ſo pl 
and then I would tickle it, and hey it would Hugh. and, 
then it would play again. Wed! ck Tickling and Play- 
ing enough, it would goto ſleep is tle a8 4 amb. "*& 
ſhall never forget it. Then you'll be 12 to cone, — 
Mar. un. Can I forget to live? 25 wig pads Jas "oy . 
Nurſe. Nay, but ſwear though.” 2 70 pore TO "_ 
Mar. Fun. By this KiG,which thou ſhalt 1 Li 
Nurſe. Oh! dear Sir, by no means. Indeed youThall not,” 
I have been drinking Aqua Vita. Of! thiol Eyes of ours? 
Mar. Jun. Till Night farewel,— n 
Nurſe, Till Night; Ill ſay no more, ü da, 1 170 Come, a) 
Clodius. Ah! thoſe Eyes, Ex. Nu and Clodins. | 
Mar. Jun. What Pains ſhe takes with her ane, 
How happy is the Ev'ning-Tide of Life, N inn 
When Phlegm fas quench d our Paſſions, 't 
The feeble Remnant of ou r fly Days 
In Follies, fa ch as Dotage Veſt? is lee "Ry 
Free frotn't the wounding and tormenting IE 
That toſs the active, choughtful, but Mind! 
Tho' this Day be the deareſt of wy Life, | 
"aw 


The . ry and Fur * 


There's ſomething hang s moſt heavy « on y ] . 
an ory Fo Pulneſs. 4 5 mol oi: 1 


by * 1 N 4% WY 3. 
Enter Marius Senior. e e 
A : Ex a & Z » * * — 
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Mar. Sen. Where's this Lower. 2 
This moſt inglorious Son of Caius Marius ??; RA 
| With folded Arms and down-caft. Eyes he banks, . 
The Marks and Emblem of a Woman's Fool. 5 1 
Mar Jun. My Father! nd Bl 
Mar. Sen. Call me b j "BH other Name; 
Dilgrace me not: I'm Marius; 


And ſurely Marius has ſmall Right i in thee, x l . 


Would $ylla's Soul were thine, and thine were his; ; 
That he, as thou haſt done, n now Glory . 
Might run for Shelter to a Woman Arms, 
W hide him in her Boſom,. like a Babe. | 


Mar. Fun, Then Im a Coward ? | 
Mar. Sen. Art thou not? VPN 
Mar. Jun. Tam, "LP 


That thus can bear a and arty live. 1 

Durſt any Man but you have calld me ſo? 

Oh let me fall, embrace and kiſs. your Feet. 

You've rais d a Spirit in me Hrompts my Heart 

To ſuch a Work as Fame 5 talk d of 1e 

- How'll you diſpoſe Lavinia? 
Mar. Sex, Let her fall, NY 

As I would all her Family and Name, 

Forgotten that they either ever gave 

Thy Father's Head Diſhonour, or thee Pain. 
Mar. Jun. Twas an unlucky Sentence. She's ſcarce more 

Metellus' Daughter now than yours; our Hands 

Were by a Prieſt this Morning join'd. May Hea'n - 

Avert th' ill Omen, and preſerve, my Father! 
Mar. Sen. 3 fay ruin'd, loſt, and curſt. 


Mar. 


£12 ws Hes Moe. as. — 


of Cazvs Manus. 490 
Mar. Fun. Lou ve torn „ 
be Secret from me, and I wait. your FRET OLE, 
f r. Sen. Go where I never more may hear thee nam % 
Go 1 from me, get thee to Merellus, 
Fall on thy Knees, and henceforth call him Parent. 
I've yet one Son, that ſurely won't forſake me: 
Elſe in this Breaſt I ſhall have glorious Thoughts, - 
That will at leaſt give Luſtre to my Ruin. 
Farewel, my once beſt Hopes, now greateſt Shame. 
Mar. Fun. Condemn me rather tothe worſt of Deaths 
Or ſend me chain'd te Sylla like a Slave, 
Than baniſh me the B eſſing of your Preſence ; 
I've thought, and bounded all my Wiſhes fo, 
To die for you is Happineſs enough; EY; 
Twould be too much t enjoy Lavinia too. 
Fee Sen. Again Lavinia? | 
Mar. Fun. Les; this Coward Slave, 
This moſt inglorious Son of Cairns Marius, 
Tho' wedded to the brighteſt Beauty, rais'd 
To th'higheſt Expectation of Delight, | 
Ev'n in this Minute, when Love prompts his Heart, 
And tells what mighty Pieaſures are preparing, 
Is Maſter of a Mind unfetter'd yet. 
Mar. Sen. What canſt thou do? | 2 
Mar. Fun. This Night I ſhould have gone, 3 
And ta en Poſſeſſion of Lavimas Bed; OD 
But, by the Gods, theſe Eyes no more ſhall ſee her, 
Till I've done ſomething that's above Reward. 
And you your ſelt preſent her to my Arms. 
Mar. Sen. Why doſt thou talk thus to me? 
Mar. Fun. Hark! | on 
The Trumpets ſound, and Buſineſs is at hand. 
It ſeems as if our Guards upon the Walls 
Were juſt engag d, and Sylla come upon em. 
The Gods have done me ;ultice, 
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Mar. Sen. Get thee gone, es * rn 1 
And leave me to o e 
Tho maim'd and wounded, and dun Tor „M, bo 
| Mar. Jun. I'll follow you —— * 
Mar. Sen. Thou ſhalt not. 0 
| Mar. Fun. By the Gods I will. 8 
Mar. Sen. How! diſobey'd. OY vr 5 0 a 
Mar. Fun. Bid a Courſer _—_—_— 
Stop in his full Career; bid Tides run "7" 

Or ſailing Ships ſtand ſtill before the Wind, N 

Or Winds themſelves not blow when Fove provokes n- | 

ww Sen. Away, and do not tempt my Fury f farther, 2 

ar. Fun. Why, would you kill me? . 

3 Sen. No, no: I hope thou art reſery'd' yet for 

A better Fate. I 
Mar. Fun. Thanks, Heay- n 8 1 0 
Theſe few kind Words ſhew I'm not FT ey py | þ 
T 
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Mar. Sen. Then do not contradict my Will in this; 
But part, and when our Hands next meet again, 
Be't in the Heart of Sylla or Merellus [Exir. A 
TTrumpirs again. | O 


Mar. Fun Sound higher, ye ſhrill Inſtruments of War, | Bu 


And urge its Horrors up, till they become, As 
If poſſible, as terrible as mine. Te 
Oh my Lavinia! tho' this Night I fall, 5 = 
At my Return I ſhall be doubly happy. | ai 
Such Trials the great ancient Heroes paſt, | KY : 
Who little preſent Happinefs could taſte, 3 * 
Yet did HER Actions, and were Gods at laſt. "PExir. on 
. | p 
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s c E N E n. . Metellus s- ee 


Enter Lavinia. .... Ee 44 1 
Allop's apace, .ye-fiery-footed: Staeds,,. + i 
Tow:'rds Phebus' Lodging. Sach aCharioo 
As Phaeton would. laſh you to the Weſt, 
And bring in cloudy Night immediately. 
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Spread thy claſe Curtains, Love-performing Night, . 
Thou ſober . ſuited· Matton all in Black; 2 vn 
That jealous Eyes may wink, and Mariu. N 
Leap to theſe Arms untalk di of and unſeen: : 18 
Oh! give me NMarius; and when. he :{hall die, 55 j 


Take him and cut him qut in little Stars 
And he will make the Face of Heay'n ſo ſine, : 
That; all the World ſhall-grow. in love with N ight, 
And pay no Worſhip, to. the-gaudy Sun. 


r\ | 5 I have, bought the Manſion of a Love, SP . 
2a g e it—Tedious is this Day, 
As is the Night befare, ſome Feſtiyal 
To an irn der Child chat has new Bebe. ey 


Enter Nurſe and Clodius,” 


And may not wear 'em. Welcome, Nurſe: what News? 
How fares the Lord of all my Joys, my Marius 
| Nurſe, Oh! a 8 2 Chair! No e but a 
Chair i. 80. 8 
Lav, Nay, pr ks Nurſe, why 46 thou loo look W 
Ohl! do not ſpoit the Muſick of good Tidings 
With ſuch a melancholick wretched Face. 
E | Ne. Oh! I am weary, very weary. Clodius, my 
J Cordial-Bottle, Fie! how my Bones ake! what a Jaunt 
have I had! | 


Cy „ 


52 The Hiſtary, and Fu 
Lav. Do not delay me thus, but quickly tell me, 

Will Marius come to-night? Speak, will he come? 8 
Nurſe. Alas! alas! what Haſte? Oh! cannot you ſtay 


a little? Oh! do not you ſee that I'm out or Breath! oh | 


his Phthyſick! Clodius, the Cordial. 

Lav, Th'Excuſe thou mak ſt for this Wee lai 
1s longer than the Tale thou haft to tell. 
Is thy News good or bad? anſwer to that, 

Gay either, and I'll ſtay the Circumſtance. +. 

Nurſe, Well; you have made a fimple Choice : you 
know not how to chuſe a Man. Vet his Leg excels all Mens. 
And for a Hand, and a Foot, and a Shape, tho they are 


not to be talk d of yet they are 121. Compare. What, 5 


have you din'd within? 
Lav. No, no: what fooliſh Queſtioris doſt tho ask? 
What ſays he of his coming? what of that? 

Nurſe. Oh! how my Head akes! hat a Head have I? 
It beats as it would fall in twenty Pieces. 
My Back, o'tother fide! ah ! my Back! my Back! 
Beſhrew your Heart, for ſending me about 
To catch my Death. "Ow Near of mine will break. 
[Dat. 
Lav. Indeed Im fly if Wir art not WPF 185 
But prythee tell me, Nurſe, what ſays my Love? 
Nurſe. Why, your Love fays like an honeſt Gentleman 
and a kind Gentleman, and a hand ſome and I'll warrant 
a virtuous Gentleman. LPs] Well ;—what? Where's 
your Father? 
La. Where's my Father ? why, he's at the Senate. 
How oddly thou reply'ſt! - -, 

Your Love ſays like an honeſt Gentleman; br 
Where's your Father? 
Nurſe. Oh good Lady dear! 
| Are you ſo hot? * come up, I ow. 
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of Carvs Max fuss. 53 
1s this a Poultice for my aking Bones ? 


Henceforward do your Meſſages your "I 


' Lav. Nay,” pr'ythee be not angry. Nurſe, I meant 
No ill. Speak kindly, will my Marius como? 1s 

Nurſe, Will he! will a Duck eps Ne 

Lav. Then he will come. 

Nurſe. Come Pwhy, he will come upon \ all 1 four; but 


hell come. Go get you in, and fay your Prayers: Go. 


Eav. For Bleſſiags on my Marius and thee. 

Nurſe. Well, it Er De t A LN thing, pal TS: 

Lav. What? 

| Nurſe. If Marius end! not come now for there's old 


„ at the Gates they are at it ding dong. Tantarara 


o the Trumpets; Shout cry the Soldiers; Clatter go 
the Swords. III warrant I made no ſmall Haſte 
Lav. And er ae there? Alas, my Fears: 

| [Trumpets. 


The Noiſe comes this way. Guard my Lore; ye Gods, 
Or ſtrike me with your Thunder when he falls. Exeunt. 


: SCENE. Wt. The Forum. 


Enter Marius Senior, Marius Juni, G Sulpitivs, 
Catulus, Oc. Guards, Lifters, on one ſide : Niels 
my ＋ 475 1 Guards, on the other. 


ener funds March, 


Deliveres of Rome, mat bleſt of Men! | 
See here the Fathers of thy bleeding Country 
Proſtrate for Refuge at thy Feet: See there 
The, Terror of our Freedom, and thy Foe, 
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Set free her Slaves, and arrq'd, em gainſt her EEG 0 


. Hilco: ene Fab. 


The Per ſecutor of thy Friends; the Scourge . 


Of Truth and juſtice, and the Plague of Rome. PLING 


Mar. Sen. What art thou, that.cand, fad hy ni Ears 
To flatt'ring Hypocriſy? r in bg Went fv 
Sylla. My Name heart bangle i op ug fi Np ds 

And fled from. I am the Friend-of Rom AT 
The Ferror and the Bane of thee her Foce. (thus an, 


Mar. Sen. If thou' rt her Friend, why-com'ft thou here! | 


Slaught'ring her Citizens, and laying. waſte her Walls > 
Sylla. To free her from a Tyrant's W . 
Mar. Sen. Who is that Tyrant? N i LO 
Olla. Thou, who haſt oppreſt 

Her Senate, made thy, {elf by Force a ow rh . 


+ 


#552 
* 1 


Mar. Sen. Hear this, ye Romans, and then ge; 
Have Loppreſt you? have! forc'd your Laws? - e 


Am La Tyrant? I, whom ye have rais d, 


For my true Services, to what. I. am? 70 
Remember th Ambrons, Cimbri, and the Thntans| Ty 
Remember the con fed rate War. 

N42. Where 2288 


ors ap to ere chunwieldy Charge. 
Remember top. who baniſh'd goed Metellus, 
The Friend and Parent of thy obſcure Family, 


That raigd thee from a Peaſant toda Lord. 


| Mar. Sen. Bade thou wong f the Tratb. , My Adio 


rais d me. FFF 

Hadſt thou been born Kean, ill thow'aft been ſo: 
But I, by Service to my Country, ve made _ 
My Name, fenown'd: in Peace, and fear'd in _ vil 
Sylla. In the Fugurthine War, whoſe King was ta en 


Fans! oor 0 me, and Marius rd c te n ee 
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CASO NN ene 55. 
Nar, Sen. Thou ſtol'ſt him baſcly; ſtobſt him at 3 


Of his Wife's Luſt: Thou barter dſt his Betraying, 
And in the Capitol haſt Pageants ſet 
In Mem'ry of thy Vanity and Shame. | 
Sylla. Thy Shame, 
Mar. Sen. My Honour, proud — * mptuous Boys. 
Who would'ſt be gaudy i in an unfit Dreſs, 
And wear my caſt-off Glories after me. 
Sylla. Id rather wear ſome Beggar's rotten cr 
By him left dangling on a Highway-hedge, 
Than foil my Laurels with a Leaf of thine, 
Thou ſcorn'd-Plebeian. © wet 
Mar. Sen. Worſt Perdition 2 thee. 
Sylla, Digband that Rout of Rebels at thy Heels, 
And yield thy ſelf to Juſtice and the Senate. 
Mar. Sen. juſtice from thee demanded on my Head? 
Firſt clear thy ſelf, quit thy uſurp d Command: 
2 and kneel to me, whom thou haſt wrong d. 
Sylla. Upon thy Neck I would. 
Mar, Sen. As ſoon thou'dſt take 
A Lion by the Beard: Thou dar'ſt not think on 15 
lla. I dare, and more. 
Mar. Sen. Then, Gods, I take your Word; 
If there be Truth in you, I ſhall not fall | 
This Day. My Friends and Fellow-Soldiers, now: - 
Fight as Pve ſeen you: For the Life of Sylla, 
Leave it to me; for much Revenge muſt go 
Along with Death, when ſuch a Victim bleeds, 
' Sylla. My Lords, withdraw. 
Met. No; truſt the Gods, Vl ſee 
My Country's Fate, and with her live or die. 
Mar. Sen. Now, Sylla, 35 
Sylla. Now, my Veterans, conſider, - 
Tou fight for Laws, for Liberty, and Life, - 
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8 ; The Hiſtory and 2 


Aar. Sen. Rebellion never wanted that thats, 

Thou Shadow of what Vave been, thou Puppet 

Of that great State and Honours I have borne; 

If thou'lt do ſomething worthy of thy Place, 

Let's join our Battle with a Force may glut | 
The Throat of Death, and choak him with himſelf; 

As fiercely as deſtroying Whirlwinds riſe, 

Or as Clouds daſh when Thunder ſhakes the Skies. 


Ene fond a Charge; 25 250 _ 
Re-enter Marius enter raten by Sylla's Party, 


Mar. Sen. Forſaken, and a Priſoner ! Is this all 
That's left of Marius? The old naked Trunk 
Of that tall Pine that was? Away, ye Shrubs. 
Ye clinging Brambles; do not clog me thus, 
But let me run into the Jaws of Death, 

And finiſh my ill Fate. Or muſt I be 
Preſerv'd a publick Spectacle, expos d 
To Scorn, and made a Holiday for Slaves ? 


Oh! that Thoughr's Hell. Sure L Boule know thy Face: | 


Thou haſt borne Office under me. If cer 
In my beſt Fortune I deſerv'd thy Friendſhip, 
Sive me a Romans Death, and ſet me free, 
That no Diſhonour in my Age o'ertake me. 
Off: I've ſerv'd and loy'd you well: Nor would I fee 
Your Fall=——My Orders were, to ſave your Life. | 
Mar. Sen. Thou rt a Time- ſerver, that canſt fatter Miſery. 


Enrer Marius Junior, Granius, and Sul pitius, Priſoners. 
My Sons in Bonds too, and Swlpirius ? 


Sulp. Yes, the Rat-catchers have trapp'd me. Now muſt [ 


Be Food for Crows, and ſtink upon a Tree, 
— Whilſt Coxcombs ſtroul abroad on Holidays 


To 


Pa woos 


Enn 


To take the Air, arid ſee me rot: A Pox I 
On Fortune, eee Fool | A at 
a e ye gy ect i £64372 


N r 29 | 


Runes Quinn Pompeius, for Litors ine im 


DH. Pom. Draw nen 
Ve Men of Rome, and hear the — en 0d. 
Thou, Marius, whoſe Ambition and whoſe rides, 
Have coſt ſo many Lives, the firſt that eer 
Wag d Civil Wars in Rome, thee and thy Sons, 
Thy Family and Kin, with that vile Slave, 
And Miniſter of all thy Outrages 2 e 
The curs'd Sulpit ius, Baniſhment's your Lor; | 
After to morrow's Dawn, if found i' th* City, 
Death be your Doom: So hath the Senate ſaid. 
So flouriſh en Liberty in meal” 
Ex. Q Pompeius, Lidbir crying Liberty: 
Mar. 2 thank: ye, Gods, upon my Knees] thank ye, 
For plaguing me above all other Men. 
Come, ye young Heroes, kneel, and praiſe the Heav'ns, 
For crowning thus your youthful Hopes. Ha, ha, ha! 
What pleaſant Game has Fortune play d to- day? | 
Oh! 1 could barſt with Laugliter. Why, now Remes 
At Peace. But maybe us ſhort” and van 
As Joys but dreamt of; or as ſick Mens Slumbers. 5 
Now let's take Hands, and, bending to he Earth. 
To all th infernal Powets let us Hear. FF . 
All, We ſwear. | Oc oP 29 | 
Mar, Sen. That's welt: By all the Deſtinies, 8 
By alb the Furies, and the Fiends that wait 
About the Throne of Hell, and by Hell's King. 
We'll bring Deſtruction to this curſed City; 
Let not one Stone of all her Tow'rs ſtand fafe: 
Aae Tum. Let not her Temples nor her Gods eſcape. 
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Gra. Let Hysbands in their Wires Embruces periſh...) 

Mar. Sen. Her young Men maſſacredl.. 

Sulp. Her Virgins rayimdw. „% 1 

"Mar. Fun. And let her Lovers all my Torments feel; 
Poating like me, andi like meibanifſeds of 
Thus. let em curſe, thus raving tear rheir Hair, 


And fall upon the Ground, as I do a ]nn ! ts 


Mar. Sen. p ua ge to Lavinia -=_ This Night's 
Thy oi. n ee NO alt N Seien 4:0 5 

Mar. Jun. Ainkdediaher Pain an Sertewi d 27 gh 
But go thou. find Lavinia s Woman out ¶ T his Ad, 
Tell her I'll come, and bid her chrar my Love 3 | 


Ter Ell not fail, but in- this Night enjoy Mo bo hk 
Whole Life, and forgive Nature whit's to com. 
Nur: Sen. Thus thenlet's part; — Pit 


A te a Tusk of Parkueſs: When we meet 

m hated: Exil weil: gompute Actompt sss 02 
And. ſee what Miſchief each has gather'd oy 

For, Rome, I ſhall-be yet once. more thy Lord... 


＋ Oracles have Truth, and Augurs lye not. 0% 


Tor yet a Child, and in my Father's Rields a 


Taping, I ſev'n young Eagles chance d to find 3. 


Which gath'ring up, L. to. my Parents:boze...,; . - 
The Gods were ſought, 1 who. promis d me from. thence 
As 1 many times the Con uin, ame. oi ng 


Six times already I've that Ofc: bores... 91h wx 10 7 


And. o far has He Propheſy prav'd:trug;.. 1 
But if Te manag'd ill the Time that's paſt... ifs Is © 
And too remiſs fix. elder Fortunes ee. 
The youngeſt Darling - Fate is yet to come, FRA 


ACT IV. SCENE E. 
825 SCENE, The Garden. 


Enter Lavinia and Marius Funiar.- 


7 llt thou be gone? It is not yet near r Diys 
| It was the Nightingale, and not the Larks-- 
That b 4M the fearful Hollow of thy Ear. - 
Nightly on yon Pomegranate-tree ſe ſings. 
Believe me, Love, it was the Nightingale. 
Mar. Fun. Oh! *twas the Lark, the Herald of the Miva 
No Nightingale. Look, Love, what envious Strecke“ 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Eaſt. 
Night's Candles are burnt out, and jocund Dy 
Upon the Mountain- tops ſits gaily dreſt, 
Whilſt all the Birds bring Muſick to his Levee. - 
J muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die — 
Eav. Oh! Oh! what wretched Fortune is my Lot! 
Sure, giving thee, Heav'n grew too far in Debt 
To pay, till, Bankrupt-like, it broke; whilſt . 
A poor compounding Creditor, am ford 
To take a Mite for endleſs Sums of Jdy. 
Mar. un. Let me be taken, let me ſuffer Death; 
Jam content, ſo thou wilt have it ſo 
By Heav'n, you Grey is not the Morning's Eye, 
But the Reflexion of pale Cynthia s Brightneſs; 
Nor ist the Lark we hear, whoſe Notes do beat 
80 high, and echo · in the Vault of Heav'n. 4 
I'm all Defire to ſtay, no Will to go X 
How'is't, my Soul? let's talk: It is not Day. 
Lav. Oh! ite is, it is— Fly hence away, ne 
It is the Lark, and * 223 ſhe ſings, 


£ 4 5 e ” 
Lav. 
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With grating Diſcords, and unpleaſing Strainings. : 

| Some fay the Lark and loathſome Toad chang! mn 5 

Now I could wiſh they had chang'd Voices too; 

Or that a Lethargy had ſeiz d the Morning, 

And ſhe had ſlept, and never wak d again, 

To part me from th Embraces of my Love. 

What ſhall become of me when thou art gone? 

Mar. Fun. The Gods that heard ourVows, and know our 

Secing my Faith, and thy unſpotted Truth, (Loves, 

Will ſure take care, and let no Wrongs annoy thee. — 

Upon my Knees I'll ask em ev'ry Day, g | 

How my Lavinia does: And ev'ry Night, 

In the ſevere Diſtreſſes of my Fate, 

As 1 perhaps ſhall wander thro' the Deſart, 

And want a Place to reſt my weary Head on, 

Tl} count the Stars, and bleſs em as they ſhine; 

And court them all for my Eævinia's Safety. 

Lav. Oh Baniſhment, eternal Baniſhment 

Ne'er to retura! muſt we neer meet again? Ty 

My Heart will break, I cannot think that Thought,. 

And live. Could I but ſee to th'End of Woe, © 

There were ſome Comfort——but eternal Torment 

Is ever inſupportable to Thought. one 

It cannot be that we ſhall part for ever. 8 F 
Mar. Jun. No, for my Baniſnment may be recall'd ; ; 

My Father once more hold a Pow'r in Rome: 55 

Then fall I boldly claim Zavinia mine, 

W hilſt happieſt Men ſhall envy at the bleſſings 

And Poets write the Wonders of our Loves. 4 

Lav. If by my Father's Cruelty Pm cen | | 

When left alone, to yield to Sy/la's Claim, 

Defenceleſs as. 1 am, and thou far from me; 8 

If, as I muſt, I rather die than ſuff ert.. 

What a fad Tale will that be when 'tis told thee? 

1 know not what to fear, or hope, or think, 

Or fay, or do. I cannot let thee go. 
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_ of Carvs Mazros. 61 
Aar. Fun. A thouſand things would, to this Purpoſe Gi, 
But ſharpen and add Weight to Sorrow. 

Oh, my Lavinia! if my Heart cer ſtray, l. 
Or any other Beauty ever charm me., . 
If I live not entirely, only thine 
In that curſt Moment when my Soul forſakes thee, 
May I be hither brought a Captive bound, 
T'adorn the Triumph of my baſeſt Foe, 

| Lav. And if I live not faithful to the Lord 
of my firſt Vows, my deareſt only Marius, 
May I be brought to Poverty and Scorn, 
Hooted by Slaves. forth from thy Gates, O Rome, 
Till flying to the Woods t'avoid my Shame, | 
Sharp Hunger, Cold, or ſome worſe Fate, deſtroy me, 
And not one Tree vouchſafe a Leaf to hide me. 

| Mar, Jun. What needs all this? — 
Lav. Oh! I could find out things 
"= talk to thee for ever. 
ar. un. Weep not; the Time 

Wel had to ſtay together has been employ' 
In richeſt Love. ͤð 
Lau We ought to ſummon all 
The Spirit of ſoft Paſſion up, to chear _ 

Our Hearts, thus lab'ring with * . on parting. 

Oh, my poor Marius! . | 

Mar. Fun. Ah, my kind Levine? . 
Lav. But doſt thou think we &er fhall meet 1 
Mar. Fun. I doubt it not; and all theſe Woes ſhall ſerve 
For ſweet Diſcourſes in our Time to come. 
Lav. Alas! I have an ill-divining Soul; 
Methinks I ſee thee, now thou'rt from my Arme 54 
Like a ftark Ghoſt, with Horror in thy Viſage. 
—_ my Eye-ſight fails, or thou look'ſt pale. 
Mar. Jun. And, truſt me, 1. in ng Eye ſo doſt thon 
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Dry thine drinkaretn Sie — X 
Lav. Farewel tben. [Exit Mar. Jun. 


„% Ae. ae aud Faule 
Nurſe within.] Maga : 


>. Lav. My Nurſe ind wg 
dathe 8 up, * ad-Day-ight broke 5 


Nur within. ] Your. 
Be wary, look abont' you (abroad. 
Lav. Hah! is he gone? my Lood, my Husband, an 
I muſt hear from thee ey'ry Hour i th Day; 
For abſent Minutes ſeem as many Days. 
Ohl by this Reck ning I ſhall be moſt old, 
Ere I again behold m, my Marius. Nay /, 
Gone too already: Tas unkindly done. 
I had not yet imparted: half my Soul; 5 
Not a third Part of its fond jealous Fears: 
But I'll purſue him for't, and be reveng'd 5” 
Hang ſuch a tender Tale about his Heart, 
Shall make it tingle as his Life were ſtung : 
_ | Nay too—I Il love him; never, never leave him; 
f Fond as a Child, and reſolute as mg WB + ang Lavinia. | 


= — = 
— 2 — I IP Ven 2 A . 
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rr 


c 
Met. Sylla this 1 Moraing parts e +9 to 8 p 
To head that Army. Cirna muſt be Conful —— \ 
Ay, Cinna muſt be. He's a buſy Fellow, _ 4 
Knows how to tell a Story to the Rabble; | 5 
Hates Marius too: that, t hat's the deareſt Point. v 
I hope the Snares for Marius laid may take him. 
A hundred Horſe; are in Purſuit to find him 7 
And if they catch him, his, Head's fafe, that's certain · I 
Oftavius will be th other ge it ſo. v 
An honeſt, ſimple, downright-dealing Lord: D A 
A little nes, that's his Bunt. 


| | Enter a Servants , ned - 4A 
What now? - WR Boa ba | Fe 
Serv. A Letter "ti a Läddor | 8 V1 ; 
Mo told us that it came from the Lord ys. 
&. i Mezelins 


of Canus : Man 103. 5 
NMetmilen reads, the Letter: 3 ** 2 5 220 * A 
lame not, Sh, eee edrfiohy WW val 


i 


56) | 


Of ſome Diſturbance in the Camp of Capua,t 


Commend my tender ft Faith to fair Lavinia 22 5 7s 2 


You're Sy lla s Aluocate e- and — * 
0 92 40. 2 f 72 rn ; % 
Erl Ten Eater Nur. ¹ * COT 01573 en 
wel, Sha. ; MS VV. a La} hula n eb O, Ste 
Nurſe. My — 5 1. N 


Won now enen 


Met. How does i d 03. 20 ne 0s 
Nurſe. Truly, GERM. ioks boo. ace e me! of 
She has not ſlept a Wiak : 0 3 TM 


Nothing but toſsd and. tumbled all this Nights, | 
L left her juſt, now ſlumb' ring. 
This Lord Sylla does ſo xun in | ber Head. | Jy 
„Met. Oh! were neben kart. Nurlet.. e 

. Nmſe. Were he 7 577 


Why, ſhe thinks of nothing elle, (en 5 ben a; 
dreams of nothing elſe, . She,.would needs have me lie 


with her Yother Night. But about Midnight (111 ſwear it 
wak'd me out of a ſweet Nap) ſhe takes me faſt in her 
Arms, and cries,, Oh my .Lord.Syula! But are you, will 
you be true? Then figh'd, and ion» 9 L 
Was half afraid. ar} et 
Mer, She's ſtrangely alter d chen 
This Morning two new Conſuls ns be 3 Ye 
If they are true, thoſe Tidings thou haſt brought me, 
Wait while ſhe wakes, and tell her tis my Pleaſure, 
At my Return Tron: th Trum that I ſee her 
[Exit Metellus. 
Nurſe., So, fo! . wil bo ere Doings in time. 


How many hundred eye a e TR We this 


_— _— * 1 7 ene 
1257 — Jan e 
Lav, Gb Nut Where art thou? br ilar: 


Nurſe. 


, 
* 


ss ſuddenly: Fuſt now T'we . 
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64 The Hiſtoky an Fal! 


7. Gone? yes; and I would 1 were gone too. 
ie. "Why doſt thou ſigh? What bea n 6 


Thou hadſt then Cauſe. rar c NN N IF 10 

| What ſhall I de? Oh, how alone mu eee 

1 walk methinks as half of me were loſt: ü 

Yet, like a maim'd Bird, flutter, WS an, 

And fain would find a Hole to hide my Head in. 

| Nurſe. Odds my Boddikins! but why thus dreſt, Madam? 
Why in this Pickle, fay you now? be DENA 


Lav. Seem not to wonder, nor re to'oppoke me; 
For I am deſp'rate, and reſoly'd to Death. Wo 5 


In this unhappy, wayward, humble Dreſß, 
After my Love a Pilgrimage Tl/take, © 
Forſake deſerted Rome, and find my Marius. 
Nurſe. And I muſt ſtay behind to be hang up, like 
an old Polecat in a Warrem for a Warning to all Vermin 


that ſhall come after me. Neun I were fairly dead or 


a Week, till this were o rr: 
Lav. This Morning's OpaberuaitPis fair, 3 bo ena: 
When all are buſy in electing Conſüs 
I ſhall eſcape unſeen without the Gates, nau 
And this Night in a Litter reach ele FES 207 
- Nurſe. 1 dare not; II hive nothing to do int. von 
ſnan't ſtir. Nay, I'll raiſe the Houſe firſt. Why Clotdias | 7 
Catulus ! Sempronia Thesbia ! Men and Maids, where 


are e you?! Ohl Ohf Ott 1 1902 tTCAVI 24, «gd 
5 25 1 25 rot vert wg tn ron] Exib Lay. 
1 Enter Clodius mY 


. Clad. Whats the Mane Miſtreſs 2 


Neurſe. Oh, Glady, Clody, dear Clay ¶E ist the n 


Cody? Help me, help me up. Run to my Lord to the 


Forum preſently; tell him his Treaſury is robbd, his Houſe 5 


afire, his Daughter ee mad. Run, run. You'll 
not run. Oh!, Oh! 5 11 n, ren. 
Mil! SCENE 


C2 


ito wiſh 
Wert thou diftreſt, | unfortunate, as Lam (of 


6 key ko ov» 


of Carvs Manrvs. „ 
SCENE changes to a uh) 


Enter ſeveral Herdſmen belonging to Marius. 


1 Herd. Good-morrody, ves +, you haye heard the 
News. 
2 Herdſ. News, 4 Trim TR truly. * 
1 Herdſ. Why, they ſay our Lord and Maſter's Kept a 
one ſide. + Is there any thing in't, I trow? | 
2 Herdſ. Any thing in't? alas-a-day!. nnd fad 
Times! fad Times, Brother! not a Penny of Money ſtirring. 
I Herd. Nay, I thought there was no good Weather 
towards, when my bald-fac'd Heifer ſtuck up ber Tail 
Eaſtward, and ran back into a new Quickſet, cb 
had juſt made to keep the Swine from the Beans. 
2 Herdſ. And the other Night, as 1 was at Supper, in 
the Chimney- corner, a whole Family of Swallows, - that 
had occupy'd a Tenement theſe ſeven Vears, fell down, 
Neſt and all, into the Porridge- pot, and ra the Proth. 
Sad Times! ſad Times, Brother! 1 


* 


3 Herdf. Did you meet no Troopers this wand. ; 

2 Herdf., Troopers? I. a: parcel! of Raggooners. I 
think they call em, trotting along yon Wood-fide upon 
ragged hidebound Jem I War rant they came for no 
Goodneſs | | 5 | 

1 Herd. "Twas to fork for prev? Marks, as ſure as 
Eggs be Eggs. Theſe 'bitious Folk, make more Stir in 
the World than a thouſand Men. . my Kine were 
all in their Stalls, _ p 


Eutey ſeveral ollie 1 of Markus e 


1 Sold. This is the Way. How now, rage Pack of Boo 


bies? whoſe Fools are you? - 5 


2 Herdſ. Why, we are ſuch Fools as: you are; "Ol 


body's Fools that will pay us our Wapes. 
2 . Do you belong Om Traitor Marine 2 


3 
* 
— og 
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1 66 The, Hiſinny and Fall | 
4 1 Herd. We belong * o > Cains MEM. ant like your 
Cs Worſhip. 


A Sol. Why, this is a cio Fellow. But you, Rogue, 
| You are witty, and be han are you? 
# 2 Herd. Nies, Gif N be witty, as you're poor 
enough to be valiant. Had T but Money N. Tan 
more be a Wit than you'd be a Salter. 
? 2 Sold. Let the hungry Churl alone. oy eee 
1 Sold. Hark you, you Dog, where's your Lord the 
itor Mar ius ? | 
2 Herd. In a whole Skin, if he be vit. 
2 Sold. Where is he, you Pultroon? | 
2 Herd Look you, 1 keep his Cowes and his Oxen- 
| 2 at Salonium, but Fkeep none of him. If you mut 
needs know where he is, then I muſt needs tell you T 
don't know. | 
| 1 Sold. Let's to his Houſe hard by, and ranſack that. l 
Sirrah, if we miſs of him, you may repent this. 7 
[Exennt Soldiers, I 
| | x Herd] "Tis all one to me, TINY oy Rae'ns: : 1 
ſomebod © = 
If 
o 


| * Hedfe Why, bis dis now-tobe' been Heav'n 
keep me OO RE TIT 2 . 


Enter Marius Senior and Granius. 


ur. gen. Where are we? are we yet not near Salonlum 2 
F me to yonder fhady Poplar, where oh 
| The poor old Marius a while may fit, A 
And joy in Reſt, Oh my diſtemper'd Head!” A 
The Sun has beat his Beams ſo hard upon me. c 
That my Brain's hot as molten Gold. My Skull! A 
Oh my tormented Skull! Oh Rome! Rowe ! Roma: id Q 
Ha! what are thoſe? | k "I 5 
Gran. They ſeem, Sir, rural Swains, ö T 
e 96 that graze beneath theſe. avs, a; 


Mar. Sen. Who are vou? to what. Lord do 5e belong? 


2 Herdſ. We did belong to Caius Marius once: but 


they ſay he's gone a We and now We bclong | to 
one another. wer be 
Mar. Sen, Have ye forgot me e- nogrocelil Slaves“, 
Are you ſo Willing, to. diſown your Maſte r? 
Who would have thought t have found ſuch Paſencls here, 
Where, Innocence. ſeems ſeated by the Gods, 
As in her Virgin Nakedneſs untainted ? 
Confuſion on ye, ye ſordid Earthlings, ¶ Ex. all but ons. 
2 Herdſ. Oh fly, my Lord, your Foes are thick abroad. 
Juſt now a Troop of Murth'rers paſt this way, 
And ask'd with Horror for the Traitor Marius. 
By this time at Salonium, at your Houſe, 
They are in Search of you, Fly, fly, my Lord Laas; 
Mar. Sen. I ſhall be hounded up and down the World. 
Now ev'ry Villain, that is Wretch enough 
To take the Price of Blood, dreams of my Throat, 8 
Help and ſupport me till I reach the Wood. 1 
Then go and find thy wretched Brother ut. 
Aſunder we may dodge our Fate, and loſe her, 50 
In ſome old hollow Tree, or o'ergrown Brake, 
Ho ny n e pol me. 
e tori 4 * Fd 


* 18 ? L " Enter Soldiers again. : , 4 


8 thouſand Crowns d. tig a Reward might buy 
As many Lives, fox they are chrap in Raves arw ved 
And *tis too much tor One. 7 e r gig ane 39} tA 
2 Sold. Let's ſet; this Wood 1 e 
A flaming, if yo think he's hents and thew " 
Quickly you'll ſee th old Drane-crawl humming out. 
IC Sold. Thou always lov'ſt to ride full Speed 70 Miſchist 
There's no Conſideration in thee. Look you, when I cut 
a Throat, I love to do it with as much Deliberation and 
„ | Decency 
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unn. a Beard. I hate a ee Mur- 
ther done hand over head; a Man gets no Credit by r. 


3 Sold. The Man that ſpoke laſt, ſpoke well. There 
fore let us to yon adjacent Ms. oe and wit our ſelves 


in good Falernium WE? = "IM e ane, 
Mar. Sen. Oh Villains! not a Slavs of thoſe | My 
But has ſerv'd under me, has eat my Bread, OY 


And felt my Bounty—Drought! parching: Drought! 


Was ever Lion thus by Dogs emboſsd? 

Oh! I could ſwallow Rivers. Earth, Yield me Water! 

Or nne down where Springs firſt Howe. x 
24 5 1 


„ Ber Marius Juciior: and Granius. 
Mar. Fun. My Father? „ eee 


Mar. Sen. Oh my Sons! | N Is . e 2 4 


Mar Jun. Why chus ilar nete on the Farthe 


Mar. Sen. Oh! get me ſome Refreſhment, t e 
And Water to allay my rav 'hous Thirſt. | 
| I would not trouble you, if L had Strength: 


But I'm ſo faint, that all my Limbs are ſeek.” 


| Now have I not one Drachma to buy Food. 


Muſt we then ſtarve? No-fure, the Birds will kak us. 
Mar. Fun. There ſtands a Houſe on vonder Side ol the 
It ſeems the Manſion of ſome Man of Note: OW ood, 
III go and turn a Beggar for my Father. 
Mar. Sen. O my Soul's Comfort! do. ee leut it. 
I, who had once the Plenty of the Earth, 
Now want a Root and Water. Go, wy Boy, | n 
And ſee who'll give a Morſel to poor Marias. 3th, 
Nay, I'll not ſtarve; no, I'll plunge in Riot. 
Wallow in Plenty. Drink! Pll drink, Pll drink. 
Give me that Goblet hit her. Here's a Health 
To all the Knaves and Senators in Rome. 
Mar. n gag; mow Win f . ood we return. 


Ny — 14 * | * > 


ef 


„ * 


e 


of Cartvs Manivs. 
Aar. Sen. I will; but pr'ythee let me rave a little. 
Go, pr'ythee go, and don't delay. I'll reſt, 
As thou ſhalt, Reeve, it cer My Fortune raiſe me 
| Ex. Mar. Jun: 


6g 


Kater Lavinia, 5 : 


| An Marth rer? this brings ſmiling pate: : 
A deadly Snake cloth'd- in a dainty Skin. 
Lv. I've wander'd up aad down. theſe Woods wat 
Meadows, 
Till I have loſt my Way 
Againſt a tall, young, flender,, well- grown o 
Leaning, I found Lavinia in the Bark; 
„ e eee ert trnd 5 
Mar. Sen. What art thau, | 
my 2 to name that n Ge Marius? 
| v. Do not be angry, Sir; whate'er thou art, 
* am à poor unhappy Woman, driyvn 
By Fortune to purſue my baniſh'd Lord. 
Mar. Sen. By thy OY Tone hed Wer 1 de 
Woman. | 
| Ln eee as Nie nd ee 4 
If thou art fo, be gone, leſt Rage wick Strength 
Aſſiſt my Vengeance, and I riſe and kill thee. 
Lav. My Father! is it you? | 
Mar. Sen. Now. thou art Woman; 
For Lyes are in thee. 1? am I thy Father? 
Ine er was yet ſo curſt : None: of thy Sex | 
Eer ſprung from me. My Off- ſpring all are Males, 
The nobler ſort of Beaſts, entitled Men. | 
Luv. I am your Daughter, if your Son's my Lock. 
Have you ne'er heard Lavinia s Name in Rome, 
That wedded with the Son of Marius? 


Mar. 


* e rr bid Pulp 

ar. Sen. ah; „ 100 THT L056 ol 
Art 7 that fond, that Eid 488 WA thing,” 
That left her Father for a  baniſh'd Husband? 


Come near 
And let me bleſs thee, tho\ thy, Name's my Foe. 


Lav. Alas! my Father, you ſeem much oppreſt : 
Your Lips are parch'd,' blood - not your Eyes and funk, ” 
Will you partake ſuch Fruits 4s I have- Sather d 1 
VFaſte, Sir, this Peach, and this Pomegran abe z bott dre 
Ripe and refreſhing. . 

Mar. Sen. What! all this from Hes: WER MOI 7 
Thou Angel, whom the Gods 1. 0 to ad wer af | 
I don't deſerve thy Bounty.” 1 BLOTS eee e wm 

Lav. Here, Sir, *s'more.,"' | 4 304 0. mnt 1% 
I found a Cryſtal Spring tooiiwith& Wood, PE 
And took ſome Water: tis moſt ſoft and eo. 

Mar. Sen. An Emperor's Feaſt ! bur I hall rob e — 

Lav. No; I've ew and an my Feſt: Hut eee. 
1 Lord, nbd q 

Mar. Sen. To the + nog Village £5510 V7 
He's gone, to beg his Father's Dinner, Daughter. 

Lav. Will you then call me Daughter? will youown id 
I'm much o'er- paid for all the Wrongs of — 
But ſurely Marius can't be brought to Want 
I've Gold and Jewels too, and 9 buy Food. 


Mar. Sen. See er. Art, what the Gods have 


ſent us. 

See thy Louie. 
Mar. Fun. Hahl 
Mar. Sen. What? A0 at Meeting? - 
Mar. Fun. Why weeps _ Love?” 


"7 


Lav; 


tue 2. embrace 


* #%s is «4 of P * 
N e 


en 10s Mu Pvt 571 
Bev. cannot ſpeak, "Feats OY, e 
And choak me with unutterable Joy. 
Mar. _ Oh my Heart's Joy! 
Tav. My Soul! ch, CR 
May. Yun. But hat tion | ER 
Thy Father's Houſe, the Foto ind Site of nome 
To follow Defart-Miſery! W 8 
| Lav. I come A eme ur gib 
To bear a Part i in ir hg b dn 8 
Be't Happineſs or Sorrow. In theſe deine 
Whilſt from purſuing Enemies you're ſafe, 
III range about, and find the Fruits and Springs, 
Gather cool Sedges, Daffodils, and Lilies, 
And ſofteſt Camomile to make us Beds 
Whereon my Love ad bee Weill lp, > LB 
And dream of better Fortune. „ Le 


Enter Graius and Servant, with Ever ind Ae, q 


Mar. Sen. Yet more Plenty? 
Sure Comus, the God of Feaſting, haunts theſ Woods, 
And means to entertain us as his Gueſts, 

Serv. Tam ſent hither, Marius, from my Lord, 

Sextilius the Prætor, to relieve thee, | 
And warn thee that thou ſtraight depart this Place; 
Elſe he the n Edict muſt obey, | 
Afar. Sen. But did he, | 

Did he, Sextilius,' bid thee ſay all this? 


Was he toe proud to come and ſee his Maſter, © 


That raisd him out of Nothing? Was he not 

My menial Servant once, and wip'd theſe Shoes ? 

Ran by my Chariot-wheels, my Pleaſures watch'd, 

And fed upon the Voidings of my Table? 

Durſt he affront me with a ſordid Ane 
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Oe ates Mar Er. . 

Hence with thy Scraps: back to thy Teeth I daſh * em. 

Be gone whilſt thou art ſafe. Hold, ſtay a little. 
Serv. What Anſwer would you have me-carry back? 

Mar. Sen. Go to Seætilius, tell him thou haſt ſeen 

Poor Cains Marius baniſh'd from his Country, | 

Sitting in Sorrow on the naked Earth, 

Amidſt an ample Fortuke once his own, 


Are mad, or have "Re" to make me ſo. 


* Enter Martha. © 


Well, what art tin Sd 
Marth. Am 1 2 stranger to thee? 3 

Martha's my Name, the Syrian Propheteſs, 85 
That us'd to wait upon thee with good Fortune ; 
Till baniſh'd out of Rome for ſerving thee, * 

Tre ever fince inhabited theſe Woods, 

And ſearch d the deepeſt Arts of wiſe Foreknowledge. 


wert gone, 

All my good Fortune lett me. My loyd Vulture, 

That us d to hover o'er my happy Head, 

And promiſe Honour in the Day of Battle, 

Have ſince been ſeen no more. Ev'n Birds of Prey 
Forſake unhappy Marius: Men of Prey 

Purſue him ſtill. Haſt thou no Hopes in tore? 

Marth. A hundred Spirits wait upon my Will, 

To bring me Tidings from th'Earth's fartheſt Corners 

Of all that happens out in States and Councils: 

I tell thee therefore, Rome is once more thin. 

The Conſuls have had Blows, and Cinna's beaten; _ 

Who with his Army comes to find thee out. 

To lead him back with Terror to that City, | 


Where now he cannot claim a Turf to ſleep on. [Ex. ger. 
How am I fallen! Muſick ?—Sure the Gods [Soft Maſick. 


Mar. Sen. I know thee now moſt well. When thou 


of aan ws. 
Mar. Sen. Speak on. 
x Nay, ere tifou think'ſt it, he will be with thee, 
Mp DA os Sons andi theſe fair Nymphs retire, 
Whit Ebene thy weary d Eyes with Sleep, 5 
thee. in a Dream with promis'd Fate. 


Mar. . Tomy my; Lavinia, Granius, we ll withdraw 


| Enter Ser ant nen 


Serv. Ten Artick Talents ſhall be thy n 
Sextilius gives em thee. Diſpatch him ſafely. 
5 apa vr Pore ee eee | 
Mar. Seh. No more. _ 
Pl Rear no more. | Mezellas' Bes No, no: 
He ches; he dies. So, bear him to che Iyler, = 
And plunge him to the Bottom. Hahy Antonius! 
here are my Guards? "Diſpatch that talking Knave, 
That, when he ſhould be doing publick Service, 
Conſumes his Time in Speeches to the Rabble, 
And ſows Sedition in a City. Do-] n, 5 
Down with Ponmpeilus too, that calbd a Tabitor. 1 
Hah! art thou there? Welcome oute n old dub, 
To Roms Tribunal. n be THe „ e 
Ruff. Now's the ade. RET oj vp pin at 4 vr 
Mar. Sen. Stand off, 
Secure that Gaul—Dar'ſt thou Kill Caius Marin; ? die 
Hah! ſpeak; what art thou? oat fy | 
Ruff. By Saxrilius hir d, | 3 
I hither came to take — oY, "den wine, #4 
And Il for ever ſerve you: a your Ferre. 
Mar. Sen. What barb'rous Slaves are theſe, that envy mg 
The open Air; ſet Prices on my Head, 
As oy would do on Wolves that ſlay theiy Flock! | 
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Euter Suh hr a e We. 
5 . thou 7 Py NI. 


Since the late Storm that drove us from 22 other? 
Sulp. Why, doing Miſchief up and down the Wy 


RP % F 5 N 1 


Picking up diſcontented Fools, belying 5 


The Senators and Government, deſtroying 
Faith among ſt honeſt Men, a re ves, 

Mar. Sen. FO but where's Cima: ENT "Ih 
SSC IA 


Sulp. Ready to falut 


Eurer Cinna eee Guards, INS 
cin. Remans, once more behold your Conſul; ſee 5 


As that a Fortune fit for. Caius Marius; 


Advance yout Axes and your Rods before bias Ty 

And give him all the Guſtoms of his Honour,  ( Marius, 
Mar. Sen. Away: ſuch Pomps become not wretched 

Here let me pay Obedience to my Conſul. olg be? 


Lead me, great Cinna, n " A thes, 
And ſee how thy old Soldier will obey. - rar 


Cin. O Marius, be our Hearts united . U 
To carry Deſolation into Rom, 11 e bi Ad 
And waſte that Den of Monſters 0 the Zan,” 

Mar Sen. Shall we?” 

Cin. Well do't., That godly wetten Foo, 

That facrificing Dolt, that Sot, Octavius 
When we were choſen Conſuls in the Ae, W 
-Diſowned me for his Collegue; ſaid, the God 

Had told him I defign'd tyrannick Po.] ] 37 : A e 
Provok'd the Citizens, who took up W | 
And drove meforth the Gates. & INT Of ee, cocks 

Mar. Sen. Excellent Miſchief?” 6 #7 

Cin. No ſooner. was 1 gone, e (UH 1 
N a large Part of that great City follows me. 


4 


Töbra. 


ay 


= 


] 
1 
1 


of Carus Marrus 75 
There's not an honeſt Spirit left in Rome, | 


That does not own my Cauſe, and wiſh for Marius. 
Mar. Sen. Bring me my Horſe, my Armour, and the Laurel 


: 

With which, when Tad o'ercome three barb'sous:Natious » 
| Tenter'd crown'd with Triumph into Rome. 4 
Igo to free her now from greater Miſchiefs. 1 
"Enter Marius Futior and Granius. | . i 


* my young Warrer f 
Mar. Fun. Curſt be the Light 5 
| Al ever curſt be all:theſe Regions round us. 
Lavinia's loft, borne back with Force to Rome, 
By Ruffians, headed by her Father's Kinſmen; 
And like a Coward toe, I live, yet ſaw it. [Exit 
Mar. Sen Oh Marius! Marius! let not Plaints come from 
Nor cloud the Joy: that's breaking on thy Father. (thee, 
If ſhe be back in Rome, Lavinia s thine, . | 
To-morrow:s Dawn reſtores her to thy Arms. 
For that fair Miſtreſs, Fortune, which has coſt 
So dear, for which ſuch Hardſhips I have paſt, 
Is coy no more, but crowns my Hopes at laſt. 
1 long tembrace her; nay, tis Death to ſtay. 
Im mad as promis'd Bridegrooms, borne away 
With Thoughts of nothing but the joytul Day. [ Exe. 
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861 N E INT. Metellus's Houſe, 


Enter Metellus, Lavinia, and ' prieff of Hymen. 
_— you have enchd me; you may kill me 


But with my Cries 11 rend the echoing Heav'ns, 
Til al the Gods are Witneſs how you uſe me. 
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Met. What! like a Vagrant a thy Father's Houſe? 
And follow fulſomely an exibd Slaves 


Difdain'd by all the World, but abject tiouh ? 


 Refolve to go, or bound be ſent to y, i,, 4] 


Ty: as much Scorn as thou haſt done me Shame.” 
v. Do bind me, kill me, rack theſe Limbs: TI Vet 
177 fie conſider, ſtill 1 am your Daughter ; 
And one Hour's Converſe with this holy Man 
May teach me to repent, and ſhew Obedience- 
Met. Think not tevade me by protracting Time: ; 
For if thou doſt not, may the Gods forſake _—c 
As I will thee, if thou eſcape my Fury —— [Exit 
Lav, Oh! bid me leap (rather than go to 5 ) 
From off the Battlements of any Tow'r,  _ 
Or walk in thieviſh" Ways, or bid me lurk. 


P 


Where Serpents are: cham me with roaring Bears, 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel-houſe 


er- cover d quite with dead Mens rattling Bones, 
With recky Shanks, and yellow chapleſs Skulls: = 
Or bid me go into a new-made Grave, | 
And hide me with a dead Man in his Shroud ; j 

Things that to hear but told, have make me tremble ; 
And III go thro it without Fear or Doubting, 

To keep my Vows unſpotted to my Love——— 

Prieſt. Take here this Phial then, and in this Moment 
Drink it; when ſtraight thro? all thy Veins ſhall unn 
A cold and drowſy Humour, more than Sleep: 
And in Death's borrow'd Likeneſs ſhalt thou lie | 
Two Sum mer Days, then wake as from a Slumber, 

Till Marius by my Letters know what's paſt, | 
And come by ſtealth to Rome — 

- -Lav. Give me; Ohl give me: tell me not un y 

Prieſt. Farewel : Be bold and proſp'rous, * [exit 

Lav. Oh! Farewel—_— 


H av'n knows if cyer ere tallmgrragin. 


L have 


ef Caivs Marivs. ty 
L have a faint cold Fear thrills thro' my 8 
That 2 Rent Made an 
Steh, holy Nad Puvwyhar ſhould he do bee? 
My diſmal Scene tis fit I act alone. 
What if this Mixture do not work at all ? 
Shall I to-morrow then be ſent to Sylla? 
No, no— this ne it ; lie thou there | 
| [Itxays down the Dagger 
Or 1 if, 3 rm laid into the Tomb, 
I wake before the Time that Aſarius come 
To my Relief? There, there's a fear ful Point. 
| Shall I not then be ſtifled in the Vault, 
Where for theſe many hundred Vears the Bones 
Of all my bury'd Anceſtors are pack'd? 
Where; as they ſay, Ghoſts at ſame Hours reſort, | 
With Mandrakes Shrieks torn from the Earth's dark 
That living Mortals hearing them, run an Sp 
Or if I wake, ſhall I not be diſtracted, 
Inviron'd round with all theſe hideous Sidi; 
And madly. play with my.Forefathers Joints? 
Then in this Rage, with ſome great Kinſman's Bones, 
As with a Club, daſh out my defp'rate Brains! 
What? Sylla? Get thee gone, thou meagre Lover; 
My Senſe abhors thee. Don't diſturb my Draught; 
'Tisto my Lord. [Drinks] Oh, Marine! Marin ! Marius! 
"En 
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ACT +. SCENE L 


8 c E N . Cians 4 crx before the Wall 1 Rome. 


4 3 


warfen und « General, | 


Enter 7 Cinns, Maris ar. lan Sulpieius; Granius, ww 


Free Guurd. i 
: * 3 N F * 


Cin. A Man from Rome? How many een 1 * 

Traitors, and Tyrants, Villains, wasT calls. 7 
But yeſterday? yet now their Conſul Cinza? 1 + | 
Oh! what an excellent Maſter: is an + i 
To teach rebellious Cities Manners! Sar. _ Fi 
My Friend * ee ee, . we Tour em? 


| Cn. The Ambaſlidors: wit e DATE 
Mar. Sen. From whence? 
Cin. From Rome. 
Mar. Sen. My joview Countrymen? bent be hea 

Furs will be angry 

In what State 

A ey Pageantry the ſolid Lumps move on? 

And, tho' they come to beg, will be attended 

With their ill-order'd Pomp, and aukward Pride. 

Who are ye? and from whence? 

1 Aml. From wretched Rome, 
To thee, moſt mighty Cinna, and to thee, 
Moſt dread. Lord Marius, in her Name, we bow. 


Cin. 


e Calis Manivs- 79 
Cin. What's your Demand. 
1 Amb. Hear but our humble R . 
And all Demands he made by Godlike Ciuna. 
Whither, Oh4- Wbitber. will your Rage purſue 4 
Muſt all the Fortunes and the Lives of Rowe |» 
Suffer ſor one Miſcarriage. of her Maſters?: 


Your forrowtuF afflicted Mother Rome; OD | 5 


In whoſe kind Boſom you were nurs d aud bred, 
Stretches her trembling Arms t 'implore your Pity. 
Fold up your dreadful Enſigns, and lay by. | 
Your warlike Terrors, that: affright her Matrons > 
And. come to.her,: exe Sorrows quite oerwhelm ber; 
But come like Sons that bring their Parents: Joy: 
Eater her Gates with Dove-hke Peace before * 
It let no bloody Slaughter ſtain her Streets. 
Cin. Thus vis youthink to heal up s Honour, 
85 pouring flatt' ring Balm into the Wound. | 
Which for a time may make it whole; and fair * 
Till the falſe Mecheine e ee 
And then it ranklet t a Sore again, 35 
Take this my Auſwer; I. . © ng 
But for my Force, I'll keep it ſtill my own, 
Nor part with Pow'r to give it to my Foes. _ _ © 
Mar. Sen. Sulpitius, ſee what abject Slaves are theſe? 
Such baſe Deformities a long Robe hicges Endo n fy 
Sulp. I; cant but ere fe ers ggf a 1 
Mar. Sen. What? 75 
Sulp. How theſe [politick;Noddles, than 1 4 gravs 
upon the Matter in · the Senate : houſe, will laugh and grin 
at one another, eee are 250 Ron upon the 
Capitol. th 
2 Amb. May we return wich Jon into our City. 
9 Peachy: WG en n 
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And hate a Poi they are tod m 
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fo 4b Hithly und Fall 


Cin. Go tell em, we expect due Homage . * 
Oft ev'ry Senator expect Acknowledgment”. 
Mighty Rewards and Offices of HonouH. Shpmreny' = „. 


1 Amb. But on that Bre there "Mil-dppears-a Chor 
That never roſe wirhout u fell wing Ster m. 957 d 
Mar. Sen. Alas! for mez'a Bmpie ban Mam 7511 5 
Driv'n from my Country by the Night &f Lr, 9} 100 7 
And juſtly puniſh(d, as my His 'deſefv'd,”" howz Node on 
Think not of me: Whate er are his Retbtves, eo 


I ſhall obey. vs | Vi Une 281 84 bon TOY 40 bo | 


er He dur tl rh6Gbds v dwward 500 19Y 
% 29itp , ae eee ebe 
Cin. Nowe ere Moc gie 1605 3009 if fro 344 
Mar. Sen. Now, may Eng A 22920 wad % 
Cin. Are not ve 119) 199119162 vioold on 39! 54 5 
True born of Nome, trbe Sons of fuckh a Mothes? vr 
How I adore 1 t 10:69 wane Daene 
Mar. Sen. Thoſe Kühbes Tc a 2 20t li 


Thoſe whining, fivwning,'hudtble| plant Wilhins, : 
Would cur thy Throat%orimitieforKalfia:Draciandy br 


Cin. Let's not delay & ,ht. „ % you ale 207 

Mar. Sen. OW lets M: quod UT eee yen wot A 
Enter this curſed City; nay; with Smiles toe, nag 2007 
But falſe as the adult rate Promiſesͤ nnls 


Of Favourites in PowW'r, Wen poor Men coürt vin. 2 


Cin. They always kated me, betauſe a Soldier. 
Mar. Sen. Baſe Natures ever grudgeatthing snbore%m, 
obligditoy/0H qi” 
When Fears are on them; chem their ærndeſt Wies gg 
And beſt Rewards attend the IE; Oak 209 28 
Bur Dangers vaniſh'd, infamous Neglect, * _—_ 63 
Iii Ulage, and Repreach, are all his Portion 

Or at the beſt, hes dd to herd Wants : gulf _ 
Robb'd of that little Hire he toil'd and bled for. 


Bo 5 Sul p. 
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Carus Marryvs. $1 
N Td rather turn a bold tryc-hearted Rogue, 


Than, Weg mn? l E 3 my Coun 0a . 


Call me to Dangers, be fo bach branded. 
Max, Sen. Ere we this City enter then, let's ſwear. 
Not todeſtroy one honeſt Roman living. 
Sulp. Nor one chaſte Matron. 
Cin. Nor a faithful Friend, | 
Nor'true-born Heir, nor Senator that's wiſe, | (Brats, 
Mar. Sen. But Knaves and Villains, Whores, andbaſe-born, 
And th'endleſs Swarms of Fools grown up in Years, 
Be Slaughter's Game, till-wediſpcople ame. 
Cin. Draw out our Guards, and let the Trumpets ſound. 
Mar. Sen. Till all things tell em Marius is at hand. 
O Sylla, if at Capua thou ſhalt hear 
How Fortune deals with me, fall on thy Knees, 
And make the Gods thy Friends to keep thee from me. 
Sulpitius, as long the Streets we move, 
With ſolemn Pace, and meditating Miſchiefs, 
Whome'er I ſmile on, let thy Sword go through. 
Oh! can the Matrons and the Virgins Cries, 
The Screams of dying Infants, and the Groans: 
Of murther'd Men, be Muſick to appeaſe me? 
Sure Death's not far from ſuch-adeſp'rate Cure. 
Be't with me rather (Gods)as Storms let looſe, 
That rive the Trunks of talleſt Cedarsdown, 
And tear from Tops.the loaded pregnant Vine; 
And kill the tender Flowers but yet half-blown. 
For having no more Fury left in Store, 
Heav'n's Face grows clear, the Storm is heard no more, 
And Nature e 82 as before N 3 
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Pages with Marius! 7 O. mot baſs Submiſſiont | 
That over-ruling Fears ſhould. Beg up Rea- 


Was! not "he City ours, and Sylla too? | en? | 


At Capua, almoſt in a Trumpet's Call? 7 
And to ſubmit! Coald I but once have Gat for 7.3 
1 might have met this Marius in Arms, 


Ad been an for all the Aalen be. vet 
; Nurſe. a 17 BY N 1 


RS Evrer Nef, 1 BE 
Nurſe. Here, an't ſhall pleaſe. yu. 
Met. Go wake Lavinia. Tell her, ſhe muſt hence 


For Capua this Morning; for the Truce 


2 her Journey, and ſecures her Paſſage. ; Lern 
[Scene draws, and difcovers Lavinia on 4 Couch 
Nurſe. Wake her? poor Titmouſe! it will be as peevilh, 
TI warrant you, and rub it's Nyes, and ſo frown now. 
Well; . Miſtreſs! why. Laviaia! Faſt I warrant her. 
Why, Lamb! why, Lady! Fie, you Slug-a-bed.. al 
What, not a Word? You take your Penny-worth now, 
Sleep for a Week; for the next Night (my Word for t) 
Slla . takes care that you ſhall reſt * little. 
Gods forgive me 1 
Marry and: Amen. How: pong is the aſleep 44 4k 
L muſt needs wakew her. Madam! Madam! Madam! 


Now ſhould your Lover find you in this Poſture, 


He'd fright you up i faith. - What! won't it do? 
Dreſt too? and in your Cloaths? and down again? 
a I nzaft wake you. Lady, Lady, Lady, | 


ws! 


wee. "Hou? a een . | 


ES” 7917 2% 


ev. "Enter Metellus” 8 5 


Nurſe coor We a LAN 


As dead as a Herring, Stock-fiſh, en 


Mer. Stiff, cold, and pale. Where are thy Beauties r 


Thy Blues, thit Have wurm u fo many Hearts? 


rant 
„ 44 "oF Wy we 4} 2412 — 


Al Hearts that ever felt: her conqu ring Beauty, 


Sigh till ye breale; and all ye Eyes nnn 
In my Lavinia 's Brightneſs, weep with me, 


Till Grief grow gen ral, and the World's im Tears. h 


Nurſe. Ob Day Ok Day Oh 
Never was ſeen ſo black a Day as this. 
Oh Day! Oh woful Day! Oh Pay like Night! | 


Met; No more! Thus in her Bridal Ornaments, 


Dreſt as ſhe is, ſhe ſhall be berne-to-Burial,- 
I'th' Sepulchre: where our Fortfathers reſt. 


Be't done, whilſt all things we ordain'd for * 


Turn from their Office; and: aſſiſt in: Sadneſs. 


Oh Day neee 1 


— 


* 


Ein 


Nurſe. I ſhall be done and done, and overdone, as we 
are undone. And I will ſigh and cry, till I am ſwell'd 


as big as a Pumpkin. Nay, my poor Baby, L'll take care 


thou ſhalt not die for nothing; for I will waſh thee with 


my Tears, perfume thee with my Sighs, and 
Flower 1 in N Fun about in . 
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Wilen two c. 


ſick a 


1 Cit. Wülker Oh whither ſhall we fly for Safety! ; 
Already reeking Murther's in our Streets, 


D 6 


Matrort - 
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N ſtop the 
| r ſend your Thunder forth to ſtrike us * 


84 854 A Ah, 
Matrons with Infants in their Arms are buteber'd;. - ./ 
And Rome appears ons, moiſom Hauſe.gf,Shughtere, : . 
* 1 Fe Loot 48d Neft cuR & 55 


ury of this cruel Tyrant: 


Ere our own Slaves are Maſters, of our Throats. 

1 Cit. Ruin draws near us. Oh my{Feiendiets fly. 
To the Altars of ou Gods, cee tber 
Of one another died As mee l eL Extuxr · 

e ee e e ee * bas bon Rig, 6 

| Enter Anghy i Grazd/on, * T 

Child. Hide an eee cee e 
That killd my Mother and * 7 
Will they kill vou and e r ene vt ns. 

Anch. my Child l 2117 {BY Li WOT2 id 1 
I cannot hide ther, ae kaya to d NW 
Decrepit Age benumbs eg er ef 199903 
L can't reſiſt, nor fly. | ! How 40 10 80 ac 

Child Then here wel e 17, © nom 9: 8 

Perhaps they'll not come yet; or i they 2 | 
Ill fall upon my Knees; and beg your Life. 
I am a very little har mieſe Bo ß onus 2 
And when 1 cry; and till and hang Abou r n 71 
rey pity fare * Tears, ng top ant all. 
| 1 112 har On hw T has »nobany 325 
Enter ſeveral old. Men in Blach with "Cypreſs: Wreaths, 
leading Firgins in inks HOI r 
; the Tribunal. $3 VARY 


Then enters Marius Senior As Conſul, Liars, übten, 
1 1 ? LS % 1 e I 40 + * 2 * 1 1 * 


Aar. Sen. I thank ye Gods, ) ye have reſtor'd me now. 

h . {Mounts the Tribunal. 
What Pageantry is. this, Sulpiting, here? * 

Remove theſe. Slaves, 2 bear em. do their Fates. 
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1 Old Man. Ws I? _ for our yes bu beams 


Of Rome, to off e dun ton wo) 
Pirg ! a e e e e . 
And let looſe Fury h ere. = 6 N 1 ja 


Mar. Sen. 1 EE e all, great Senatars, 8 
The Heads and Patrons of on Nome BF BP n 
Ye can be humble when Afflick ion galls. 155 as hs 9 | 
And with that Cheat at any time y e thin Rn e 
F chatm 4 generoas Mind, d c hape. wr ek 
Falſe a are your Saftties when, indulg'd by Pow: . 
| i ye fatten an ge row able © SE Nr Wy 
N your Fears, 100 your Aflicxions falſerr 
For they cheat you, and make you hope for Mercy, 
Which you ſhall never gain at Marius Frands. 5 8 
Who truſts your Penitence is more than Fook,” ? 
Rebellion will rene : y& can't be honeſt. 
Toure newet pleagd 4'Bbt with the ec alt __ 
And Work your Pollies 1 to. theft f private Pris.” 
For your Religion, Uke your Cloaths you wear af” * 
To change and turn juſt as the Faſhion akers. 
And chiok you. 'by. this ſolemn piece of Footing * 
To huſh my Rage, and melt me into whe 50 3 
Advance, Swlpitins ; old Ahab there 
Who was ſo violent for my Deſtruction, 
That his Beard briſtled, and his Fate diſtorted; 
Away with him. Diſpatch theſe Triflers too 
But ſpare the Virgins, *cauſe mine Eyes have- ſoon” em: 
Or keep em for my Warriors to rejoſee in. 
Anch. Thou who wert born to be che Plague of _ | 
What wouldſt thou do with Gy [56590 
Mar. Sen. Diſpoſe ther hene TR 
Amongſt the other Offal, for — II Sm 
of Toney Death, ill Rome be Jus re., 
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4 15 5 2 0 ch 10 
For my fake ſpate his Life. 'T'baye v6 Friend)” * | 
But him to guard my tender Years from Wrong A 
I ke is dead; what will become of me, FRAY 
A poor and helpleſs Orphan, naked left x 
To all the 1Ils bf the wide faithleſs r, . ary 
. Mar. Sen. Take henre this Brat too; mount it on 9 8 
And make it ſprawl to make the, Gtandſie Sport. A 


Child. 0 cud Mag! Till hang. upgn, your Knee, 


4 194 
* © : 


And with my little dying Hands implore Mk 
I may be fit to do you ſome ſmall Pleaſures,” ny 


a 
P44 3 18 


II find a thouſand tender ways. to pleaſe you: » 
Smile when you rage, and ſtroke you-jinto. Mites ii 
Play with your manly Neek, and call you Father: 


For mine (alas h. the . al eee eee 
Mar. Sen. Young Crocodile! Thus from their e 


| Are they: inſtructed, bred; and taught in, Rome. 


For that old Paralytick- Slave, diſpatch him: 


Bet me not know he breathes another Moment. "= 


But ſpare this, . cauſe't has learn d its Leſſon well, 8 
And Te a Softneſs in my Heart pleads for. Wen 8 


THY, 920 Wiki | © 1nslo'y at - aud 

de eh e lle, l 

Well now... F OC. amd iow op 
 Mef-- Metell. . In e RY il ent 143 | 
wa Sen. Hah! ul, har 0 E 


Mar. Sen. Speak, 0 nv 1 $003 ibo a 
Meſ. In an old Suburb-Cottage) 1 3 110 nn nt 
V pbraiding Heav'n-and-curſing at your. Fortune: dA 
Mar. Sen. Haſte, let him be preſorw d for my own Fury; 
Clap, clap your Hands for Joy, ye Friends: of Marins; 
Ten thouſand Talents for the News Pl! give thee. 
The Core and Bottom of my Torment s found; 


And 


| | | FF - 
And in a Moment I ſhall be at eaſe. I. 
Rome's Walls no more ſhall: be — Bloods. 
Zut Peace and Gladneſs flouriſh in- her Streets. 

Let's go. Metellus! we have found Metellus p 
Let every Tongue proclaim aloud 'Merellus ; | 
Till 1 have daſh'd him on the Roek of Fate, 2274 
„ ee and heard'no more: Es. 


scEN E. w. eee. 
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Bier Mirkus Junior... | 


Mar. Jun. s Phave wunder mufing end f ; 
Still am I brought to tis unlueky Pace, 

As I had Buſineſs with the horrid Dead! 

Though could l · truſt to Plattery of Sleep; 

My Dreams preſage ſome joyful News at band. 

My Boſom's Lord ſits lightly on his Throne, 

And all this Day an unaccuſtom'd Spirit 

Lifts me above the Ground with chearful ria. 

I dreamt Lavinia came and found me dead, 

And breath'd ſuch Life with Kiſſes on my Dee. | 

That I reviv'd, nd Was an On . 110 


3 Gatulus.. „ ene 12A 


Cat. My Lord kids es F 
Mar. Fun. My truſty Catulus, ö 5 

What Nevys from my Lavinia? ſpeak and bleſs me. 
3 She's s very well. 


F 
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8 .2 The: Hiker and Fat 
Mar. Fun. Then nothing can be Illu. ex 
Sornething; thou ſecm ſt o know that's een, 
Out with. ät boldly. Man; what * _ ey 
Of my Lavinia Om 4 
Car. But one fad n ben Page — . 
F her K indred's Vault I've ſeen her led... 
1 ave been Garching you to tell the News: -, 3 watt 
Mar. Fun. Dead! is it 10? then I deny you, Stars. 
Go, haſten —. — me 1 . ah nil 


Cat. No, my good Lond. ws OR 

Mar. un. No matter, get thee gone Lexi Catulus. 
Lavinia ! yet Ill lie with thee to Night; a 
But for the means. Oh Miſchief! thou art ſwift 

To catch the ſtragglin £4 Thoughts of deſp'rate Men. 

do remember an. Apothecary, 
That dwelt: about this Rendezvous of Death: 
Meagre and. very rueful were his Looks; 
Sharp Miſery had vrorn him to the Bones; 
And in his needy Shop a Tortoiſe w——_ oe: 4; 
An Alligator ſtuff d, and other Skins 0 
Of ill-ſhap'd Fiſhes : and about his Shelves. 
A beggarly Account of empty Bere, air ie be: 
Green Earthen- pots, Bladders, and muſty Seeds,. 
Remnants of Pack- thread, and old Cakes of. Roſes, 
Were thinly ſcatterd to make up a Sho. .. 
Oh for a Poiſon naw! his Need will {ell it, 
Though. it be preſent Death by Roman Laws 
As I remember, this ſhould- be the Houſe. 


His Shop is ſhut: with Fan 1 are Eoldaye, 
Holla? * 5 boa; 
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5. ego is MAR 10. 
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in q * n ods er 22051407 263 ein 9% 9 32 
Adesh. Who's thaxe 2, dv die Kb > þ arc! e 1 
Aar. Fun. Come hither, Man, 160 


I ſee thou art very pan; ne 90's. ws 75 1 
Thou may t de any ching: here g hfty Deine, U 
Get me a Draught of that will ſogneſt free 105 

A Wretch from all his, Cres: thay, ynderſtagd't me. 

Atoth. Such mortal Drugs, I baves, hut Ronian Law 
Speaks Death. 1 30 ob btÞ. 
Mar. Tuno Rt thou fo baſe, a0. full gf, 8 
Let, fear ſt to di We eee „„ 

Need and Oppreſſion ſt 1 AD Eeh bir oil i 

Contempt and Beggary hang on thy Back; 5b 

The World is not thy Friend, nor the. Woplda Lama vr = 

The World affords no La- to make \thee. rich? 

Then be not poco but break it, and take. th).. 

-jo3h, My Poverty, But net my Will en f gt —.. 

"nat. 912 {Goes in, and fetches a hid, of 'Pailany 

Take this and grinkcit,98, the. Werk is dene. 111 1 

Mar. fun. Theys it bh Held. fe Paints. NY 
Doing more Murthers in this loathſame Wo a v0 
Than theſe poor Compound thut farbid. Hl "4 A 

I {ell theg-Poiſoy, ton, hab {old nig nge. m_— 
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Euter Prieſt and Boy; wir a Martorł and Iron Crow. 

Prieft. Give me the Mattock and the wrenching Iron ? 
Now take this Letter, with what hate thou canſt, 
Find out young Marius; and deliver it. r. 
Now muſt I to the Monument alone: 
What Wretch is he that's entring into cv Thmb?. Bot 
Some Villain come to rob and ſpoil the Dead. * 
Whoe'er thou art, top thy unhallowd Purpoſe, 51 * A 


Mar: Fun. Whoder thou art, I wart! thee” to be gone, 
And do not interrupt my herrid Purpoſe © 


For elſe, by Heavy n, Il rear thee Joint by Joint, 

And ftreus this hungry Ohurch.- yard with-rhy Limbs, 

My Mind; and its beret eta] TO bac 52571 

More fierce and more more ine brable far 0 1 771 
5 Tygers, or the roaring Sea. 1 47 

ous Slave; 1. — Ge att 


Obey, and: gowith me; or chow malt dee avs 


Ts «> Eknow I'revalt; and therefofe] Mine ditber, 


Gο iEverence, 0 not tempt 4. deſp rate Man. 


By Heav'n, I 4 thee better than my felt; at err 
For 1 e come hither arm'd. . au x 374 


Stay not, e and hereafter ſay; | rect 
A Madmams Mercy gave thee honeſt Counſel, 
Prieſt. 1 do deße thy Mercy and thy Counſel, 


Apd here will ſeize' 'thes as a Thief and Robber. 


Thou'ſt tin the only a coll bo the goo 


Mar. Jun. Let me peruſe . u 
It is the Honeſf Prieſt that jon oY our Hand, 3 „ 


In a Dilguiſe <concal'a.. e n me thy Hand; Gini a1 
Sigcs in il Fate's black Noll with me thou'rt writ, 
FM) 
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rens enn 


nyt e „ 
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of Caros Maxrvs, 997 


PII bury thee in à triumphant Grave. . 
Thou deteſtable Maw; thou Womb of Death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt Morſel of the Earth, 10 ph 
Thus will T force thy rotten Jaws to k./ axis 
And woe of thee, = eram thee with more road ho 
"y [Falls down the side f the Tomb, 
Oh gorgeous Palace! oh my Love! my Wife! by 
Death has. had yet no Pow'r upon' thy Beauty ; I's 
That is not conquer d. Beauty's Enſign yet % 
Is Crimſon in thy Lips and: in thy Cheeks; 320 Oe 
And the pale Flag is not advanc'd yet there. 
Why art thou fall {@ fair? Shall T wm % 
That the, lean Monſter Death is amorous _.. 
And ketps thee Here in Dar kneſs for his Ntamödt 7 
For fear of that, I'll) ſtay with thee for ever. = 14 
Come, bitter Conduct, thou ſavoury Guide: 5 
Here's to my Love=—— Prints the r 
And now, Eyes, look your aft; Nis ee 
Arms, take'your laft Embrace, hilft © on theſe Lips | 
I fix the Seal of an eternal Contract 
She breathes and ſtirs· E "(Ebvinis wad 
Lav. in the Tomb, Where am 12 Bleſs me, Heavn! 
Tris very cold: and yet here's ſomething warm — 
Mar. Fun. She lives, and we ſhall both be made Immortal, 
Speak, my Lavinia, ſpeak ſome heavenly News, * 
And tell me how the Gods deſign to treat us. 
Lav. O! I have flept a long ten thouſand Tears. 
What * done with me! I'll not be us d thus: 1 
Ill not wed Sy. Marius is my Husband; 5 5 
Is he not, Sir? Methinks you're very like him. pe 
Be good as he is, and} protect me. abt} Daring on DE! 
Mar. Fan. Hah! LES 
Wilt thou not own me? am Then but like kim 
Muck, much indeed Frm < from what 1 nl 
And ne'er ſhall be my ſelf, if thou n 
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Lav. The Gods have heard my Vows; it ee 
Once more they have reſtor d him to my Eyes. 
Hadſt thou not come, ſure I had ſlept for ever · 

But there's a Sovercign Charm in qhy Embraces, 


That might do Wonders, and revive the Dea. 


Mar. Fum. Ill Fate no more, Lavinia, now ſhall part us, 
Nor cruel Parents, nor oppreſſing Laws. on i 
Did not Heav'n's Pow!rs all. Wonder at our Loves}. 
And when thou told'ſt the Tale of thy Diſaſters, 

Was there not Sadneſs,and a Gloom amongſt . 
1 know there was and they in pity: e 

Thus to redeem me from this Vale of ne 
And bear me with these to thoſe Hills of Joys... 
This World's groſs Air grows burthenſome al 
Im all a God; ſuch, heav'nly Joys tranſport x me, 
That mortal Senſe grovrs ſick, and dene (Die 
| Lay. Oh! to, recount my Happine or thers ., 

To open all the Treaſure of my Sou. 
And ſhew.thee how tis fl d, would waſte moretime. 
iq Than ſo impatient Loye as mine can {pare-_.- .': ch 1 


"x 


MY he's dead I breatEleſs: 2: gas, 1 Marius. 15 


11 Weg 1 Mi J 
Churl! drink t leave one a Men Drop... 5 
1 9 755 bete Vet III drain thy Lips. 


19 
8 
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Perhaps ſo me welcome Poiſon may- hang chere, tron? 

To help me to 9' 'ertake thee on thy Journey. n 
Clammy. and damp as ch. „Hahl. Stains of Blood?.. 

And a Man mürther d? Thb th unhappy Flamen. 


Who fix their Joys. on thing. that 8 Mortal, FT 
Let 'em behold my phe de and deſpair, . > 2 wa ot ; 


What ſhall I do? bow will Gods diſpoſe me; cov ol 


Oh! I could rend theſe nd with lie 
Tear up the Dead from their corrupted Grape, 1 2 * 
And dayyb the Fare area — OY * 


by 
#46 + 4s d 41 F * he bb þ PAY 1. 1 


Exter 
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wetter Ma kivs, 5 
r* 2 7 2773 7 | 
T2000 10 
Mar. Sen, Purkue the Slave * e py " Tx 
Site Mona eee hah 1 Father. 


Met, Oh! I am ſlain. [Fall. down, — dies. 
Lav, And murther d 180 (Wye en will my nen 
Come, cruel Tyrant. 7 oh 571 47 Arth 15 


Mar. Sen. Sure 1 wee * Face, 101 T 
Lav. And canſt thou think of any ont pie Turn ) 
That 1 have done thee, and not kill mei rr?! 1 
Mar. Sen. Art thou not ¹ν ie 
| Lav. Once I Was. 10 07 | 
But by my Woes. may. now = better — 
Mar. Sen. I cannot ſee thy Face . 
Lav. You; muſt, and enen nne 
By this, yo mult: ns 1 with hold you faſt. 
\ | Seize: his. Sword. 
Nar. Sen. What would pms fy 8 e all my 
Rage goncnow.? .,... | 
Lav. I am Lavinia, born of nad "ke | 
My Blooming Beauty conquer d many Hearts, 
But prov'd the. greateſt, Torment of my Nn | 
Tho' my Vows proſper d, and my Love was anbiver: 
By Marius, the nobleſt, goodlieſt Youth | 
That Man cer envy d, at, or Virgin ſigh d . E 2 ; 
" He was the Son of an unhappy Parent. 
And baniſh'd. with him when our Joys were youngs 
Scarce a Night old. 


2 . n - 


Mar. Sen. I do Aoi MO vel... 1 465 
And thou art, She, cbet Wonder of cy Kind, WP, 
That could'ſt, be true, to exil'd Miſe hy 
And to and fro through: barren, Deſarts range 3 
To find th. unhappy reteh thy Soul was 81. Fa 

Lav. Do * remember't well? 


1751 


Mar, 


94 The — and Full 
Mar. Sen. in every Point. 274 
Lav. You then were gentle, took e * 
Embrac'd me, bleſt me, us d me like a Father, 
And ſure I was not thankleſt for the Bounty. 
. Mar. Sen. No, thou wert, next the Gods, my cnly Comfort 
i When I lay fainting on the dry parch'd Earth, 
1 Beneath the ſcorching Heat of burning Noon, 
. Hungry and dry, no Food nor Friend to beer be * 
1 Then Thou, as by the Gods ſome Angel ſent. 
4 Cam'ſt by, and in Compaſſion Aal ann me. bY 
Wo ' Lav. Did I all this:? =h 
| Mar. Sen. Thou didſt; thou ava ur Life, 
| | ElfeT had funk beneath the Weight of Want, | 
1 And been a Prey to my remorſeleſs Foes. 
| 
| 


 _ Lav. And ſee how well J am at laſt rewarded, 
All could not balance for the ſhort-term'd Life 
it Of one old Man: You have my Father butcher d, 
[ The only Comfort 1 had left on Earth. 
| The Gods have taken too my Hudband from me; 
= See where he lies, your and my only Joy. 
This Sword, yet recking with my Father's Gore, 
"Plunge it into my Breaſt: plunge, plunge it thus. 
And now let Rage, Diſtraction and-Deſpair WON 
Seize all Mankind; eil they" grow mad as I am. 
| [ Stabs tak bas ſelf with his Sword. 
Mar. Sen. Nay, now thou haſt outdone me much in 
Be Nature's Light extinguiſtrd; let the Sun (Cruelty. 
Withdraw his Beams, and put the World in Darknets, 
Whilſt here I how! away my Life in Sorrows. 
Oh let me bury Me and all my Sins | 
Here with this good old Man. Thus let me kiſs 
Thy pale ſunk Cheeks, embalm thee with my Tears. | | 
My Son, how cam'ft thou by this wretched End? 
We might have all been Friends, and in one Houſe 
| —— "Enjoys 


But oh! my cruel Nature has undone me. 


þ 4 1 $7 . "Entof Meſſenghr. | F £4 4: 
Meſ. My Lord, 1 bring you moſt diGftrous News. | 
Sylla's return'd ; his Army's on their March 
From Capun, and*to-tnorrow will reach Roh . 
At which the Rabble are in new erer 
And your Sulpitine, r is wounded. This 


* 


Evter Sulpitius (ed by £06 of "the Guards) ee 
Ma. Sen. O! then Pm ruin'd! From this very Moment 
Has my good Genius left me; Hopes forſakes me. 
* Name of Sula baneful to my Fortune. 
d by me, ye Great ones, . how yembroil | 
ountry's Peace, and dip your Hands in Lee. 
Ambition is 2 Luſt· thats never quenchd. 
Grows more inflam'd and madder by Enjoyment. 
Bear me away, and lay me on my Bed. 
A hopeleſs Veſſel bound for the dark Ladd bh 
Of loathſome Ne and N whats with Sorrows. | 
* [ae i ts led 2 
Id rathier bean a 1 than Wen 
Gran. You're-woeunded, Sir: I hope it is not 
Sulp. No; tis not ſo deep as a Well, nor ſo wide 282 
Church- door; but tis deep 1 5 *twill ſerve; I'am 
pepper'd I warrant, I warrant for this World. A Pox 
on all Madmen hereafter. If 1 RE a Nee let 
as be ph Ay JEL EET ; 1 8 
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4 like = when Whad lie a * 4 3 
 [Excunt Omnes. 
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ee 1 Ix. eg N e q = MLT by 
Aka on? thi rin CS TUO? 1 
May I believe this Play of ours felt thrive? 
n Drimmnitng, Tramper ing, and Fight 1 It 


Why, what a Devil will the People 1 TE EE, 
The Nation that” 5 -without and hears the Pin, 1 
Will ſwear we're raiſing Volunteers again. 2 
For know, , our. Poet, when this Play was made, Þ oF 
Had nought but Bare and Panne in his" 4 
Zo Had ban ſp Poet uml all hen Cham, 
And needs the Foot word be a Man at IP aανν⁰,⁰ 
4 No Prentire e er, grown! weary. of Indentures, Nase 
Had ſuch a longing Mind to ſesſ Adventures, ll 
Nay, ſure at laſt 3 gen ral grew;. 
For © ather Day I was A C . 
3 or Flanders Frans "to roam, 
ay ou were all, V at home. 
221 d F den o herb alt wut in Cloaks, © 
Only — — Nivrſe: Noikes; | e 
N 5th One du N Play ge Au; inn) 
Which ſer ue, — higlfin Year fo Wit as ham. 

; 0s, oy py be. found. 
Hall take Lic oh 1 5 A P. 2 for ty. io 15 
r, nom be id ca bier fairl venture 8 
"To give him v6 Monty 72 entre? ox 
Therefore when he 2 that 7% Was ens 
This Play came forth, in hopes his F. Fg mw” come. 
P help a et: laben delt Sol n A 14 | 
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72 the Right, Honourable 
70 E V Farl of Rocheſter, 


One of the Gentle of His Majeſty's ; 
men *. 


Dry ICATIONS are grown 
Thing s of ſo nice a Nature, 
that it is almoſt impoſſible 


thoſe Acknowledgments Iowe 
you, and not (from thoſe who cannot 
judge of the Sentiments J have of your 


Lordſhip's Favours) incur the Cenſure 


either of a Fawner: or a Flatterer. Both 


which ought to be as hateful to an in- 


genuous Spirit as Ingratitude. None of 
theſe would I be guilty of, and yer in 
letting the World know how good and 
generous, a Patron I have, (in ſpice of 
M I am ſure I am honeſt. | 


3 My 


Ke Ne for me to pay your Lordfhip: 
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Never was. mau under d great a an 
Oppreſſion as now, as full of Phana- 


ticiſms as Religion; here every one 


pretends to the Spirit of Wit, ſets 
up a Doctrine of Ni own, and hates 
a Poet worſe than a 
Prieſt. „ 

To examine how ah goes to the 
making up one of thoſe dreadful Things 
that reſolve on our Diſſolution. It is, 
for the moſt * a very little French 
| Breeding, muc Ailoraiice, with a great 
deal of Talk, and no gente. a 
Thus he cbmes to a new Play, TH 
quires the Author of it, and (if. he 
can find any) makes his perſonal Mis- 
fortunes the Subject of his Malice to 
ſome of his < „ho have 48 


little Wit, and as much Ill-Neture as 
himſelf; and fo to be ſore rat as he 


can) the Play is damn'd. 
At Night he never fails to 

In the Withdrawing-Room, whete he 
picks out fome that have as little te 
do there as himſelf; Who muftering 


up all n Fotees, damn as po- 


ſitively 


der does pl 


tk 
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their Gift; when indeed they have as 


ſirively as if, like Muggleton, it were 


little Right to Wit, as a Journey- man 


1 F * 


TING can have to Prophecy, 


£ 
: 


941 


Wit, which was the Miſtreſs of 
former Ages, is become the Scandal of 


ours: Either the old Satire, to let us 


underſtand what he has known, damns 


and decries all Poetry but the Old; or 


elſe the young affected Fool, that is 
beyond Correction, and ignorant above 
Inſtruction, will be cenſuring the pre- 
ſent, tho he miſplace his Wit, as he 
generally does his Courage, and ever 
makes uſe of it on the wrong Oc- 
J 

How great a Hazard then does your 
Lordſhip. run, in ſo ſtedfaſtly protect- 
ing a poor exil'd thing that has ſo ma- 
ny Enemies! but that your Wit is more 
eminent than all their Folly or Igno- 
ranee, and your Goodneſs greater than 
any Malice or Ill-nature can be. I am 
ſure (and I muſt own it with Grati- 
tude) I have taſted of it much above 
my Merit, or what even Vanity might 
prompt me to expet: Tho' in doing 


chis, I ſhall at beſt but appear an 


Ks humble 


— — 5 
e 
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'bumble- Debtor, who acknowledges. ho- 
neſtly what he owes, tho to-keep up 


Ly 


his Credit he muſt be forc'd to Por- 
row more : For my Genius always led 
me to ſeek an Intereſt in your Lord- 
ſhip; and I never ſee you, but I am 


fir'd with an Ambition of being in your 
Fayour, For all I have. receiv'd, the 
' higheſt Return I am able ro make, is 
my Acknowledgment ; in which I can 
hardly diſtinguiſh whether my Thank- 
fulneſs or my Pride be the 
when I ſubſcribe, my ſelf 


greater, 
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Mr. THOMAS OTWAT. 


EKocheſter, obſerves with great 
Fruth and Judgment, that it 
is the Cuſtom of the World 
do prefer the pompous Hiſto- 
* ries of great Men, before the greateſt 
* Virtues of others whoſe Lives have been 
led in à Courſe leſs Illuſtrious. This 
— A indeed 


R. Sprat, now Lord Biſhop of 
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of lower Rank, Fam that which we 
learn from the ſplendid Repreſentations 
of the Battles and Victories, Buildings 
and Sayings of great Commanders and 
Princes. Such ſpecious Matters, 2 
are ſeldom deliver'd with Placlity, f. 

they ſerve but for the Imitation of a toy 
ry few, and rather make for the Oſten- 
tation than the true Information of human 
Life. Whereas it is from the Practice of 


naturally taught how to command our 
Paſſions, to direct our Knowledge, and 
to govern our Actions.“ 

This Remark finiſhes an Account of the 
Life and Writings of Mr. Cowley: The 
Work muſt convince all who read it, how 
unjuſt that common way of Judging, is from 
the many excellent Rules of Life which are 
laid down by that good-natur'd and elegant 


Writer, upon the occaſion of repreſenting 


to the World i in how amiable a manner his 
deceaſed Friend poſſeſſed and applied his 
great Talents. 

The Gentleman whoſe IM F 'now 


publiſh has no ſuch —_ Hand to cloſe his 
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Men equal to our ſelves, that we are more 


Sr 


i, 


Pons in A © ee 


„„ tes fred an 3A + Yy, aw 


of My. Tromas OTrwAv. X 
Eyes, and we are very much at a loſs to 
know any thing of the Man or his Man- 


gers, but ſo fer as we may draw from his 


| others, his Senſe of rhoſe Virtues in him- 


8 
: Repreſentation of laudable Characters in 
e calf. There ſhines thro all his Writings a 


very lively Spirit, accompany'd with much 
"| Galery, but indeed fuch a Gaiety as would 


be conteraned by thoſe of Mr. Cowley's 4 | 


C 

d 

y || verfation. You may fee he aſſociated him- 
o ſelf with Men of Wit, but nor ſuch as liv'd 
under the Direction of the ſevereſt Rules, 
or underſtood the higheft Taſte of good 
n Writing. By this means the Praife of Mr. 
f Orway's'Writings is, that they are the Effect 


Ee . of Nature in a very good Genius, But be- 


ir fore We enter inte any Diſcourſe of his 
d Works, we muſt not omit what little we do 
know of himſelf, and his Fortunes. 


je Thomas Otway was the Son of a worthy 


je Clergyman, Mr. Humphry Otway, Rector of 
Molbeding in Suſſex. He was born at Trottin 
in that County on the third of March 
1651, and educated at Vincbeſter. In the 
eighteenth Year of his Age he was enter'd 
Commoner of Chrift-Church in Oxford, but 
left the Univerſity before he was of ſtand- 
ing to take any Degree. His firſt Appear- 
ance in the World was upon the Stage; 
His Parts and Qualifications ſet in fo publick 
however diſadvantageous a View, could 

Hogs = 


xii Some Account of the Life, &c. 
not eſcape the Notice of People of Quality 
about the Court and Town. 5 he greateſt 
Friendſhip he met with was from one of 
the Kings s Sons, the Earl of Plimouth; but 
that Favour went no higher than to re- 
commend him in the twenty ſixth Vear of 
his Age to the Commiſſion of a Cornet of 
Horſe, in the new Levies deſign'd for 
Flanders. But he did not, -it ſeems, find 
Encouragement, or. was not. himſelf curn'd 
for the Profeſſion of Arms; for the enſuing 
Winter he came back to London in a very 
indigent Condition. His Poverty, and the 
Relief from it, which he purchas'd by the 
Succeſs of his Play of Don Carlos, is repre- 
ſented in a Seſſion of the Poets, written a- 
bout that time with great Inſolence and 
Bitterneſs, without the leaſt Wir, in kane 
following n 


Tom Otway came next, Tom Shadwell's dar Zany, | 
And ſwears for Heroicks he evrites beſt of any : 

Don Carlos his Fockets ſo amply had filld,  - 1 5 
That his Mange Was quite cur d and his Lice were all killid. 


Fut Apollo had ſten his Face on the Stage 7 
And prude: tly did not think fit to engage C 
The Scum of a Play-bouſy, for the 2 of an Ase. | 


T ho? he fares thus ill in the [Aepount 
given of him, by thoſe who might poſſibly 
cnvy his Parts, Gentlemen who have gone] 
vers 


addicted to Pleaſure, and his jovial Temper 
led him into great Wants and Neceſſities: 


Innocence. We know indeed no guilty 


for their Patrons, when they have not a 


fure of his Company, when they conde- 


bles chan they could bring thither from 


the fourteenth of April 1685, hedy d at 


melancholy Account of our Author may be 
of uſe to ſuch ingenious Men, who may; 


of Mr. THOMAS OT WAV. xi 


vers'd with him, ſay, he wss a Man of much 
good Humour, eaſy Manners, and winning 
Converſation. He was, it ſeems, very much 


Men of Wit, at that time, not having the 
leaſt Encouragement any ſurther than to 
partake in Riots and Debauches, from 
whence they were to return to their own 
narrow Circumſtances with the loſs of 
their Modeſty and Virtue; Thus they lan- 
guiſhed in Poverty, without the ſupport of 


Part in Mr. Otway's Life, any other 
than thoſe faſhionable Faults which uſual- 
ly recommend to the Converſation of Men 
in Courts; but which ſerve for Excuſes 


mind to do for them. However Mr. Ozway 
was treated by thoſe who had the Plea- 


ſcended to have more Wit at therr Ta- 
their own Stock, we find that he liv'd the 
moſt uncomfortable of all Lives, ſome- 
times in Exceſs, and ſometimes in Want, te 
the thirty third Year of his Age. On 


a Publick-houſe on Tower- Hill. This ſhort; 


expect 


xiv Some Arcruunt of the Life, bc. 
great Men, without applying themſelves 
to ſuch Arts as may render them uſeful in 
Society in general, beſides the Recammen- 
dation of Wit and fine Parts. Since there» 
tore we have but little hight into what re- 
ziscumftances, let us canſider him in his 
He was Maſter of the moſt affecting 
Manner in expreſſing the Paſſions, and 
touched them with great Skill and Deli- 
cacy. I don't know of fuch another In- 
ftance of this Force as in the Play of the 
Orphan: This Tragedy 1s:compoſed of Per- 
ons, Whoſe Fortupes do not exceed the 
Quality of ſuch as we ordinarily eall People 
of Condition: and without the Advantage 
of having the Scene heightened by the Im- 
portance of the Characters, his inimitable 
Skill in repreſenting the Motions of the 
Heart, and its Aﬀections, is ſuch, that the 
Gircumſtances are great from the Artof the 
Poet, rather than from the Fortunes of the 
Perſons repreſented. The whole Drama is 
admirably wrought, and the Mixture of the 
Paſſions, (raiſed from Affinity, Gratitude, 
Love, and Miſunderſtanding between Bre- 
hren, ill Uſage from Perſons oblig'd, ſlowly 
return'd by the Benefactors, the whole 
grounded upon very probable — 
| eeps 
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keeps the Mind in a continual Anxiety and 
Contrition. The Sentiments of che unhap- 
y innocent Mommis are delicate and natu- 
ral; ſhe is miſerable without Guilt, but in- 
capable of living with a Conſciouſneſs of ha- 
ving committed an ill Act, tho" her Inclina- 
tion had no Part in it. It was only, as Ijuſt 
before remarked, in Otway's Power, to give 
theſe Diſtreſſes in Domeſtick Life, Weight 
enough to move the e Senſe of an 
Audienee. But he needed not, that an in- 
jur'd or miſtaken Lover ſhould' be able to 
threaten the Ruin of Nations, and wage 
War, becaufe His Miſtreſs was out of 
ET MG ER 
The Faculty of mingling, good and bad 
Characters, and involving their Fortunes, 
ſeems to be the diſtinguiſhing Excellence 
of this Writer. He very well knew, that 
nothing but diſtreſſed Virtue can ſtrongly 
touch us with Pity. Therefore in Fenice 
Preſerv d, to make us have any manner of 
regard to the Conſpirators, he makes Pierre 
talk of redreſſing Wrongs, and mention all 
the Common- place of Malecontents. 
To ſee the Suffermgs of my Fellot- Creatures, 
And own my ſelf a Man: To for aur Senators © 
Cheat the diluded People with a Shew © 
Of Liberty, «which yet they nd er muſt taſte f.: 
They ſay by them our Hands are free from Fetters, 
Tet whom they pleaſe they lay in baſeſt Bonds; 
| | | Brirg 
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4 that bear this are Villains, And I one, ; 


yet lays he, 


But when I think "mba eber fal, 3 


Baſe-minded, —_ and fe to _ Burdens ? BOY 2 $0. 
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| 3 to Inſamy and Sorrom; . 1 


Drive us bke;Wrecks down the rough Tide of P 3 
HY hilt no Hold's left to ſave. us from eee 


Not to rouſe. up at the great Call of Nature; „ 
And check the Growth of theſe Domeſtick Spoilers, 1 
Hh * male ts, Slayer, 99908 tell Us. 4 ad Cai 25; 2M 


77 N Pag · 276. 


pe e 408 Dakar, ME 1 
prone enough to any ae Reſolution, 


_ — 


2 $ * TY 


i: $a H „ 
yt 8 We. . 


The Bitterneſs her render Spirit taſtes of, 5 2 cf: A 


| $f my ſelf a Coauard: Bear my . is. 


if throwing thus my Arms abut thy Ret 
25 the oy, and ballen in | thy Buſan. : 1 275 


Jaffuirs Expoſtulition afterwards is the 
Pile of all who are partial to their own 
Merit, and generally think a Reliſh of the 
Advantages 92 Life it 8 enough ro 
Enjoy. them. fs een! ' 
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Tell me why, 122 Hear) in," OR t 
Thou mad ſi me what I am, with all the . 
Aſpiring Thoughts, and elegant Deſire :e 
That fill the happieſt, Man? Ah! rather why. . 
Pidſt thou not form me ſordid as my Fate, 


| How 


TY Tnonas a will 


How dreadful is Faffeir $. ene, ws 
he eee d in the Conlpirgcy... wor * 


= Im an and tha the Shades if Night ei þ ne. : 
I look as if all Hell were in my Heart, | 

And I in Hel, Nay, ſurely tis ſo With me; -<--- - oi | 
For every Step I tread, methinks ſome Fiend - 
Knocks at my Breaſt, and bids it not be quiet.” 
| I've heard how deſp rate Wretches, like my [elf, 
Have wander'd out at this dead time of N ht 

To meet the Foe of Mankind in his Walk: 

Sure I'm ſo curſt, that, tho of Heav'n forſaken, 
No Miniſter of Darkneſs cares to tempt me. | 
Hell! Hell! why ſleepeſt hs? Pag. 248. 


In this play, he catches our Hearts, by 

* # L may ſo call it, the Epiſode 
of Belvidera. Private and publick Calamities 
eiten claim our Cann. and ſome- 
times weZare 'againſt the wliole State for 
the ſake en diſtreſſed Woman; again 
we come to our ſelves, and recover our 
Senſes in beh. alf of 4 Whole People in dan- 
ger. There is not a Virrnous Character in 
the Play but that of Belvidora; and yet 
ſo wonderful is the Force of the Author's 
Eloquence and Skill in mingling Vices 
and Virtues, and private with publick Con- 
cerns, that the Ruffian on the Wheel is 
as much the Object of Pity, as if he had 
been brought to That unhappy F * for 
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Spolten by Mt. UNDERKHTET. 


Allants, our Author mat mm. here to Day, 
And begg d that 1'd ſay ſomething for his Play. 
Yes Wage, that judge by, Rote, and damn by Rs 
Taking your Meaſures from ſome Neithbour Fool, 
un bo 'as Imptitence, a Caxrontb's n/iful Tooly 
That always are ſevere, you know not why, 
Ant would: bi thought graut Critict by the By; 
With very much Il - nature, and no Mit. 
Faſt as you are, we humbly beg you'd fit, 
Ant: with your filly ſelves divert the hit. 
You Men of Sen ſe, who heretofore allow'd 
Our Author's Follies, make him. once more proud. 
But for the Youths that hewly 'rttome” from France, 
I hoſe Heads want Senſe, tho' Heels abound with Dance, 
Our Author to their Fudgment won't ſubmit, 
But ſwears, that they, who ſo feſt the Pt 
With tier. out Follies, ne er can judge of Wit. 
*Iis thence he chiefly Favour would im;lore ; : 
„e cr epi, - [Face Boxes 
And, Fair On”, pray oblige bim on my Score: 
Confine his Foes, the Fops, within their Rules; 
For, Ladies, you know how to manage Fools. 
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| diu 5 Piſpaſten, Emperor oF Ken, af Mr. Berterton. 


dens, Queen. of nun, = * * Mrs, Les. 
Phonice, hee Con dent; IT 
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Hntiochus, King of Comagene, | "Mr. $ with,” 
I Paulinus, the Emperor 5 Co nfident, Mr. Medbourn, 
Arſaces, dntiochns 's 8 y Mr, Crosby. 
A a Tribune,: 4g a 1 Mr. Gillow, 4 
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Enter Antiochs and Arſaces. 1 1 
e e Fake 
TEA HOU, my Ar/ates, art a er here: A} 
\GSEMES 5 This is th' Apartment of the charming 5 
r PAI, hoe 
1 Phat Berenice, whom Titus ſo adores: 13 
. e The Univerſe is his, and he is hers: 143 
„ Here from the Court himſelf he oft 15 
cqQuceals;...-..  +- N 435 
And in how Ears his charming, Story tells # t 
Whilſt 1 a Vaſſal for admittance wait, 10 
And am at beſt but thought importunate. . 
rf. You want admittance! who with gen'rous Care 5 
Have follow'd. all her Fortunes ey'r where, 5 5 
Whoſe Fame thro' out The World ſo Joudl: rings: iN 
One of the greateſt of our Eaſtern Kings, 1 
As once you ſeem'd the Monarch of her Breaſt,.. 4} 
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Nor can che Pride the oth in take, 
{fo fe a Diſtance m 
Ant. Les ! Kin that Wreteh ker Fam. 

Bt Love Oh how f tremble at the Me 

And my Aiſtraſted $oul at chat doth Rar, % 
Which once was all che Pleafure of wy Heart; 
Since Berenice has all my Hopes deſtroy' d, | 

And an eternal Silence on me laid. 

A. That you reſent her Pride, I ſee with Joy ; 
"Tis that which" does her Gratſtucſe deſtroy: 
But Friendſhip wrong'd] ſhould into Hatred turn, 
And you-merhinks "might Tearn her Art to fcorn. 
Ant, Ar ſaeis, how falfe Meaſures doſt thou take 
Remove the Poles, and bid the Sun go back; 

Invert all Nature's Orders, Fate's Decrees ; = 
Then bid me hate the charming Berenice. 
Arſ. Well, love her if : let her know 42 
Pain; 
Reſolve, it you man fee, and ſpeak again ; ; 
Urge to her Face your rightful Claim aloud, 
And eourt her haughtily, as ſhe is proud. 

Ant. Arſaces,. no; ſhe's gentle as a Dove, 

Her Eyes are Tyrants, but er Soul's ell Love, 
And owes ſo little for the Vows I've made, 


Thar if fs pity me, I'm more than paid. 
Enter Ruritius. . | 


But ſee, the Man I ſent at laſt returns; 
Oh how my Heart with Expe@ation burns! 
Rutilius, have you Berenice teen? | 

Rut. I have. 

Ant. O ſpeak! what ſays che charming Queen? 

Rut, I prefs'd with difficulty thro” the Croud ; 
A Throng of ourt- Attendants round her e. 
The Time now pals'd. of his ſevere Retreat, 
Titus laments no more bis Hey s Fate. 


Love 


21 


ove 


And my poor Heart diſcloſe before it 2 
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Love takes up all his po, ts, and all his Cares. 
Whilſt he to meet thoſe | 


pre 
Which ay in Berenices Ans b Jos Ws 


For ſhe this Day will be Remes Ad crown'd, 5 
Ant. What do I hear? Confuſion on thy „ ; 
To tell me this, why was thy Speech ſo lo! | 
Why didſt not Ruin with more 8 afford? 1 
Thou might ſt have ſpoke, and kill d me in 2 Word. 065 
But may 1 not one Moment with her ſpeak, _ | BYE 
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Nut. Vou ſhall; For when T told what you de. N 


N 


'd, 
the 2 50 Taitd, and 105 fair Head 840 TY 
Titus ne'er from her had a Look more kind, 


* Berenice and Phoenice, | 5 19 5 


She's here. 
Ber. At laſt from the rude Jay Im freed 


Of thoſe new Friends, whom my new Fortunes 
breed. 


The tedious Form of their Reſpect I Hun, oy Vi 
To find out him whoſe Words and Heart are one. 1 
Antiochus, for I no Platt ry uſe, | 
Since you neglect, I juſtly may accuſe. 
How great your Cares for: Berenice have been, 
Evn all.the Eaſt, and Rome it felf has ſeen. 
ln my worſt Fate I did your Friendſhip find, 
but now I grow more great, you grow leſs kind. 
Ant. Now durſt 1 hope, I would forget my Smart; 
so welk ſhe underſtands to Tooth my Heart. 
But Madam, it's a Truth by Rumour ſpread, 
That Tiras ſhall" this night poſſeſs your Bed. 
Ber. Sir, all my Conflicts IH. to you reveal, 
Tho” half the Fears I've had, I cannot tell; 
So much did Titus for his Father mourn, : 
| almoſt doubted Love would ne' er returnn 
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As when whole Days fix d on my Eyes he. ſat; 14 


| Oft came. and look'd, Taid nothing, but Farewel. 


| Antiochus, he'll be for ever mine, 
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24 Tirvs and Br REN rex. 
He had not rc me that aſſi duous Heat, 5 oy 255 r 


1 4 


Grief in his Eyes, Cares on his By did Well; 


Ant. But now his Kindnels he renews again. =_ 
Ber. Oh! he will doubly recompenſe my Pain, , vy 
For that: if any Faith may be allow'd 


n . 


Two thouſand Oaths, two thouſand times weng, * 1 


Or any Juſtice in the Pow'rs divine, 


22 * 
. wy a 


20 WYC Wenger e330 5 If eee. 


Ant. How ſhe inſults and triumphs in my In! 


Sbras with long Practice learnt to ſmile and Kill, .. —_— = 


Oh, Beyenice, eternally Farewell. i 
Ber. Farewel! good Heav'n! What Languige ds | 
hear ! | W 


Stay! I conjute you, S all chat; 5 dear. C 
Antiochus, what is it J have done: e 
we don't you ſpeak : ren V 
Ant. Madam, I muſt * gone.“ rr 
Ber. How cruelly you uſe me! I piers... 1 
The Reaſen : M , , bo en x: ae 17 
Ant. I muſt never ſee you ay T 
Ber. For Heav'n's ſake tell, 0b wound ms. 8 Ez 
delay, | 1 
Ant. At leaſt remember, 1 your Laws obey... RT e 
Why ſhould I here wretched and hopeleſs ſtay? Ar 


If the Remembrance ben't exitnguiſh d quite | 
Of that bleſt Place, where firſt you ſaw the Lights ir 


Twas there, oh there began my endleſs Smart, 5 Th 
When thoſe dear Eyes preyail'd-upon my. Heart; , — 
Then Berenice too my Vows approw d. 
Till happy Iitas came and was below. An 
He did with Triumph and with Terror come, „ %% Na 
And in his Hands bore the Revenge of Rome. [For 
Judea trembled, but twas I alone * o 

Firſt felt his Weight, and found . * ſelf. nds, % MP f 
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Trrus and BrnzNICE. 25 


Ber. Hah ! 
Ant. You too, chen t e hb Pains J bore, 
Commanded me to ſpeak of Love no more, 
So on your Hands I ſwore at laſt Yobey ; 
And for that Taſte of Bliſs gave all away. 
Ber, Why do you ſtudy ways t'afflict my Mind? - 
You may believe, Sir, I am not unkind, 
Alas, l'm ſenſible how well y'ave ſerv'd, 
And have been kinder much than I deſery'd. 
Ant, Why in this Empire ſhould J longer ſtay, 
My Paſlion and its Weakneſs to betray? 
Others, tho? 1 retire, will bring their Joys 
To crown that Happineſs, which mine dees 
Ber, You triumph thus becauſe your Pow'r yor 
| know; 
Or if you did not, you'd not uſe me ſo. 
Tho crown'd Rome's Empreſs, I the Throne aſcend; 
What Pleaſure in my Greatneſs can I find, 
When I ſhall want my-beſt and trueſt Friend ? 
Ant. I reach your Purpoſe, you would have me 
there, 
That you might ſee the worſt of my Waben 
I know. it the Ambition of your Soul. 
'Tis true, I've been a fond obedient Fool: 
Yet came this time but to new-freight my Heart; 
And with more Love poſleft, than ever, part. 
Ber. Tho' it could never enter in my Mind, 
Since Cæſar's Fortunes muſt with mine be join · d, 
That any Mortal durſt ſo hardy prove 
1'inyade his Right, and talk to me of Love; 
bear th' unpleaſing Narrative of yours, 
And Friendſhip, what my Honour ſhuns, endures. 
Nay more; your Parting I with trouble hear, 
For you, next him, are to my Soul moſt dear. 
Ant. In Juſtice to my Memery and Fame, 
1 fly from Titus, that e Name: 
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26 Tirus and Bununnict. 
A Name, which ev'ry Moment you repeat, 


Whilſt my poor Heatt lies bleeding at your Feet, 
Farewel. Oh be not at my Ravings griev'd: | 


When of my Death the News ſhall be receiv'd, 
Remember why I dy'd, and What I liy'd. ---- 
I Exit Ant. 

Phen, I grieve for him; a Love fo trie as this, 
Deſerv'd, methinks, more fortunate 2. Hs 
Are you not mund Nada 

Ber. Ves, I ſeel 
Something within me difieult to Aen. | 

Phan, You ſhould have ſtaid hin, 

Ber, Who, I ſtay him? no. 
From my Remembrance rather let him go. 


His Fancy does with wild Diſtraction rove, 
Which thy raw Ignorance interprets Loye. 


Then. Titus his Thought, yet to unfold, denies; 


And Rome beholds you but with jealons Eyes, 


Its rig*rous Laws create my Fears for you; 
Romans no foreign Marriages allow; 
To Kingly Power ſtill Enemies th'ave been, 
Nor will, I fear, admit of you a Queen. | 

Ber. Phœnice, no; my Time of Fear is paſty 
Me Titus loves, and that includes the ret, 
The Splendor of this Night thou haft beheld; 
Are not thy Eyes with his bright Grandeur filld j 
Theſe Eagles, Faſcos, marching all in State, 
And Crouds of Kings that with their Tributes walty 
Triumphs below, and Bleflings from above, 


| Seem all at Strife to grace this Man of Love. 


Away, Phonie, let's go meet him Araight, 
I can no longer for his coming wait. 
My eager Wiſhes drive me wildly on; 
Nor will be temper'd till wy ob 
Lenau. 
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Ant. 
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en n U 
Euter "Titus; Pauliaus, aud e 


Tit, Toi Syrian King did you the Meſſage bear ? 


And does he know that 1 expect him here? 
Paul. Sir, in the Queen's Apartment, he alone 
Was ſeen, but ere I there arriv'd, was gone. 


Tit Tis well, Paulinus: for theſe ten Days paſt 
I have to Berenice à Stranger been; 


But you can tell me all --- how does the Queen ? 


Paul. She does, what ſpeaks how much ſhe values 


you; 


When you mourn' d for your Father, ſhe mourn'd too. | 


So juſt a Sorrow in her * Was ſhown, 
It ſeem'd as if the Lofs had been her own. 
Tir. O lovely fair One, little doſt thou know 


How hard a Trial thou muſt _—_— "[Hfide. 


Heay'n! O my Heart! 
Paul. What ist your Grief ſhould raiſe 
For her, whom almoſt all the Eaſt obeys? 
Tit. Command, Pau inus, that all theſe retreat; 
[Paul. moves his Hand, and the reſt go out. 
Rome of my Purpoſe is uncertain yet, 
Expects to know the Fortunc of the Queen: 
Their Murm' rings I have heard, and Troubles ſeen. 
The Buſineſs of our Love is the Diſeourſe 
And Expectation of the Univerſe. 
And by the Pace of my Affairs, I find, 
Tis time that I reſolve and fix my Mind. 
Tell me, Paulinus, juſtly, and be free, 
What ſays the World of Berenice and me? 
Paul. In ev'ry Heart you Admiration raife: 
All your high Virtues, and her Beauty praiſe. 
Tit, Alas! thou anfwer'ſt wide of my Defire: 
Paulinus, be my Friend; and come yet nizher. 
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| Dy which I vow'd my ſelf for ever hers, 


28 Tirtvus and BERRE NICE. 


How do they of my Sighs and Vows approve > 
Or what expect they from ſo true a Love? 


Paul. Love, or not love, Sir, all is in your Pow' "3 


The Court will ſecond ſtill the Emperor. 

Dt. Courtiers, Paulinus, ſeldom are ſincere; 
To pleaſe their Maſter they have too much, Care, 
The Court did Nero's horrid Acts applaud, 


Io all his Luſts ſubſcrib'd, and call d him God. 


Th' idolatrous Court ſhall never judge for me: 
No, my Paulinus, I. rely on thee. ng EN 
What then muſt Berenice expect, declare; 

Will Rome be gentle to her, or ſevere}. 


My Happineſs is plac'd in her alone. 
Now they have rais'd me to th' Imperial 21 I 


Where on my Head continual Cares mutt fall, 
Will they deny me what may ſweeten all? 
Paul. Her Virtues they acknowledge, and Deſert, 


Proclaim indeed ſhe has a Roman Heart: 


But ſhe's a Queen, and that alone. withſtands 

All which her Beauty and her Worth demands, 
In Rome the Law has long unalter'd ſtood, , _ 
Never to mix its Race with Strangers Blood. 

Tit, It is a Sign they are capricious grown, 
When they deſpiſe all Virtues but their own, _ 
aul. Julius, who firſt ſubdu'd her to his Arms, 
And quite had ſilencd Laws with War's Alarms, 
Burning for Cleopatra's Love; to Fame 
More juſt, fled from her Eyes, and hid his Flame. 


Tit. But which way from my Heart ſnall I remove 


So long eſtabliſh'd and deep-rooted Love? 
Paul. The Conflict will be difficult, I gueſs, 
But you your riſing Sorrows will ſuppreſs. 
Tit. Who can a Heart thar's not hit. own con- 
troul ? 


Her Preſence was the Comfort of my Soul + 


After a thouſand Oaths confirm'd in Tears, 
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But my Remains of Life muſt wait in Cares. 


No, I've reſoly'd, onvt, Love and all ſhall go; | 


T'rrTus and BERENICE. 29 
I hop'd with all my Love, and all her Charms, 
At laft to have her in my longing Arms. 
But now 1 can ſuch rare Perfections crown; 
And that my Love's more great than ever grown, 
When in one Hour a happy Marriage may 
Of all my five Years Vows the Tribute Pays 
I go, Paulinus— how my Heart does riſe! 
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Paul. Whither ? 1 

Tir. To part for ever from her Eyes. | mi 
Tho' I requir'd th' Aſſiſtance of thy Zeal, . 90 
To cruſh a Paſſion. that's ſo hard to quell; 1625 
My Heart had of its Doom reſoly'd before: 15 
Vet Berenice does ſtill diſpute the War: 1 


The Conqueſt of ſo great a Flame muſt coft 
Conflicts, in which my Soul will oft be toſt. 

ny You in your Birth for e were de- | 

ign'd, 

And ne Purpoſe Heav- n did frame your Mind 
Fate in that Day wiſe Providence did ſhew, 
Fixing the Deſtiny of Rome in you, 

Tit. My Youth rejoic'd in Love and glorious Wars, 


Rome my new Conduct now obſerves, twould be 3 
Both ominous to her, and mean in me, 1 — 
If in my Dawn of Pow'r, to clear the Way 
To Happineſs, I ſhould her Laws deftroy : 


\ ont —— 2 2 N 8 4 * — r . N IT 

Lind EI os by 2 - 3 * _ 5 Cary 8 nnd 

2 N N Sor I. r 4 * es 44% 
$a « 8 * 5 _— 


6 mp 
: * — 5 p - 
- , — 3 — e 2 
- — 1 a et , — 
2 — BS S — k yy —— — — NS." 
ß jet pee i Rc + b . e r ftp <A 


ny _— 
3 
——— 
e 
* 3 * <p 
* 1 1 


Alas! it muſt, ſince Rome will have it ſo. 
But how ſhall 1 poor Berenice prepare * 


Paul. You muſt reſolve to go and viſit her; 
Sooth her ſad Heart, and on her Patience win * 
Then by Degrees ----- 7 1 ; 


Tit. --- But how ſhall T beg . 
Oh, my Paulinus, I have oft dest iond 9 ho 
To ſpeak my Thoughts, but ſtill they ſtaid behind, 
1 hop'd, as ſhe diſcern'd my troubled Breaſt, 
She might a little at the Cauſe haye gueſs d: 2 


B 3 But 


And now 1 80 a ſigh, and lock my laſt. 


30 Tr Tus an a ICE. 


But nough ght ſu as 1 weeping lay, : 
With her fair Hand ſhe'd wipe he ears aways 
And in the Miſt never the Loſs perceiv'd © 
Of the fad Heart, ſhe had too much believ'd. 

But now a firmer Conſtancy I take, | 
Either my Heart ſuall vent its Grief, or break. 
1 thought t have met Antiochus, and here 

All 1 Cer lov'd, ſurrender'd to his Care. 
To-morrow he conduſts her te the Fat 


paul. I ne'er expected leſs fm that Renown, 
Which all your Actions muſt with Glory crown. 
Tit. How lovely's Glory, yet bow cruel too! _ 
How much more fair and charming were * now. 
If chro' eternal Dangers to be won! 
So 1 might fill call Berenice my own. 


In Nero's Court, where I was bred, my Md 


By that Exam ple to all Ills inelin dj * 
The looſe wil Paths of Pleaſures 1 purſu 3 | | 
Till Ber. nice firſt taught me to be good. 
She taught me Virtue but, oh curſed r 
The God I owe her, muſt her Wrong +» ay 
For { much Virtue, and Repawn ſo Bas * 

For all the Honour A did ever get. *: 

Her, for whoſe Sake alone I Fame purſu d. 

I muſt forego, to pleaſe the Multitude ! _ 

Paul. You cannot with 1 ratitude be. FRY 
You have the Bounds of Poleſtine enlarg'd. 

Een to Enthrates her wide Pow'r extends . 

So many Kingdoms Berenice commands. 

Tit. Weak Comforts, for the Grichs, muſt on her 
dwell. 

I know fair Berenice, and know too well 

To Greatneſs ſhe ſo little did incline, 

Her Heart ask'd never any thing bur mine. 

Let's talk no more of her, Paulinus. 
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Paul. Why ? | | £9 

Tit, The Though of her but ſhakes my Gee * 1 
Yet in my Heart it Doubts already rife, b 


W hat will | it "00 han I bohald her me 
Enter Rutilius. 


Rut. Sir, Rerenice deſires er here- — 

Tit. Peulinus — Oh! 

Paul. Can you already fear? 5 
So ſoon are all your Roſolutions ſhook 7 | 7 
N —_ Lix's the Time — Fx. Rut. FE 


f Admire the Favour you on me beſtow, 
It were unjuſt ſhould | remain alone : 
Silent as tho? I had a Senſe of none. 
Your Mourning's done, and you from Gries are 
free; 
Are now your own, and yet not vifit me? 
Your Prefent of new Diadems I wait, 
Oh! give me more Content and lefs of State ; 
Give me a Word, a Sigh, a Look at leaſt, 
In thoſe th' Ambition of my Soul is place'd. 
Was your Diſcourſe of me when I arriv'd? 
her I Was I fo happy, may it be beliey'd ? 
Speak, tell me quick, is Berenice ſo bleſt ? 
Or was I preſent to your Thoughts at leaſt? 
Tit. Doubt it not, Madam: By the Gods I ſwear't t. 
That Berenice is always i in my Heart: 
Nor Time nor Abſence can you thence remove: 
My Hearts all-yours, _ you alone Llove.-. 
"= T0 4 


Enter Berenice, Phornice, and Artndant. MILF 

1 

1 

Tit. I have no Power to look. 4's 

Ber. Sir, ben't diſpleas d, that 1 thas far proſumes 19 

5 It is to pay my Gratitude I come. 1 
Whilſt all the Court aſſembled in my View, | 1 8 


1 
1 


32 Trrus ad BEKENICE. 
Ber, You vow your Love perpetual and lincere, 


But *tis with a ſtrange Coldneſs that you ſwear. - 


Why the juſt Gods to witneſs did you call? 


1 don't pretend to doubt your Faith at all, 


In you I truſt, would only from you live, 
And what you fay, I ever muſt believe. 

Tir. Madam ! 

Ber. Proceed. Alas, whence this Surprize ! 4 


Vou ſeem'd confus'd, to turn away your Eyes, 


Nothing but Trouble in your Face I find: 
Does ſtill a Father's Death afflict your Mind? 

Tit. Oh! did my Father; good Veſpaſian, ive, 
How happy ſhould I be? 

Ber. Ah, ceaſe to grieve | 2 
Your Tears have reverenc'd his Mem ry now. 
Cares are to Rome and your own Glory due, 
A Father you lament, a feeble Grief, | 


Whilſt for your Abſente I fand no Relief. 


But in your Preſence only take Delight, | 
I, who ſhall die, if but debarr'd your Sight, 1 930 

'Tit. Madam, what is it that your Griefs declare? 
What Time d'you chuſe? for Pity's Sake forbear, 


Your Bounties my Ingratitude proclaim. 


Ber. You can do nothing that deſerves that Name; 
No, Sir, you never can ungrateful prove. 
May be I'm fond, and tire you with my Love. 
Tit. No, Madam, no; my Heart e I muſt 
ſpeak) 
Was ne'er more full of Love, nor half &- like to 
break! Tits 
But 
Ber. What? 
Tit. Alas! 
Ber. Proceed. 
Tit. The Empire Rome. 
Ber. Well. 
Tit," Oh, the diſmal Secret will not come —» 
| | | Away, 
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Away, Paulinus, ere I'm quite undone, | 
Mann nn me, n my Heart's all Stone. 

[Ex. Tit. and Paul. 

, 80 oon to leave me, and in Trouble too: 
Titus, how have 1 this deſery'd from you? 

What have I done, Phœnice, tell me, ſpeak. 

Phen. Does nothing to your 2 __— 
That might provoke him ?---- 

Ber, By all that's to me dear, . e „ 
Since the firſt Hour I ſaw his Face, till now, =: : 
Too much of Love is all the Guilt I know. | Fi 
This Silence is. too rude, and racks my Breaſt, Fab 
In the Uncertainty I cannot reſt; - SA 19 
He knows, Phœnice, all my Moments paſt. | a 
Perhaps he's jealous of the Syrian King | 5 
Tis that's the Root whence all this Change muſt auen 
Titus, this Victory 1 ſhall not boaſt. 

I wiſh the Gods would try me to the moſt, | 
With a more potent Rival tempt my — Fi) 
One that would make me greater than thou art: | Fl 
Then, my dear Tits, ſhould'ſt thou ſoon diſcern, 0 
How much for thee I all Mankind would ſcorn. 

| Let's go, Phænice, with one gentle word; 

; He will be ſatisfy'd, and I reſtor'd. 

« My injur'd Truth by my Compliance find, 
% And if he has a Heart he muſt be kind. ¶Exeunt. 
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Mon from the Fews, when on my fide you fought. 


34 Tirus Ie. NICE, 
44 211i NN 3 5 5 
- Bi 
8 
ACT IL SCENBL | 
Enter Titus, Andechs, and Ahe. . 
CIEITY | 
4 Niriochus ! you” ve done your Friendſhip wrong; : 
X In that you've kept this Secret hid ſo long. 1 
What is't that your Departure does incite, | 5 
Which, not unjuſtly, I may call a Flight} - u 

For tho” on the Imperial Throne I'm plac'd, 
So highly ſeem with Fortune's Favour grac'd; 0 
As if ſhe nothing further had to grant; = 
1 more than ever do your Friendſhip want. = 
Ant. Sir, your great Kindneſs I fo. well did know, 

F durſt not ſtay, where I ſo much did owe. K 
When firſt Judæa heard your loud Alarms, by = 


| You made me your Companion in your Arms. 


Nay, nearer to zou did with Friendſhip join, 


And lodg'd the Secrets of your Breaſt in mine. 


Yet all this Goodneſs but augments my Sin, 
For I have falſe and moſt ungrateful been. 
Tit. 1 cawt forget, that to your Arms alone 
} owe the half of all I ever won: 
Witneſs thoſe precious Spoils you hither brought, 


To all thoſe Purchaſes I lay no claim; 

Your Heart and Friendſhip are my only Aim. 
Ant. My Heart! my Friendſhip! Heav'n, how you 

| miſtake! 

On my Deceit how weak a Gloſs. you. make ! 


When 


2 


Ou 


En 


— and BEN ZYren. FF 


When firſt you thought your ſelf of me poſſeſt, £ 
You took-ia very Ser . to your Breaſt, | 
Tit. Antiochns, I find where thou art ſtung + 
Tell me th' officious Slave that does me wrong. 

Some baſe Detractor has my Honour ſtain'd, 

And in your eaſy Heart a Credit gain'd, 

Abus'd, and told you Titus was unjuſt : 

But I will know the treacherous Fiend, I muſt, 

Tho' you unkindly from your Friend would run, 

And own th” Injuſtice which you think I've done. 
Ant, Oh Titus, if 1 durſt but ſpeak my Heart; 

But *tis a Secret: hard from thence to part: 

'Tis not from you, it is from Rome I fly, 

There's a Difeaſe in't I muſt ſhun or die. 

Seek then no more what's dangerous to know, 


| When moſt your Friend, I ſhall appear your Foe. 


Jie. I either to your Heart a Stranger am, 
Or ſure Antiochus is not the ſame: | 
What elfe ſhould make you not your Mind declare? 
What is't that you dare ſay, I dare not hear? 

At, If then, whate'er I utter, you dare hear, 
Receive the fatal Secret in your Ear. 

But arm your Heart with TR Well, *tis this. - 

11. Go on. 

Ant. I love the charming Porenice: 

Tir. Hah! 

Ant. Yes nor was 1 hateful to her Eyes, 

Til you came on, and robb'd me of the Prize. 
When at your Army's Head you did appear, ' 
You ſack'd Jeruſalem and conquer'd her. 

Tit, A braver Rival I'd not wiſh to find, 
Than him that dares be juſt, and tell his Mind. 
So far's Refentment from my Heart remov'd, 
That Berenice is by my Friend beloy'd, 

That I, Amtiochus, the thing extol, 
*or ſhe was made to be ador'd by all: 
And happy he-that ſhall poſleſs her. 
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Tires and BERENICE. 


| Ant; True; re "has GL 
But *tis fit none ſhould i fo bleſ fave your 


And Ferenice for none could be deſign'd, 


But him that's the Delight of all Mankind. 

'Tis for this cauſe to Syria I repair: | 

For when you're bleſt, no Envy ſhould be. near. 
Tit. O my Antiochus, when thou ſhalt ſee 


How ſmall's the Happineſs in ſtore for me, 


Thou need'ſt not fear thy Envy; let me have 
Thy Fity and thy Aid, tis that I crave. 
My beſt and trueſt Friend, you muſt be ſo, 
For there's none fit for't in the World but you's 
None but a King, my Rival, and my Friend, 


Is fit to ſpeak the Torments of my Mind. 


In my Behalf you Berenice muſt ſee. 

Ant. Is that an Office, Titus, fit for me? 
Is't not enough her Cruelties I bear, 
But you muſt too ſollicit my Deſpair? 
I ſwore for ever from her to depart, 
Alas! and dare not truſt again my Heart. 
Your Paſſion by another may be ſhown, 
1 have enough to do to rule my own. 

Tit, Fe that ſo well his own Misfortunes bears, 
Can beſt inſtruct her how to temper hers, 
Nay, my Antiochys, you muſt not ſtart ; 
1 know by mine your News will ſhake her Heart, 
For I muſt too for ever from her part. 

* Ant, You part? 

Jit. Ves! curſt Neceſſity! 'tis true, 
She that both conquer'd me and fetter'd you, 
In whom alone I ſumm'd up all Delight, 
Muſt be for ever baniſh'd from my Sight. 

Aut. It cannot: be: No Slave that wears her Chains, 
Upon ſo caſy Terms his Freedom gains. 

Tit. Lord of the World, my Empire wide does flow, 
I can make Kings, and can depole them too: 


The 


| down, e Gn 

And yet Fam not Maſter foo own. 1 OF 
Rome, that to Kings ſo long a Foe has been, 
Will not admit my Marriage with the __— 7 
If Berenice to morrow be not gone, 
The Multitude will to her Palace run; 


* - 


And from their rude outrageous Tongues ſhe' u hear- 


The News I: dread to tell, and you: to bear. 
Ant. Now if my Heart was to Revenge 0 
How might I triumph in her falling Pride! 

To ſee her Cruelties to me repaid, - 

And with them all her tortur'd Soul rn 
But, Titus, I'm: more juſt; and rather moy'd, 


That ev'n, Sir, you dare wrong the thing I've lov &- 


Tits; When I th' Imperial Power did firſt aſſume, 
J. firmly ſwore t' uphold the Rights of Rome. 
Should I to follow Love from Glory fly, 
Forſake my Throne, in every VaſlaPs Eye, 


How mean and deſpicable muſt I prove; 


An Emp'ror led about the World with Love! 
No, Prince, the fatal Story you muſt tell, 


Aud bid from me poor Berenice farewei, 


But if the. Hopes of reigning in my. Heart 

May any eaſe to her ſad Mind impart, 

Swear, Friend, by all that to my Soul is dear, 
Entire I: will preſerve her ever there. 
Mourning at Court, and more exil'd than ſne, 

My Reign but. a long Baniſhment ſhall be 

From all thoſe Joys that wait on Pomp and Power. 
To morrow ſhe her Journey hence mult take, 
And ſo I all, that e'er I lov'd, forſake. 


Her to your Care and Conduct I commend ; 


For tho' my Rival, as a King and Friend, a 
The deareſt Treaſure I dare with you truſt, . -. . 
Ant. Sir do not tempt me, leſt'] prove unjuſt :. 
| 5 0 ; | 
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He kept me here only to talk of you. 


38 Trrus a BAE. 


'Her' Charms that made me my own ane 


3 be too apt to make me falſe to ou. 
No more; 4 we ** Honour 
28e © PE. 
Firm fill in n my ade. 


Thou knew'ſt my Love, whilſt chine was yet conceal 'd; . 


When all thy Hopes by my Succeſs were quell'd :- 
Even at that time thou didſt no Falſhood ſhow, 
And wile not wrong, me on Oy now, 


fue: No, ru nnd Amber dic I go + 


Too ſoon from others her hard Lot ſhe'll Know. 


Doſt thou not think her Fate's enough ſevere; 
Unleſs that Lth' unwelcome Meſſage bear? 

I. who her Hate enough have felt before, | 
And need not ſeek new Ways to purchaſe more. 


Arſ. See, ſhe approaches; now the Coward play, 


And, when you might have conquer'd, run —— 
_ Enter Berenice, and Phevnice.. 


Ant. Oh tat 
dear My Lord, A4 you are ne t gone; 
Perhaps tis me alone that you would ſhun. 
Ant. You come nat here Antiaabus to find, 


The Viſit to another was deſign'd. 


Ceſar: And 'tis on him the Blame muſt gd, 
If now my Prefence here offend your Sight. 
They're his Commands, are guilty of the Sin; 
It may be elſe I had at Offia been. 

Ber. His Friends are always with hisPreſence grae'd, 
*Tis I alone that cannot be ſo bleft, 

Ant. Too much has Prejudice upon you gain'd : 
"Twas for your ſake alone I was detain' q. | 

Ber. For mine? away, 

Ant. Tyrannick Fair, tis true, 


Ber. 


[ Bxit Titus. . 


ks MW. & 
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Ber, Of mg, my. Lard! forbear this caurtly Art, . 
You're- brave, and ſhauld not mock an 20 Heart. 
In my Diſtreſ what Pleaſure could Ju ſees 
Alas! or what could Titus ſay of me! 

Ant. Better a thouſand times than I can tell, 
So firm a Paſſion in his Heart does dwell, 
When Jeu are nam nam d he's from himſelf trans form'd. 
And ev'ry way betrays how much he's charm d. | 
Love in his Face does like a 'Tyrant riſe, | 
And Majeſty's no longer in his Eyes. 
But there are things behind, I dare not ſpeak: 2 
For at the News your tender Heart would break. 

Ber. How, Sir? 


Ant. Ere Night the Trunk of what * ſaid rern 


know,. . 
And then, I doubt not, juſtify me too. 
Farewel. 

Ber. Oh Heav'n! what can this Language mean! 
You ſee before your Eyes a wretched Queen. : 
Sir, of my Quiet if you have ſuch Care,. 

Or if my ſelf your Eyes held ever dear, 
Diſpel this Miſt of Trouble from my Soul. 

Ant. Madam, your ſelf excule, 

For your own ſake it is that I refuſe. | 
Twill not be long before the Poubi's removd. 

Ber. Vou told me once, Antiochus, you loy's ;- 
But ſure twas only that you might betray; ; 

Or elſe you more would fear to diſobeyxy. 

Ant. I difobey you! ask my Life and try 
How glorioufly I for your ſake can die. 

It would by far be the. more welcome Fate, 
Than now to fpeak, and ever in your Hate, 

Ber, No, Sir, you never ſhall my Hatred fin; 
'Tis my Deſire, and you muſt be ſo kin]. 

Will you? 

Ant. Heav'n! this Conſtraint is worſe thin Death, 
Yau drive, and will not give me time to breathe. 
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BEREN ICE. 


46 Trrvs 


45 Ob. Madam! put me to n further Pain. 5 


Ber. Muſt I then ever beg, and beg in vain? 
Hence, froward Prince, either the Truth Wes 
Forbear, or be aſſur'd for ever of my Hate. 

Ant. My Heart was always yours, and is fo gil, 


For ever muſt depend upen your Will. 


I wiſh another .way your Power' you'd tty d; 1 


But you're reſoly'd, and muſt be ſatisfy dd; 
Yet flatter not your ſelf, I ſhall declare 


Thoſe Horrors which perhaps you dare not hear, 
You cannot but believe ; 1 know your Heart; 


Look then to feel me Arikce i its render'ſt Fart. 


Titus has told me- 

Ber, What ? fear no Surprize. | 

__ That he muſt part for ever from your Eyes. 

We part! Can things another Nature take! ** 

br The ever Berenice forſake? 7 

Ant. Perhaps tis ſtrange chat 1 ſhould' tell you 

ſo: 

But you ſhall find mn do bim Tuftice too. 
Whatever in a Heart, both kind and great, 
Love with Deſpair moſt dreadful could create, 
1 faw in his: He weeps, laments, an] more 


Than ever Jos fair Berenice 'adore. 


But what avails it, that ſuch” Love he ſhows > 
A Queen ſuſpected to Rome's Empire grows, 


And 14s cannot with her Laws diſpenſe, 


For therefore tis you muſt be baniſh'd hence. 
Fer. What do 1 hear, alas, Pheanice! . 
Ant. Nay, to morrow is your laſt and utmoſt 
D 11 

In bend this the Courage well you'll prove 

Of that great haughty. Soul, which ſcorn'd my Love. 
Ber. Will Titus leave his Berenice forlorn ! Se 

He who ſo many Oaths ſo oft hath ſworn! 

1'll not believe't; his Love and Faith's more ſtrong, 


Im ſure he's s benen aud you do him Wrong: | 
This 
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TrTus and BERRERNICEB. 41 


This is a Snare to diſunite us laid: | 
Titus, thou lov'ſt me, doſt not wiſh me deal. 
No, ſtraight Pll. ſe him, and ſecure all Fear 
Let ß 4: 3 

Ant. Too well you may behold him here. 

Ber. Too well you with it, to perſuade it, No. 
In this your baſe degenerate Soul you ſhow ; * 
When you no other Stratagem could find 
T*abuſe my Heart, you would betray your Friend. 
Howe'er he prove, know I your Sight abhor, 
And from this Minute nevef ſee me more. 

Ant. Oh Berenice! remorſeleſs cruel Fair! 
Born only for my Torment and Deſpair, 
Was it for this ſo faithfully I ſery'd ? 
Is this the Recompence 1 have deſery'd ? 
J, who for you did all Ambition wave, | 
And leſt a Kingdom to become 55 85 N 1 
1 on my Faw} ©: bb 
| If &er my Heart you id, 
you never had this Cruelty devis'd; 
Never to work my Torment been thus bold, 
And ſo triumphantly the Story. told. 
Away, Phenice; no more I'll hear him ſpeak, 
[Ex. Ber. and Pheœn. 
Ant. Now, my ale, would _ ee but 
break: | . 
But yet I hope in part I've Freedom weir, = 
And what Love: would: notz--by.her Hate ſn'as done. 
The Pain I lately endur'd thou haſt beheld; | 
left her all enamour'd, jealous, wild: 
But now performing this ignoble part, 
Perhaps, I'll ever baniſh her my Heart, 
She left me cruelly, and let her go; | 
My Honour and Repoſe command it too: 
For ever to my Eyes a Stranger be, n 
Till Lhave learnt to ſcorn as well as the, [Exeunt. 
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Nor will have Senſe. that Berenice . 


And ſaw in his the Trouble af your Mind; 
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ACT WL SCENE L 
Enter Berenice in Dlſedo. 


Ber. 1 of my Wrong tos well am ſatiafy'd + 
To ſee the perjur'd Tiaus twice I try d; 

Twice for Admitzapce to him begg'd an Vans 

Nor is Phœnice yet return'd again. 

Pbœnice has no Anſwer to bring back, 

Ingrateful Titus will not hear Now ſpeak : 

But hides himſelf, and from my Fury flies, 


Ember Phonice. 


Pheonice, well, my Titws haſt thou ſoen 2 ef 
What? will he come and make me live again? 
Pbæn. Madam, the Emp'ror I alone did find; 


I ſaw the Tears he would have hid, run down. 
Ber. But was he not aſham'd they ſhou'd be ſhown? 
Lookt he not as he thought his Love Diſgrace ? 
And was pet all the Emperor in his Face? 
Phan, Doubt it not, Madam, he will ſoon be here: 
But wherefore will you this Diſorder wear? 


| Your ruffled Dreſs let me in Order place, 


And theſe diſhevell'd Locks that hide your Face. 
Ber. Forhear Phœnice, let it all alone: 
No, he ſhall ſee the Triumph he has won; 


How yain thoſe faoliſh Ornaments muſt prove, 
If neither Faith, nor Tears, nor Means can move: 


En- 


* 
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Enter Antiochus and Arſaces. 


Ob, my unruly Sorrows ! ! On. my Fears! 
hn 


Ant. Arſaces, Berenice in Tears? 
Ber. Antiochus ! Phenice, let's away; 


| To let him fee my Torments I'll not ſtay. [Exeynt,; 


Apt. Now whither's all my Reſolution ”_ ? 
Arſates, who could ſee't and be his own?! | 
I ſaid I'd neyer ſce her Face a gain: 


| But come and find my Baaſtings all were vain; 
Seeing her Sufferings, all mY 


corn for get, 

And loſe at once my Vengeance and ny Hate. 
Wretched, Antiochus! with how much Care 

And Labours my own Mifchiefs I preparef 
How poorly all my Injuries have borne!  _ - 
Hopeleſs, undone, and to =p ſelf a Scorn., ; 

Leave me alone unhappy 'as I am; 


1 would not ha a Witneſs of my W 


Enter Titus attended. 8 55980 
Tit. Twas cee not to ſee ber O my Heam! | 
And now I go to ſee her, but to part. | 
Rutilius fly, and ſooth the Queen 8 Deſpair, 
And for our meeting Berenice prepare, . 
Ant. What have you done, Sir, Berenice will di ies 
I ſaw her hence with Hair diſheyelld fly. | 
'Tis only you her Fury can ſurceaſe ; 
Whene'er you're nam'd, ſhe's inſtantly at Peace. 
Her Eyes {till bent to your Apartment were, 
And ev'ry Moment ſeem'd to wiſh you near. 
it. Antiochus, aſſi ſt me what to do; 
Fm not prepar'd for the ſad Interviẽ: 
J haye not yet conſulted well my Heart, 
And doubt i it ĩs not — enough to * | 
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And of theſe few how few are to ſucceed 1 


| op” tis but « one Blow, and all is paſt. 


Has Titus then forſook me? is it true? 


And now I would not a Diſpute maintain, 


Since. firſt I took Poſleſſion.of ths Throne, - 
What is it for my Honour I have done? 
My: Love and Folly 5 Ve. diſclos - 
And nothing "but my Weakneſſes ex pos d. 
The golden Days where are they to be found, 
So much expected when this Head Was crown'd? 
Whoſe Tears have I dry'd up? or in what Face 
Can I the Fruits of my good Actions trace! 
Know I what Years Heav'n has for me decreed? 


And yet how many have I ſpent ii is wailte © 
But nbw to Honour I'll make greater haſte : . od be 
Enter Berenice preſſing from Rut and Paul. 


Ber. Let me NEW your Counſels all are weak; 
See him T mult, he's here, and'I wilt Tp, eak. 


Muſt we two part ? does he command it too? 


Tit. O] ſtop the Deluge, which ſo fiercely flows: * 
This is no Time tallay each other's Woes : . = 
Enough LI feel my own Afflictions ſmart, th 
And need not thoſe dear Tears to damp my Heart, = = 
But if we neither can our Griefs command. * 
Yet with ſuch Honour let em be ſuſtain'd, 1 _ 
As the, whole World to hear it told ſhall ſmart; = wn 


For, deareſt Berenice, we muſt part. 


Whether. I Iov'd, but whether I muſt reign. 
Ber, Reign (Cruel) then, and ſatisfy Far Pride, 

And for your Cruelties be deify'd. . 

I'll ne'er diſpute it farther. I but ſtay 4 8 = 

Till Titus, who ſo many Vows had — f 

Of ſuch a Love as nothing could impair, 

Should come W and tell how falſe they were. 


CY 


. | Now 


W 
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Now I believe't, enough I've heard you tell, 
And T am gone. eternally farewel, ys 
Eternally- Ah, Sir; conſider no-, 
How harſh that Word is, and 16 6 dreadful wo 
Conſider oh! the Miſeries they bear, 9 8 MM; 11 100 
That are for ever robb'd of all har. 8 Star! Y 
From this ſad Moment never more to meet: 
Is it for Day to dawn, and Day to ſet, 
In which J muſt not find my Hopes ſtill young, 
Nor yet once ſee my Titus all Day long? 
Heay'ns! how) T'wildly rave. to loſe my Pains: 
On him ungrateful that my. Tears diſdains! . 
Of all thoſe Days of Abſence 1 ſhall count 
With him, the Number will to nothing mount. 
Tit. Doubt it not, Madam, there will be no 3 
o count the Days that ſhall your Lofs — 
I hope ere long that you will hear from Fame, 
ow very wretched and how juſt I am + '7 
My Heart bleeds now; I feel the Drops run down, 
Nor can it be long dying when you're gone. 
Ber. Ah why, Sir, muſt we part, if this be true? 
My Claims to Marriage I'll no more renew. 
Will Rome accept of nothing but my Death: 
Ir why d'ye envy me the Air I breathe? 5 
Tir. Madam, you are tao pow 'rful-ey'ry "_ 1 
hall J withſtand it? no, for ever ſtay. SEE 
hen I from Bliſs muſt always be debarr'd, -. 
ind on my Heart for ever keep à Guard: 
Vith Fears thro' all my Courſe of Glory move, 
Left ere aware I loſe my ſelf, and love. 
: now my Heart is from my Boſom ſtray'd, - 
ind all its Swellings on a ſudden laid, _ 
Bent thus to you by all Love's ſofteſt Pow! rs, 
nd only this remembers; that tis yours. 
Ber. O Titus; whilſt this charming Tale ov poll 
Dye lee the Bae, Men to en 220 
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Tit. How they will laok onthe Affront, who knows 
If once they murmur and then fall to Blows? 
Muſt I in Battle juſtify my. Cauſe? rod 
Or if they ſhould ſubmit and ſet their Lan. WE. 
How muſt I be expos'd/ another Day! 
And for their Patience too how largely pay! 
With Grievances and wild Demands till curſt, 
Shall I dare plead the Laws that break them firſt?) 
Ber. How much you are an Emperor now I find, 
'Tis plain in yout unſteddy anxious Mind. 
You weigh your People's Rights to . own Fears, 
But never value Berenices 
Ait. Not value them why ar e you- ia. unjuſt? 
Now, by the Honour of my Father's Duſt, 
By Heav'n and all the Gods that . 
If any thing to me be half ſo dear; 
May I be as a Slave; depos'd and ſerve, | 


n ” 
1 


Or elſe forlorn in ſome wild Deſart ſtarve, - 
Till I'm as wretched as my Ils deſerve. . 


47 - *a5h you may n 2 why wil you for their 


ake 
Into your Breaft eternal Sorrows rake? . 
Rome has her Privileges; have not you 
Your Intereſts, 7. N as 2 too? 
Say, ſpeak. _ 
Tit. Alas! how do you. rend my Breaſt! | 
I know indeed I never can have Reſt; 


And yet the Laws: of Rome I cannot change. 


Do, break my Heart, and take your full Revenge. 

Ber. How weak a Guard * n your Honov! 
keep! +> 

You are an Emperor, and yet you * | 
Tit, I grant ic. I am ſenſible 1 * 

I weep, alas! 1 and tremble too. 

For when to Empire firſt I did attain, 

Rome made me {wear I would her Rights maintain. 
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1 did, and muſt perform what I then vow'd; 
Others before me to the Yoke have boyw'd : 
And 'tis their Honour: yet in leaving you, 
All their auſtereſt Laws I ſhall out do: 

And an Example leave fo brave and great, 


As none ſhall ever after imitate. 


Ber. To your Barbarity there's nothing herds 


| Go on, and Infamy be your Reward. 


Long ſince my Fears your Fal ſhood bad gay -d ; 
Nor would I at your Suit have longer ſtay- d. 
Would I the baſe .Indignities have borne 

Of a rude People, pudlick Hate and Scoth 2 | 
No, to this Breach I would have e's you on, 
And I am pleas' d it is already done. 


No longer ſhall the Fear of me prevail; 

Alas! you muſt not think to hear me fail, 

Or Heav'n invoke its Vengexnce to ptepare; 

No, for if Heaven youchfafe to hear =7 i Sr 
beg no Memory may there femain, 

Of e your Injuſtice, of my Pain. raab. 
But the fad Nerunice, before The dies, f | 


1s ſure to have Revenge, if you have Eyes. 
Nor, Titus, need 1 go to find it far, 


No further than that Heart, I have tt dere. 


Points to his Breaſt: 
Within your folf fall fle your dreadfutrſt Foe; 


My paſt Integrities, my Torments now, 
Which you, angrareful, perjurd Man, have bred, 
My Blood, whith in your Palace I hall ſhed, 
Sufficient Terrors to your Soul ſhall give, 
And 'tis to hem ther ry Revenge Pl] lere. 
Ex. furiouſly. 
Paal. Thus, Sir, ar leaſt the ce you rd 
won, 
The Queen you dee eememsd to be Es. 
Tir. Curſe on thy Remmn Nudeneſs that caſt fee 
zuch Tears unmoy'd, and mock ſuch Miſery ! 


Oh 
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Oh! I am loſt, and 'tis in vain to five; 

If Berenice 8 cannot live. | 

Fly and prevent that Fate to which ſhe's gone; ; 

Bid her but ves tell br the World's her own. 


[Ex. Rut. 


Paul. sir, 5 1 Miche advites: — ſhould not ſend, 
Rather. command: her Women to attend; 
They better can her Melancholy cheer; 
The worſt is paſt, and now tis mean to fear. 
I ſaw your melting Pity when ſhe wept,  - 
And my rough Heart but very hardly GL | 
Yet look a little farther, and you'll Bad 
That ſpite of all, Jour Fortune yet is kind. 
What Triumphs the whole World Prepares, you'll 


ſee, 


And then beteafter think how great you'll. be. 


Tir. Who for Barbarity would be ador'd 2. 
I hate my ſelf. Nero ſo much abhor'd, 


That bloody Tyrant, whom I bluſh to "ih 


Was never half fo cruel as I am. 


Will pardon me when at her Feet I kneel: - 


No, I'll purſue the Queen, ſhe . me - Rill, - "gp 


Let's go, and let proud Rome ſay what ; it will 


Paul. How,: Sir! 

Tit. By Heay'n I know not what I 1555 : 
Exceſs of Sorrow drives my Mind aſtray. 

Paul. O follow where your full Renown. does lead, 
Your laſt Adieus Report abroad has ſpread. 
Rome that did mourn, does now new Triumphs frame, 


The Temples fume with Offerings to your Name, 
The People wild in the Applauſe you've won, 


With Laurel Wreathes to crown your Statues run. 
Tit. By that their ſalvage Natures they betray: 
For ſo wild Beaſts roar o'er their murder'd Prey. 


Who would have Senſe the Sweets of Pow'r: to prize? 


Since molt in danger when we higheſt riſe: 


f 


For 


II 


And, drudging on, in quiet Loves hy Lo Loa ads | 421 1 


And cheriſhes his homely cruel Wife, 
Never had Honour or Ambition known, 


Who ſeem to murmur you delay ſo long. 15 " 
Tit. Toit me no mort, diſperſe that Clamorous Rout; 


bitte and BEN 57 3” 


For ee & er did bappy grow TIS 
None but the heavy Slave is truly ſo, „ 
Who travels a his Liſe, no one, dull Road, 

\ Sik 
Seeking no farthet than, the. Needs Life, „ 
Knows what's his own, and ſo exempt f fiom FE 


Lives by the Clod, and thinks of nothing higher 
Has all, becauſe- he cannat much ein x1 6-6 
Had I. been born ſo low, 1 Rad been bleſt, SMS" 1708 
Of what 1 love, without Controul, poſſeſt; Wee 
Nor ever to be great had been undone, f 3 
paul. The Tribunes, Sir, and Senatewith their State, 
7 th* Name of all the Empire for you wait; 
They're follow'd too by an impatient Throng, 


7 


Tell 'em they ſhall no more have Cauſe to doubt ; 
The Queen's Departure they'll to morrow ſee, 
And me as wretched as they'd have me be, 
Take this, FOI, bear it to the Queen; 

. ([Wrues on 4 Tables 
For ſhould we meet, 5 muſt relapſe Again 3 
I've bid her here. eter nally adieu : 8 PE OS, 
Stay while ſhe reads it, and her Troubles view, 
And bring me faithful Word, as thou art true. 
Hold! Oh my Heart! yet, go, it muſt be done, 
For What's Neceſſi ity we cannot ſhun... 
Would I had neyer known what tis to live, 
Or a new. Being to my ſelf could give; 
Some monſtrous and unheard of Shape now find, 


As ſalvage and: as PAR as 09.1 Mind: { inn mT 
dntiochus ! | wn 17. Ser o 4 
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Whilſt I lie cver hopeleſs at your Feet. 
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Enter * Artendants, and en 


Ant. My laſt Adieu to pay 8 : 
1 come, and dare in Rowe no longer tay. " 
15 y Griefs and my Afflictions grow ſo high, 
not by Abſence ſlacken'd I muſt die. 
Tir. What Reaſon have the. Happy to TE WY 
Now Berenice for ever will be thine. 
With all her Charms receive her to thy Breaſt, _ 
And be of all I ever 10 poſſeſt. | 
Ant. It is beneath you, Sir, to-mock my Pain: 
I ever kneel to Berenice again! 
No, ſhould I ſtay to ſee you when you part, 
Tho! I am ſure the Sight would break my Heart, 
Yet The, as ftill my Pray'rs have been * 
Tho! I but begg'd one ine ere I dy'd, 
Even then with Scorn would throw me from her Side. ) 
In. O Heay n ſhe's entring. ber Charms let's 
Meet, Did prevent her 3 TY "Tux. Titus, 


| Emer Berenice, ec. 


Ber. How he haſtes away! | 
Ingrateful! Deareſt perjur'd Titus, ſtay. [XKneels, 
Afflictions catch him, great as thoſe 1 bear! 

My Lord, at laſt I have teceiv'd my Doom: 
is ſeaPd: But ere I part from you and Rome, 
Fask, and I your Paton a eve, | 


Can you the Wrongs which I have ade Lorgire : 


Ant, 1 never any Injuries did find: 
No, Berenice has always been too kind. 


With one ſoft Word, how ſuddenly Tm loft, 
And have no Senfe of my Diforaces paſt! 


But muſt I then for ever loft You lo: 
I am no Reman, nor was eber your Foe, 
No, rather here continue and be great, 


Be! 


T iTus und Ber ENTCB. GX 


Per, Should] fray here, and my Wroags tamely bear 
. For hin chat ffruns, and flies me N "iy where? 3 
. I have'a nobler Mind, and you ſhall fee 
1 can diſdaiu and fern as much as he: 
For tho? tu true, I never chu be youts; N 
Both Nm and him my Heart this Hour abjures. 
Ant. To baniſh him your Heart whilſt you prepare, 
What will you do with all the Boye that 's there? 
There's no dne Mortal can deferye it all, 
And fure à Ifttle toe my ſhare might fal. 
Ber. Oh of that Milt ing Suhj<t tall — 
I would have low'd you, u if 1 could, before. 
Love for another ſtruck me with bis Dart, 
| And tis not in my Power to forte my Heart. 
Ant. When firſt my Paſſion was diſdain'd for him, 
{ You kept me yet alive with your fem. «IL 
3 — jr Inſt bis Breach of Faith you fog, 1 
et's = bear it nobly too: How can you be | | 4 | 
| T' your feff ſo juſt, and yetfo hard to me 
us. Ber. Vchat eruel Storms and fierce Aautts you makes 
To batter down a Heart you cannot take, 
Till you have broke it. Wifl you not give v'er?2 
No, rather let me go; 'and hear no more. 
zeln. Ant. O'ftay, finte of the Vietry vor re Eure; 25 
/ 


Piry the Pains and Angnifh T endure, 
In Wounds, which 175 nd none but yu em cure, 


Look back; 

And think the 

My Heart its fad ett 

Be but fo kind to ſee me when it breaks. 
Ber. Riſe, riſe, my Lord. The Emperor 's return d, | 

Condułt me hence, et me n e | 


Tit, Now am I ok! e 


bite of wy ſelf . _ n 3 
Be!'s Why 
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BH. Mes. and Bzmen Len. 


Why would, you, Berenice; my Preſence ſnun 
Ber. No, hear nothing, L ve reſdlv' don flight, ] 
Anz will be gone, Why eome you in my - hag { 


| Why come "you, thus Walt ur an [Deſai t,, 
Are you not yet content 2. an en dt 1 


Tit. N ever Aren er SD. dear: to. yang, 


1, 3a $96 UW 8 


8 £ 
81 >; | 2 
bs 7, SBA. | 


Ber. 1 til to morrow had your Leave to „„. 
But my Refolyes are to be gone to day: . 

And : depart, 2. 4% 4 12 440 el 5yad Blucn 
Iit. No Janne, muſt you take. 
Would 3 — poor Aitus in Ys Grighs Rake 
No! 'Sta 752 —— 5 

Ber. I ay! Ungrateful as you ares... 

r what!,a People's rude Affronts to bear; tis 

oh which the Sound of my Misfortunes rend "28 
The Clouds, and Shouts to Heay'n in Volleys ſend? 


* * wad 3 


1 
| 


Fan "ys", "A "I 
70 : 
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Does not their cruel.] oy yet reach your Ears, 4 
Whilſt 1 alone torment my ſelf i in Tears? | 


12 o 


By what Offence, or Crime are they thus moy'd! 
Alas! what have I done, but too much loy'd?; | 

Lit. D'you mind the Voice of an outrageous Thong 1 
I ever thought your Conſtancy more ſtrong: . 5 
Never beliey'd your Heart ſo weak could be, 
Whoſe powerful Charms had captivated me. 

Ber. All that, L ſes. iſtration does ercate: 
Theſe rich Apartments, and this: pompous. State, E 


Theſe Places where I ſpent my, happieſt Hours, : 


And plighted all my Vows, falſe Man, to wourgs. 
All, as moſt vile Impoſtors, I deteſt. 


: 


| How ſtrangely ,. Titus, might We have been. | pieg! 


Tit. This Art to torture Souls whete did you learn! 
Or was it in your Naturelwith you born ? 


Oh Berenigg! how a” Oy BALL: ma wot. tt 
Laune bring a + Ghar 


* 


Tres * BxaRNTOE 9 


Ber. No, b iE 1 46 7015 % ©3423 4 
Return, and to your bauen Senms ge, W 56 30 
That for your Cruelties applaud du 0 ar tak 
Have ydutnot Honour to your full * 1176 8 12655 4 
Have you not promis d to forget mei quite??? 


What mare in Expiation can you do ? 
Have you not ever {ſworn to hate me too? 
Ii. Cant you do any thing to male 1. Hate?“ 
Or can J ever Berenice forget? We", 
This hard Suſpicion was unjuſtly d 0 
Gainſt a poor Heart, too much before farcharg'd, 
Oh, Madam! know eme better, and recall 
The Wrong, ſince firſt I at your Feet did fall: 
Count all the ſingle Days and Minutes paſt, 
Wherein my Vows and my Deſires I preſt, 
And at this time your greateſt: Conqueſt know: 
For you. were never fo belov'd as oat + 1 
Nor even. 11 SH! y! 
Ber. Still . Love you'd Rave me own, 
Vet yu your ſelf command me to be Sone. 
ho my Deſpairiſa:eharming to your View? 2 
D' you think the Tears I ſhed are all too few? San 
Of ſuch a Heart a vain Return you a kale | 
No, never, call thoſe dear Ideas back; 2 
But ſuffer me in this Belief to reſt, | 
That  cretly; long ſince exil'd your: Brea: 255 
I only from a faithleſs Wretch depart, by 
And one that never lays the Loſs to Heart. 
If you had lov'd me, this had ne'er been ſent: 
Here you ve. commanded. me to Baniſhment. „ 
| FOpens the Tablets, 
What — Love you 4 this doth ſhow :* 
Read, read, een __ and let me go. 
(Gives him the Tablets. "2M 
Tit. You ſhall not 905 1 have! not given Conſent, WW 
Nor will- Hoyer to _— nnen ers P wing 1 5 
re 209211 03 le 2002 104 
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„ . |; | i 

3 3 Veur wi 
i 11 


Antiochus * he chen a en here 


Vou, if you will, your Wiſhes 


7 1 nat =. rev) „ Duty” and the Laws: compel, - 


I then 


54 eee ene 517 c 1. 


Your cruel Reſolution I dufery;, 

To be reveng'd of me yeu-feek to die, 

And then of- 11 J love, except the = 7 ag 9] 
Nought but the ſad Remembrance will „ 


1 ret 


> [ Ber; _ Chai. 


Of all ane Miſes: and my Deſpsir. 


Art. Peſpair's' a Tbewe only underſtand: 
command. 
Such Beauty teady for Puſſeſſten br | 
And leave char ugly Hag, Deſpair to me. 
Tit. Behald thoſe Ry es, r eee row! 
Madam, when at your Fees I fall thus low, n . 
Vouchſafe _ fad Afflictions to believe, - | 
Alas! *tis all the Baſe I'm like re have. 
When i the dreadful Minute I behold, 


I found it forc'd that you muſt hence depart, 
Tho' nothing e er can baniſ you my Hearts 
'Twas then my Soul had firſt a Senſe of Fears, 
a your, Reproaches and you Toure; { 
Madam, all the Weight 
Of Woes that can on worſe Misfortunes LY 
Bar whatſoever Fearvopprefs'd my Heart, 

1 find I but foreſaw- the lefer Par, 
r thought ane Virwe nat fo-apr've bow; . 

And am aſhamid us thus entangled hows ——- 
Ber. Let me alone, and ver my Soul mee? 
You of your Virtus talkt enpugh before: © L 
Urge it nov till ro'aggravace my h Ee 
When crowd with Conqueſt from the Wars you came, 

I know you: brought me bur ts fin your Stare; 


For elſe the Triumph had not bern completo. 


Tit.” Since yow have then reſolv'd, it ſhall be ſo; 


Art judge by this if youtrd beo o 1 
No longer Torments'on my Soul ſhall prey, 


Since you to F — ſee ſo brave a Way: : 


| 


ö. 


A Way by more than one great Roman ſhown, 
Who when their Miſeries had preſt em down, 
Propt from richly fivok off with Life the Weight: 


tor to ſtab himfelf. 
And thus an noh lag üs their Fate 
Ber. O ſtay? to wi. Fe arb What ay dye take! 


Would Tit#s die for Bermnice's' ME? © 
] ſex-the- Blow you cruelly prepare 


To wound that Breaſt, where 1; yew gay have Hare, 
To hurt what's mine would be unjuſtly done; b 
way rather ſtrike this Heart that s afl your own. 


Tit. Beſt of thy Sex! and deareſt © now I ſee 
How poor is Empire when compar'd torh:e. 

Hence, ye p rptexthg Cares that-clog a Brain, 
Will tuck with Ecftaſy, 1 here fall down. 
Thus at your Feet a happy Proſtrate hid, N xrels. 
I'm much more bleſt than if the World 1 fway'd. 

Ber. Now the bleſt Berenice enough has ſeen: 
1 thought your Love had quite extinguiſh'd bre + 
But *rwas my Error; for you ſtill are true, 
Your Heart is tronbled, and your Tears | view. 
Ev'n my worft Sufferings much o'er-paid I ſee, 
Nor ſhall th unhappy win Ser be curſt for me, 
Nothing, fincefirft Was yours, my Love would lune, 
So abſolute a Conqueſt did you make : 
But now VI! bring it to the utmoſt Teſt, 
And with one Funeral Act crown all the reſt. 

Tit, Hah! tell me, Berenice, what will you do? 
Ber. Far from your Sight and Rome for ever 02 ; 


1 have reſolv'd on't, and it ſhall be ſo. 


Tit. Antiochus! l'm born to be undone; 
When I the greateſt Conqueſt thonght t'have won, 
Ev'n in my n bleſt Race | am out-run. 


Your enlarg'd Kingdom ſhall to hers be join'd. 
And now how much you are my faithful Friend, 


C 4 | In 


Tr vs avd B¹n⁰NIez. 55 


But thou wert always gen'rous, always kind: 6 | 
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56 Alrus, and BERE N 10 


10 being 16 e her, you'll -beft. expreſs. | 


eh ens TERS TY i 2917511 J Falling en Ke 
Never ſerſake her in her ad Diſneſ ss 


Wbere'er dhe goes, for ever With her be; 


And ſometimes in my Abſence ſigh i for mei un: 


| 5 ; ae Ar ſaves ! 7 an, thy Boſom let me lie, 1 43 oy, as 


Whilſt I but take one laſt dear Look, and die! 
Per. No, live, and by a generous Strife aud 


Us both, and of your elf be Gonqu ror too. 


| Farewe), . fol 233) mls a nieces > 711 
Let us all three a. rarg n prave, / T ok 
Of a, moſt tender-tho'. unhappy. Loye. ©, +. 


Thus, Sir, your Peace and Empire I reſtore, Mn; 
Farews], 5 ige. Fa w 85 e more. 


1 e , 175 1 (Ei: Ber. 
en O Hea v 1 


Tit. She's —— and all I valu d Joſt : | 
Now, Friend, let Rome of her great Emp'r ror boaſt 
Since they: themſelves firſt taught me Cruelty, .... 


Tut try how, much a Tyrant Þ can r 5 a 


- £Y 3 


Henceforth all Thoughts of Pity: l diſown,.: 
And with my Arms the Univerſe o er- run. 


4 


Robb d of my Love, thro' Ruins purchaſe Fame, | 
And make the World as. wretched as 1 am. 


Lane, on. 
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Perſons repreſented in the FAR C E. 
Triſiy, 


Offavian, : R 7 =} Norris. 
N. 


Mr. Sandford. 


* Two old'M Achatts. 
| Mr. Nokes. 


+ Their Sons. 


J Leander, | by Mr. Percival. 


Scapin, A Cheat. Mr, Auth. Leigh. 
Shift, 

114 E wins Introments. 
1 


Mr. Richar a 0 
Mr. 


WOM R 
1 ' Tusa, Thrifiy's Daughter. Mrs. Barry. 
| Elara, Grype's Daughtes. - Mrs, Gibs. 
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| Cn HEATS han: * Srapin. | 
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Emer Octavian and. Shift. 

Oer AVI Ax. 
EIS is unhappy News; I did not ex- 
| 2 pect my Father in two Months, wu yet 
* you ſay he is returt' d already, . 


Shift. »Tis but too true. 
Oct. That he artiv'd this Motnhy > 


en hit. This very Morning. 
oct. And that he is come with a Reſolution to 
marry me? | 


_ Shift, Yes, Sir, to marry you, 155 
Oct. I am ruin'd and undone ; prithes aJviſe me.] 


Shift. Adviſe you? 


taught thee no Wit? Haſt thou no Shift? 


OF. Ves, adviſe me. Thou art as ſurly, as if thou 
really couldſt do me no Good. Speak, has Neceſhuy - 


Shift; 


e 
*. . I 2s, Ot 12 
—— — — —— G — 
rn ** 


_ 1 Ire „, Sie, Ta am at 888 voy . in con- 
trixing me: Erick to fave. 1 14 "os; firſt” = 
de and then good 1 

Oct. How. wilt my N "Kr," when ; 
he underſta ds what Things "have happen'd in his 
Ale L.dread his Anger and Reproaches. 3 
Shift. Reproaches ' Wou'd T cou'd be quit of bim 
4 methinks I feel him already on my Shoul- 

. + 

Oct. Diſinheriting i is be Mad can expect. 

Shift. You ſhould have thought of this before, and 
nos. have les fo Lower ih- I know. not. hom, bne 
that you met by Cha Ya the Dover-Coach+ She is 
indeed a good ſmug Laſs, but God knows what ſhe is 

beſides; perhaps 6 

Oct. Villain. 

Shift! 1 have Ane, Bis 1 Do ths 3 EW; 

Oct. I have no Friend that can appeaſe my Father 3 
Anger, and now 1 ſhall be betray? gps my and Mi- 
ſery. 


Shiſt. For my Part ow but one nn in our 


Misfortunes. 

ock. Pr'ythee, what is it? 9 7EV 

Shiſt. You know that Rogue and Aueh chens denn. 

ct, Well; What of him? | 

Shift. There is not a more ſubtle Fellow breathing ; ; 
ſo cunning, he can cheat one newly heated; tis ſuch - 
a wheedling Rogue, I'd undertake-io two Hours he 
ſhall” make your, Father forgiye you all; nay, allow 
you Money for your. neceſſary, Debauches : :.I ſaw. him 
in three Days make an old cautious Lawyer turn D ä 
miſt and Projector. 5 

xk. He is the fitteſt perſon i in the World for my 
Bufineſs : the impudent Varlet can do any ching with 
the pceyiſh old Jan. .Pr ythee 801 look him out. well 
ſet him a-work immediately. | 

200 Sce where he comes. Manſicur Seapin'! 8 2 

x: 2 008F- 
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Shift. L have been g ing my Mater a brief Ac 
count of thy moſt noble Qualities : | told him thou. 
wert as valiant as a ridden Cuckold, ſincere a 


oy. [4-19 


Whores, hoheſt as Pimps in Want. i 


_ Scap, Alas, Sir, I but copy you : 1 you are 


brave ; yu ſcorn the Gibbets, Halters and Poiſons, 


which threaten, you, and valiantly procee in Cheats 
and Robberies. ü 

Oct. Oh, Scatin 1 am utterly ruin d without thy” 
Aſſiſtance, | OPIN. 

Scap. Why what's the matter, good Mr, octavia ? 

Oct. My Father is this Day arriv'd at Doper With 
old Mr. Gripe, vi fth a Reſolution to marry me. e's 8 
Scap. Very well. Ae 
Oct. Thou knoweſt 1 am TTY marry'd: Hi 


- whey » a Fr, "i 


will my Father reſent my Biſobedience? I am for <>. 


ver/Ioft, unleſs thou eanſt find ſome Means o . 
concile me to A 
 Scap. Does your Father know of your Marriage 
Oel. 1 am afraid he is by this time acquainted” 
with ii: Oe OR IR EM 
Scap, No mater, no matter; all fall be well; L am 
publick-ſpirited: I love to help diſtreſſed young Gen- 


tlemen, ; and, thank Heaven, T have bad good Sue. } 


ceſs enou h:. 


Oct. "Beſides, my tele Want muſt be conſider'd : | 
Iam in Rebellion without an) Money. TIN 


Scop. I have Tricks and Shifts too to get That r | 


can cheat upon. Occaſi ian; dur Cheating ! is now grown 
an ill Trade; yet, Heav'n be chänk d, there wers 
neyer more Cullies and Fools; but the greateſt Rooks 
and Cheats allow'd by publick Auchority", ruin ſuch | 
little Under-traders as I am. 


Off. Well, get thee. ſtraight about thy Buſineſs : 
Canſt thou make no uſe of my Rogue here? 

Scap. Yes, I ſhall want his Aſſiſtance; the Knave 
has Cunning, and may be uſeful,  . 

Shift. Ay, Sir; but like other wiſe Men, I am not 
| over-yaliant : Pray leave me out of this Buſineſs: My 
Fears will betray you; you ſhall. execute, VI! ſit at 
home and adviſe, Bare 7-604 | 
Sdcap. 1 ſtand not in need of thy Courage, but thy 
Impudence, and thou haſt enough of that: Come, 
come, thou ſhalt along: What, Man, ſtand out for a 
Beating? that's the worſt can happen. 
Shift. Weli, well. e 
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BE Enter Clara, 
Oct. Here comes my deareſt Clara. | 
Cla. Ah me, Octavian I hear fad News: They 
ſay, your Father is return c. i PRIN 
Oct. Alas! tis true, and I am the moſt unfortu- 
nate Perſon, in the World; but tis not my own Mi- 
ſery that 1 conſider, but yours: How can you bear 
thoſe Wants to which we muſt be both reduc'd ? 
Cla. Love ſhall teach me, that can make all things 
eaſy to us; which is a Sign it is the chiefeſt Good: 
But I have other Cares. Will you be ever con- 
ſtant? Shall not your Father's Severity conſtrain you 
to be falſe? „ Ec... 
Oct. Never, my Deareſt, never. 
Cla. They that Iove much may beallow'd ſome Fears. 
1 ; We have now no Time to hear 
you ſpeak fine tender Things to one another: Pray 
do you prepare to encounter with your Father. 
Cle. I tremble at the Thoughts of it 
Scap. You muſt appear reſolute at firſt: Tell him 
you can live without troubling him; threaten him to turn 
Soldier; or, what will frighten him worſe, ſay, you'll 
turn Poet. Come, ]'Il warrant you, we bring him to 
Compolition, I 3 
+ 


be C „Art of Se ern. 63 


"OM WE would 1. gere were over? 7 | 
Sen Ler us puame 1 Fe what we ate to do. Sup- 


poſe e me your Father, een, very angry. 
1 daß Do you lobt Very eürekeſfy like a fall Cour- 


4 tier upon his Country * — 2 ſhits more 

'Y ſurlily : 5 8 well: $ Now LE come ful of m Fa- | 
Oftavian, thou make# me weep- as few tees but, | HA 

' #5! they ate not Fears of Joy, but Tears of Sor. pi 

a KH row: Did ever ſs good a Father beger ſo lewd a Sor 3 9 
Nay, but for that 1 think thy Mother virions, I ils 
ſtion'd pronounce thou art not mine; te- Bird, „ 
Rogue, Villain, What # Trick haft thou play'd me 114 


in my Abſence? Marry'd? Ves: Barro whom Nay, 7 
tat thon'krowelt nor. H warant you forne Wiiting- 
Woman corrupted fi a. eivił Family, and reduc to 
one of the Play Rouſes, remov'd from cherer E 
3 45055 — 7 

Cla. Hold, Sca VIS 

Strap. Ns. O0 Ne 

Words. Thou abominable Raſeal, thou ſhale nor have 
2 Groat, not 4 Groat. Beſides, 1 wilt break al thy 
Bones rem times over; get thee out of my Hotfe--- 9 
Why, Sir, you reply not a Word, bur ſtand as bafh- | 
fully as a Girl that: i exartin's by 4 baudy Judge 
about a Rappe. 


Int. Oc. Look, yender e my Parker. | ki 
ou | Scap. Stay, Si. and get you two gone * let me a- 1 
TAY lone to manage the old _— (Ex. Of, and Clara, | 4; 
2 Was there cer * a me Adios? ne 

Sec. He has beers inifeorm'd of the Buſineſs, and is 1 


now ſo * of i it, that 2 vents it to himdſedf. 


Scap.. 
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Scap. We are not unprovided. [WÄ'At a; Diftance. 
Mbrif. Will they be ſo impudent. co deny ng J 
Scap. We neyer intend i i nee yin 
Thrif. Or will they endeayour to excuſe 2 
Scap. That perhaps we may do. OE 

.  Thrif, But. all. ſhall be in vain. 1 

Scap. We'll try that. 

Thrif. I know how to by that Rogye my. Son faſt 

Srap. That we muſt prevent. 
Wi And for the Tatierdemallion Shifz, Flt threſh 


| bim to 'Death I will be three Years a cudgelling him. 


ifi. l wonder he had forgot me ſo 1 

Trift. Oh, ho! Vonder = Raſcal is. that brave 
Governor He tutor'd my Son finely. 

Scap. Sir, I am overjoyid at your ſafe. 1 wag 

Typrif. Good-morrow, Scapin Indeed you 3 
follow'd my Inſtructions very exactly, my Son has 
behavd himſelf very prudentiy in . Lark has 
he not, Raſcal, has he not? | [To Shift. 

Scap. 1 hope you are very well. a 

Thrif. Very well - thou ſay'ſt te Word, Yarle, 
thou ſay'ſt not a Word. 

Scap. Had you a good 8 Mr. Thrifey +. 7 

© Thrif. Lord, Sir! a very good. a pray give 
a.Man a little Leave to vent his Choler. 

„ Scap. Would you be in, Choler, n 

ITbrif. Ay, Sir, 1 would be in Choler. 

Scap. Pray with whom 
. Thrif. With that confounded Rogue ——̃ 
Scaßp. Upon what Reaſonn 

Thrif. Upon what Reaſon ! haſt thou Hot heard what 
hath AY in my Abfence? 

Scap, I heard a little idle op, r 
Ihrif. A little idle Story, quothea!, why Man, my 
Son's undone, my Son's undone. ;,.;/+ _-: © 

. $cap;- Come, come, Things have not een — car- 
ry 'd; but I would adviſe you to make no more of ! as 

Tri 


5 
* 
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The, Catarts: of 196k nd, 65 
., Thrif,, Lm not of your! Opinion;-I'niakethewhele 


'Town ring of it. „ 3 A WOT 12} in Fi 1 356} 87 


Scap. Lord, Sir, I haye ſtorrn'd- Soom tis Pullneſs 


as much as.you;can do: for your Heart, but what are | 


we both the better? I told him, indeed, Ar. Octavian, 


you do. not do well to wrong ſo good a Father: I 


preached him three or four times aſleep, but all 


would not do; till at laſt, when I had well examin d 
the Buſineſs, I found you had not ſo Much _ 


done you as you imagine. 

Thrif. How, net Wrong * me, to have my Son 
mam without my Conſent to a Beggar/! 
. » Ccap. Alas, he was ordain'd to it. 

Thrif. That's fine indeed; we mall Real, "client, 


murder, and ſo be en then ſay we were ordaim d 
to it. 


 Dirif. Why. ad he. engage himſelf "= : 5 1 
Scap. Very true indeed, very true; 1 — upon pon 


now, would you have him as. wiſe as your ſelf? Young 
| Men will have their Follies, witneſs my Charge Le- 


ander; who has gone and thrown away bimſelf at a 
ſtranger rate than your Son. I would fain know if 


you were not once young your ſelf; r I warrant 


you, and had your Frailties. 

Thrif. Yes, but they never coſt. me any things a 
Van may be as frail: and as wicked as he Peel if 
it coſt him nothing. | * 

Scap. Alas, he was ſo in love with the venon Wench, 
that if he had not had her, he muſt have certainly 
hang'd himſelf. - 

Shift. Muſt! why he had already done it, but that 
1 came very ſeaſonably and cut the Rope. 

Thrif. Didſt thou cut the Rope, Dog? I'll murder 

thee box thats thou ſnouldſt have let * hang. 


. 
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Scap. | Truly, I did not think you fo ſubtle a Phiſo- 


ſopher; I mean, he was un e in e 5 
fair. 


— — — 1 
4 — — 32 
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cap. Beſides, ber Kindred ſorpriz'd him with her, 


. forc'd him to marry her. 


Sag. O Lord, Sir, he ſeorn'd that. 


| Sbrif. Then might 1 . have diſchnutd the 


Marriage. 
Scan. Diſannul the Marriage? 
Leif. Yew, 
Scap. You ſhall not break the wg. 
 T hrif. Shall not 1 break e | 
Scap. No. 


Thrif. What, ſhalt not I uit ihe | peers ofa 


Father, and have Satisfactton for the Violence done 
10 mi Son ? 
Scap. "Tis a thing he will never . to. 
ri. He will not conſent to! 
Scad No: would you have him confeſs: he was 


hector'd into any thing? that is to declare himſelf a 


Coward : Oh fy, Sir, one that has the Honour of 
being your Son, can never de ſuch a thing. 


Scaßp. Who fhall difinherie bim? 
Thrif. That will], sir. 
8m; Yoo diſinherie him] very good. 
Thrif. How very good? 
| tap, You ſhall not diſinkerit him. 
They: Shall not I diſtnherit itn? 
Scap. No. - 
767% No! 
Scap. 3 _ 
Thrif. Sir, you are yery merry; I ſhall not difiherk 
my Son? | 
Scab. No, 1 tell you | 
 Thvif. Pray who ſia hitider me? 
Scap. Alas, Sir; your own fe, Sic; yout own 


folf, T, whe 


Turf. Then ſhould he have poaſindy gone, nd 
Proteſted againſt the Violence at a Notary's, 


| Tihrif. Piſhy- talk not to mee of Honour; 10 ſhall do 
1 it, or be di\inherited, 
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70 7 F my ſelf? 

Seap. Yes, Sir, for vou can never have the: Heart 
to do it, . 

Thrif, Tou ſhall find I . Sir. 

Scap. Come, you deceive your ſelf; Fatherly Af- 
f Aion muſt ſh w it ſelf, it muſt, it muſi do not I 
know you were ever tander- heard? 4 

Trif. Ware miſtaken, Sir; y'are miſtaken :---Piſh, 
why do I ſpend my time in Tittle raule- with this idle 
Fellow ? ---- Hang-dog, go find out my Rake-Hell---- 
[76-Shife,] whilft I 90 rv: N Broch er Grit and — 
him of m Misfortune 
Seupe im; de meats ime, if Þ can dv hon any Ser- 
VICE >: wa OS) 


Thrif. Ol I thanks you, zie, 1 thank 70 


[ Ex. Thrift, | 


| Shifi. 1 muſe confeſs, thou. art a. brave Flow, and 

our Affairs begin to be in a better Poſture —-but. the 
Money, che 'Money=---—we are abominable poor, aa 
my Maſter has che lean vigilant Duns, - — torment 
him more than an old Mother does a poor Gallant, 


when” ſhe follicits 2 Maintenance bor her ned 


Daughter. 

Sep. Your Money: fall b nent — me 
ſee, I want a Fellow to- -canſt thou not ebunterſeit 2 
toaring Buy of Alfa -Stalk look big · very 
well. Follow me, T have ber e Voiee 
and Comte nance- - 

Shift. Pray take a little Care, and lay youy Plot fo 
that I may not at᷑t rhe Bully always; I would. 1 be 
be besten ue à Bully; 

$3. Well ſnare the Danger, l ſhare the- Danger, 

| Tan 
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68 The: cat Ar 8 47 Sea PIN, 


L309; ob: ur i . of TEN, Oo 5 wo} ont n 

AC ＋ 1. 12 E N E. I. 
44 1.45 M74 a 1163/4585! 915 * 8 
2520 — Thrifty and . 


: n 5 01990 bra of 


| Gre IR, what you tell me . our sen, 
8 hath ſtrangely fruſtrated our 17 

2 Tbrif. Sir, trouble not your ſelf about my Son; I 
have undertaken to remove all Obſtacles, rs wy ie 
the fuſi neſs I am fo vigorouſly in purſuit If. 

Grite. In troth, Sir, I'll tell you what I ſay to 
you : The Education of Children, after the Getting 
of em, ought to be the neareſt Concern of a Father; 
And had you tutor'd your Son- with that Care and 
Duty incumbent on ra. wy never tould ſo Mighty 
have forfeited his. b 13; 19% $a aft oft 5:7 
Thrif. Sir, — gram a — for your Sen- 
tence: Thoſe that are ſo quick to cenſure and con- 
demn the Conduct of others, e. fiel to ke care 
that all be well at home. 

- 'Gripe. Why, Mir. Thrifty, bave you beard any thing 
concerning my Son? eff Win 1 en 

Thrif. It may be have; and i it may be worſe than 
Amen vil boo wn) let elena! 
Gripe. What is't I _y my Son? A Yor b 

. Thrif. Ev'n your own Scapin told it me, and. you 
may hear it from him or ſome. body elſe: For my 
part, I am your Friend, and would not willingly be 
the Meſſenger of ill News to one that I think ſo to 
me. Your Servant: F muſt haſten to my Counſel, 
and adviſe what's to be done in this Caſe. Good bu'y 
till I ſee you again, Lais Thrifty. 
„ Grife, 


The CHEATS of. SCAPIN.. 
rie. Worſe than his Son.) for my patt I abt 


imagine how; for 


PU 


a Son to inarry impudenthj without 


the Conſent of his Father, is as great an Gffence as 


uc ne Lake iz , But vonder Werne 


T — 


Et py Tens aims 20 Hag 56 
| i} 4. Emer: Leander, 255 


{: 21 211 1 Lan! 


8 


4 Oh. 5 dear Father, bow joyful ar am Ss to fee 
you ſafely.return'd 1, Hemer as chen Bleſſing n 


I am nan ins Wil ben . 10 


14 4 


.Gripe..; Not ſo faſt, Friend o mine; et and tair ones 


far, dir. You are my Son, as I rake it. 
| Land. What d'ye mean, Sir?! 


' 
9 2 


A 


r 
3 
* * 


$3 


Oride, Stand Kill, andi let me look ye in he Tae. : 


Leand. How mult 1 ſtand, Sir? f 


Gripe. Look upon me with both Eyes, 
| Leand,” Well, Sir, Ido. 


Gripe, What's the A of this Report? 
Leand. Report, Sir? Nt 


* 
* 1 
py we % 


| Gripe, Yes, Report, Sir, 1 "peak Engliſh, as [ take 
: What ist that you! have done in my Abſence? . 
Teand. What is't, Sir, which you would have had 


me done 


FP 5 ei 19 21 c 


you done; but What have vou done? 


all, not IL. Sir 


Gripe, Nothing at all 
Leand. No, Sir. 


* 
Z * $ # 8 1 . — 1 


Man, and my Innocence. 


Ty 


aviour. | 1 4101 en ee . E 77 © 
Leand. Srapin! e N 


Gripe, 1 I ao not asl you,. what 1 would have had 


Leand. Who I, Sir ? why, 1 haye done nothing a 


Gripe. You have no Impudence, to FIRE on. . | 
Leand. Sir, IL have the Confidence that becomes a 2 


Gripe, Very. well, but Scaping, © 55 ey» me, young 
Man, Scapin has told me ſome Tales of e Be- 
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Orne. Ob, have 1 caught vou? That Name makes 
yo Vid, den ir? neh Wye Tote Grace | 


Tennis; "Has due fuld ny An ee K me | y 
Stripe. That ſhall be examin'd anon: In the mean te 
while get you home, %% hrar, and ſtay till my Re- | 
turn ;. but look to t, if thou baſt done any thing to N 
＋. 


&fhonour me, never think te come wihin my Doors, 
or fe my gas moe; ut expect to de mie. 
rable as uy m_ un Tonungt Ul make thee. - 

75 Tea Gripe. 

Lan. Very Hes i pa: in & Condition: 

a This Raſcal has berray'd h Manic, and undone 
me: Now there is no Way leſt but to turn Outlaw, a 
and live by Rapine; and 0 ſet my Hand in, the * | 
thing ſhall be te cut che 2 | 
Pick. r — that wg e 1: 


1 284 
T Þ. © EPO 


Enter ORavian 4 Sep. | let 
5 | [- 
on Dear erben how dagen lese thee 1 
for thy Care?! my 
Leand. Yonder he comes: I'm overjoy'd to fee you, you 
good" Mr. Dog out 
Scap. Sir, your wog wandte Serpant, you Honour BY ung 
me too fr. 1 
Teand. You 28 an ill Fool's Part; bur 1 Kali wach 8 
you. 
Scap. Sir? 


oct. Hold, Leander. 

Team No, Ocfavinn, Pl make him conifeſs th 
——— he has committed; yes, Varket, Dog, / 
know dre "Frick you have play d me: you thought 
perhaps no dody-would dave told me. But I' make 
you confeſs it, or PH run my N into Pen 

uts. 


Sap, 


ic, Si, ee . Ae 10 do > 


duch a 25 1 I done you any Injury, Sir? 
Leand. Ves, Raſcal, that you have, and I'll - 1 
you own it too, or or I'll ſwinge it out of your already 
tunn'd thick Hide. [Beats him. 
Scap. The Devils in't. Lord, Sir, what d'ye mean? 
Nay, good Mr, Leander, pray, Mr. Leander; Squire 
Leander As I hope to be ſav'd 
Oct. Pr'y thee be quien for lame 3 enough. | 
; nen 
Scap. Well, Sir, 1 confeſs indeed that — 
22 What! ſpeak, Rogue. 8 
About two Months ago you may remember, 
a Mad ſervant dy'd in the Houſe,---— _ 
Leand. What of all that ? 


Scap. Nay, Sir, if I confeſs, you mad cor be angry. 
Leand. Well, "OD 
Scap. Twas ſaid eee love of me, Sir 2 Fur 


let that paſs. ta 
Leand. Death, fling Buffoen. 


Scap. About a ys: king aſter her Doath, 1-dreft up 
my ſelf like her Ghoſt, and went iato Madam Lia, 
your Miſtreſs's Chamber, where ſhe lay half in, half 
out of Bed, with her Women 18 oo reading an 
ungodly Play- Book. 6 

Leand. And was it your 1 « did chat b 5 

Seap. They both believe — Hour. 
But it was my ſelf play d the Goblin, 0 frighten ber 
from the ſcurvy Cuſtom of tying ale at thoſe un- 
ſeaſonable Hours, hearing filthy Plays, when ſue had 


be never ſaid her Prayers. 
[ Leand. I ſhall, remember you for all in Vis and 


ht Place: Bur come to the Point, and tell me What chou 
ur ' Stay, To your | Father 2 1 Hans not * * as ſeen 


him ſince his Nerurn, and if men kan, be'A tell 
you ſo himſelf, 
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Teand. Ve. he rold me kiſmfelt, and bold me All 
that: thau haſt ſuid to him. 


- \Scap. With your good Leave, Sir, web her. jd; 


4 


1 b m_ Pardon, I mean he was e 97; 
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= by Oh, Sir, I Ib you Up "ina unhappy News 
Leaull What's the Matter 
+ Sly. Tour Miſtreſs, Sir, is yonder, arreſted in an 
Action of 200 l. They ſay tis a Debt ſhe left un. 


paid at London, in the haſte of her Eſcape kither to 


Dover; and if you don't raiſe Money within theſe 
two Hours to ar ns. ber, The Il be yy to 
Priſon. 

Leand. Within theſs two Hours? 

Sly. Yes, Sir, within theſe two Hours. £2? 


Leand. Ah my poor Scapin, I want thy Aſſiſtance. 
[Scapin walks about Surlily. 


' Scap. Ah my poor Scapin / Now I m Your poor 
Scapin, now ye've need of me. 

Leand. No more: I pardon thee all that thou haſt 
done, and worſe if thou art guilty of it. 


Scap. No, no, never pardon me; run your Sword 


in my Guts, you l do better to murder me. 
Leand. For Heav'n's ſake; think no more 
that. but ſtudy now to aſſiſt me. 
Oct. You muſt do ſomething r 
Sscap. Yes to have my Bones broken for my Pains. 
Teand. Would you leave me, Scapin, in this ſevere 
Extremity! | 
Scap. To put ſuch an Affront upon me as you did. 
' Leand, 1 wrong d thee, I confeſs. 
Scap. To uſe me like a Scoundrel, a Villain, 2 
Raſcal, to threaten to run yout Sword in my Guts. 
Leand. I cry thee Mercy with all my Heart; and 
05 thou wilt have me throw my ſelf at thy Feet, I'll 
lo t. 
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Oct. Faith, Scapis, you muſt, you cannot but yield. 

Scap. Well then: But d'you mark me, Sir, another 
time better Words and gentler Blows. 

Leand, Will you promiſe to mind my Buſineſs 2 

Scap. As I ſee convenient, Care ſhall be taken. 

Leand. But the Time you know is ſhort, | 

Scap. Pray, Sir, don't bz ſo troubleſome : How 
much Money is't you want? 

Leand. Two hundred Pounds. 5 

Scap. And you? 5 2 

Oct. As much. 

Scap. [To Leander.] No more to be ſaid; it ſhall 


be done: For you the Contrivance is laid already; 


and for your Father, tho' he be covetous to the laſt 
degree, yet, thanks be to Heay'n, he's but a ſhallow 
Perſon, his Parts are not extraordinary : Do not take 


it ill, Sir, for you have no Reſemblance of him, but 
| that y'are very like him. Be gone; I ſee Offavian's 


Father coming, I'Il begin with him. 
[ Exeunt Oct. and Leand, 


SAG Thrifty, 


Here he comes, mumbling and chewing the Cud, to 


prove himſelf a clean Beaſt. 

Thrif. Oh, audacious Boy, to commit ſo inſolent 2 
Crime, and plunge himſelf in ſuch a Miſchief! 

Scap. Sir, your humble Servant, 

Thrif. How do you, Scatin? 


Scap. What, you are ruminating on your Sou sraſn 


Actions? 
_ Thrif, Have I not Reaſon to be troubled ? 


Scap, The Life of Man is full of Troubles, that's | 


the Truth on't : But your Philoſopher is always pre- 
par'd. I remember an excellent Proverb of the An- 
cients, very fit for your Caſe. 

Jhrif. What's that? | | 
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Scap. Pray, mind it, in do ye a World of Good. 
Thrif. What ist, I ask your? 


Scap. Why, when the Maſter- of a Family ſhall be 
| abſent any conſiderable Time from his Home or 
* Manſion, he ought rationally, gravely, wiſely, and 
Þhiloſophically, to revolve within his Mind all the 


concurrent Circumſtances, that may, during the In- 
terval, conſpire to the Conjunction of thoſe Misfor- 
tunes and troubleſom Accidents that may intervene 
upon the ſaid Abſence, and the Interruption of his 
Oeconomical Inſpection into the Remiſsneſs, Negli- 
Senees, Frailties, and huge and perillous Errors, v Which 


His- StbRitutes, Servants, or Truſtees, ''may be ca- 


Fable of, or liable and obnoxious unto ; which may 


ariſe from the Imperfection and Cotrupineſs of inge · 
nerated Natures, or the Taint and: Contagion of cor- 


rupted Education, whereby the Fountain-head of Man's 
Diſpoſition becomes muddy, and all the Streams of 
His "Manners and Converſation run conſequently de- 
fird and impure : Theſe things premis'd, and fore- 
conſider'd, arm the ſaid prudent philoſophical Pater- 
Familias, to find his Bot: laid waſte, his Wife mur- 
der'd, his Daughters deflower'd, his Sons hang'd : 


cum multi aliis oy nunc perſcribere gan ef, 


| nad to ank Heavi n 'tis nb worſe tab. D'ye mark, 


Sir? | 
Thrif. S'death! Is all this a Proverb”? e 
Sc ip. Ay, and the beſt Proverb, and the wiſch 
in the World, Good Sir, get it by Heart: "Twill do 
ye the greateſt Good imaginable ; and don't trouble 
your ſelf: I'll repeat it till Fes have Lotten it bf 
——_—_—— 
-Thrif, Ns, I ank you, Sir, Tl! have Kone on't. 
Scap. Pray do, you'll like it better next time; hea! 
it once more, by fay--When the Maſter ef a — bi 
Thr 
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Thrif. Hold, hold, I have better Thoughts of my 
own; Pm going to my Lawyer FH null the Mar- 
rage. 

Sap. Going to- Law ! Are ye mad to venture your 
ſelf among Lawyers? Do you not ſee every Day how 
the Spunges ſuck poor Chents, and with a Company 
of fooliſh nonſenfical Terms, and knaviſh Tricks, 
undo the Nation? No, you fſhall-take another Way. 

Trg. You have Reaſon, if heirs were = other 
Way. 

Scup. Come, 1 * found one. The Truth bbs 1 


have a great C ion for your Grief; I cannot, 
when I fee tender Fathers afflicted for their Sons dif- 
carriages, but have Bowels for em; 1 have much ads 

s refrain weeping for you. 


Te. Truly my Caſe is ſad, very ſad. 
il Reſpect for your Perſon. 


ſhould have a Fellow-feeling, 
Scap. Ay, fo we ſhould; 1 "aſſure you there is not a 


noble Mr. Thrifty. 


Fhrif. Thou art honeſt, Scapin. Ha'done, ha'done. 

cap, Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 

Thrif. But what is your Way? 

rk, Scap. Why, in brief, I have been with — Brother 
of her whom your wicked Son has married. 

Ibrif. What is he? 

Scap. A moſt outrageous roaring Fellow, with a 
do iff down-hanging) Look, contracted Brow, ak; a ſwell'd 
ble red Face enflam'd with Brandy; one that frowns, 
bi putts, and looks big at all Mankind, roars out Oaths, 

and bellows. out Curſes enough i in a Day to ſerve a 
Gariſon a Week; bred up in Blood and Rapine, uſed 
to Slaughter from his Youth upwards; onethat makes 


no more Conſcience of killing a Man, than cracking of 


rif D * | 0 . 


Scap. So it is. Tears will burſt out; I have a great 


been, weeping. 
Thrif. Thank you with all my Heart; in troth We 


Perſon in the World whom I reſpect more than the 
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76 The Curarts of SCAPIN, 
a Louſe; he has killed Sixteen, Four for taking the 
Wall of him, Five for looking too big upon him, 
Two he ſhot piſling againſt the Wall: In ſhort, he 
is the moſt dreadful of all the. Race of Bullies. 
_ Thrif. Heav'n! how do I tremble at the Deſcription ! 
But what's this to my Buſineſs ?. | 
Scap. Why, he (as moſt Bullies are) is in want, 
and I have brought him, by threatning him with all 
the Courſes of Law, all the Aſſiſtance of your 
Friends, and your great Purſe, (in which I yentured 
my Life ten Times, for ſo often he drew and run at 


me) yet, I ſay, at laſt I have made him hearken to 1 
a Compoſition, and to null the Marriage for a Sum i 
of Money. I 


Terif. Thanks, dear Scapin but what Sum? + 
Scap. Faith he was damnably unreaſonable at fuf, 


and gad I told him ſo very roundly. 8 c 


Thrif, A Pox on him, what did he ask ? | of 
Scap. Ask? Hang him, why he ask d 5001. | 
Thrif. Ouns and Heart, 500 |, Five hundred Devils MW C 
take him and fry and fricaſſee the Dog; does he take h 
me for a Mad- man? ä 
Scap. Why, ſo I ſaid; and after much Argument, n 
I brought him to this: Dammee, ſays he, I am going 


to the Army, and I muſt have two good Horſes for to 


my ſelf, for fear one ſhould die; and thoſe will colt 
at leaſt threeſcore Guineas. pe 

Thrif. Hang him Rogue ! why ſhould he have two 
Horſes ? But I care not if I give threeſcore Guineas 
to be rid of this Affair. 

Scap. Then, ſays he, my Piſtols Saddle, 3 
and all, will coſt twenty more, 

Thrif. Why, that's fourſcore. 

Scap. Well reckon' d: Faith this Arithmetick is! 
Fine Art. Then I muſt have one for my Boy will 
coſt twenty more. 


. ra) 
Thri 


The Curars of Scarin, 77 
| Thrif. Oh the Devil ! confounded Dog! let him go 
* be damn'd, I'Il give him nothing. 


Scap. Sir. i 
Thrif. Not a Sous, damn d Raſcal, let him turn 


Foot Soldier and be hang'd. 


Scap. He has a Man beſides; would you aye him 
" .a-foot ? | 

Thrif. Ay, and bis Maſter too, I'll have nothing 
to do with him, 

Scap. Well, you are reſoly'd to ſpend twice as much. 


at Dobtors-Commons, you are; you will ſtand out for 
ſuch a Sum as this, do. 


Thrif. Oh damn'd unconſcionable Raſcal ! well, if 
it =_ be ſo, lit him have the other twenty, _ 
Twenty! why it comes to forty. | 
bs No, I'll have nothing to do in it. Oh, a 
covetous Rogue! I wonder he is not aſham'd to be 


ſo covetous, 


Scap. Why, this is nothing to he Charge at Doct̃ors- 


Commons; and tho” her Brother has no Money, ſhe- 


has an Uncle able to defend her. 
Thrif. O eternal Rogue ! well I muſt do't, che Devil's 


un him, I think! 


Scap. Then, ſays he, I mult _ into France Money 


to buy a Mule, to carry 


Thrif. Let him to the Devil wich his Male, Pl 1 
peal to the Judges. Cs | 

Scap. Nay, good Sir, think a little. 

Thrif. No, I'll do nothing, | 

Scap, Sir, Sir, but one little Mule? 

Thrif. No, not fo much as an * | 

Scap. Conſider, 

Thrif. 1 will not 3 Pll go to Law. 

Scap. I am ſure if you go to Law, you do not con-- 
| fider the Appeals, Degrees of Juriſdiction, the intricate 
Proceedings, the Knaveries, the Craving of ſo many 
ravenous Animals that will prey upon you, villa neus. 

| Þ 3 Py 
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Harpies! Promoters, Tipſtaves, and the like ; none 

of which but will puff away the eleareſt Right in the 

World for a Bribe. On the other ſide, the Proctor 

41 _ Jhall fide with your Adverſary, and ſell your Cauſe 

44 for ready Money: Your Advocate hall be gain'd 

F «the ſame Way, and ſhall not be found when your 

| Qauſe is to be heard. Law is a Torment of all Tor- ] 

4 ments. } 

'F; Thrif. That's true : Why, what how the damn d | 

| | Rogue------reckon for his Mule? 

=_ Seap. Why, 'for Horſes, Furniture, Mole, and to | 

b | | pay ſome Scores that are due to his :Landlady, he C 

38 demands, and will have, two hundred Pounds 

Dry. Come, come, let's go to Law. | | 

[Thrif. .evales-mp und doin es s great Heat 

Soap. Do but reflect upon | 


Fhrif. III ge to Law. 5 | 
Scap. Do not plunge your ſelf. „ : 
Thrif. To Law, I tell you. 1 


Seap. Why, there's for — 3 
Councils, Productions, Proctors, Attendanee and 
Scribling vaſt Volumes of Interrogatories, Depoſi- 
} tions, and Articles, Conſultations and Pleadings of 
F -PoRors, for the Regiſter, Subſtitvte, Judgments, 
; Signings----Expedition-Fees, beſides the vaſt Preſents 
4 to them and their Wives. Hang't , the Fellow is 
| | ut of Employment, give him che Money, give hin 
4 | it, 1 ſay, | | 

Thrif. What, two hundred Founds? 

Scap. Ay, ay, why you'II-gain 150 U. by:i it, I hate 
ſumm' d it up; 1'fay, give it him, Ifaith do. 

Thrif. What, two hundred Pounds? 

Scap. Ny; beſides, you ne'er think how they'll rl 
| | at you in pleading, tell all your"Fornications,-Baſtar(- 

' - ings and Commutings in their Courts. | 
1 Tarif. I defy om z let /em tell of ur Whorivg, t 
ö he Faſhion, 


s " 


The Cupars of Sc ri. ” 


Seap. peace; here's the Brother. 
Wal 0 Heaven! what ſhall L do? 


Enie $hife ab- like a Bu I. 


9515. dase. * s this N Dog, this 
Father of Octavian? Null the Marriage! By all the 


Honour of my Anceſtors I'll chine the Villain. 


Thrif..Qh, oh! [Hides himſelf behind Scapin. 
Scap. He cares not, Sir, he'll not give the 200 l. 


S:ift. By Heaw' n he ſhall. be Worms-meat within 


theſe two Hours. 


Scap. Sir, he has Courage, he frnes you not, 


Tur. Nou lye, 1 have not Courage, 1 do ſear hint 
mortally. 


Skit, He! he! he! tak he! would all his Fa- 
mily were in him, Id cut off Root and Branch? 
Diſhonour my Siſter ! This in his Guts: What Fel- 


7 LW 8 chat? ha! 


Scap. Not he, Sir. 
Shift. Nor none of his Friends? 
. No Sir : Hang him, I am his mortal E- 
nemy. 
Shift. Art Ke the Enemy of that Raſcal? | 
Thrift. Oh! FR, hang him Oh damn d Bully! 
I Aſide: 
Shift. Give me. thy Hand, old Boyz the next Syn: 
ſhall not ſee the impudent Raſcal alive. 
Scap. Hell muſter up all His Relations againſt vou. 
Thrif. Do not provoke him, Scapin. 
Shift, Would they were all here: Ha! ha ! ha! 5 
[He foyns every Way with his Sword. 
Here I had one thro' the, Lungs, there andther inte 
the Heart: Hah ! there another. into the Guts: Ah, 


1 


RNoguas! there I was. with you: Hahl ——hah! 


Scap. Hold, Sir, we are none of your Enemies. 
§hiſt. No, but I will find the Villains out while my 
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80 The CHEATS of Scaprin. 
1h | Elood is up; I will Ae the white Family. Ha, ha, 
i WS" hl | Exit Shift. 
Thrif. Here, Scapin. I have 200 Guineas about 
me, take em. No more to be ſaid. Let me never 
ſee his Face _ take em, I fay : This is the 
T8 Devil. 
5 Scap. Will you not give em him your ſelf ; 2 
Thrif. No, no! 1 will never ſee him more: I ſhall 
not recover this theſe three Months, See the Bu- 
ſineſs done. I truſt in thee, honeſt Scapin: I mult 
1 repoſe ſome where: I am mightily out of Order 
| | A Plague on all Bullies I ſay, - [Exit Thrift, 
Saß. So there's one diſpatch'd; I muſt now find 
out Grite: He's here; how Heay'n brings em into 
my Nets one after another! 


/ 
Enter Gripe. 


Scap. Oh Hear 'n unlook'd for Misfortune; Poor 
Mr. Grife, what wilt thou do? 
. [ Walks about diftrattelly 
Grite. What's that he ſays of me? 5 
Scap. Is there no Body can tell me News of Mr. 
Gripe? | 
Grite. Who's there? Scapin t 
Scap. How I run up and down to find him to 
11 no purpoſe ! Oh! Sir, is there no Way to hear of 
N Mr. Gripe? 
1 Gripe. Art thou blind? F have been 1. under thy 
$ i Noſe this Hour. . 
if | Scap. Sir 
1. __ - _ Grife, What's the Matter ? 
1 S ͤcap. Oh! Sir, your Son 
4 BSride. Ha, my Son--- 
4 4 Scap. Is fallen into the Kanga Mixforran in x the 
+ World. 
tk Grije. What Wy 
1 x ; 5 Scap. 


1 


The Curars of Scarin. T 


Steh. T met him a-while ago, diſorder'd for ſome - 
thing you had faid to him, Wherein you very idly” 


made uſe of my Name. And ſeeking to divert his. ; 


Melancholy, we went to walk upom the Pier: Amongſt: 
other things, he took particular Notice of a new 
Caper in her full Trim: The Cap:ain' invited us a- 


board, and gave us the handſomeſt Collation 1 ever 
met with. 


Grite. Well, and heres the Diſaſter of all this? 

Scap. While we were eating, he put to Sea; and 
when we were a good Diſtance from the Shore, he 
diſcovered himſelf to be an Engliſh Renegade that was 
entertain'd in the Dutch Service, and ſent me off in 
his Long-boat to tell you, That if you don't forth- 
with ſend him two hundred Pounds, he'll carry away 


pour Son Prifoner © Nay, for ought I know, he may 


carry him a Slave to Alzzers. 
Gripe. How, in the Devil's Name? 208 1. 
Scap. Yes, Sir; and more than that, he has allow'd' 


: me but an Hour's Time; you muſt adviſe quickly 
what Courfe to take to five an only Son. 


Grite. What a Devil had he to do a Shipboard? 
Nun quickly, Scapin, and tell the Villain, I'll fend 
my Lord Chief. Juſtice's Warrant after him. Wet 


Scap. O law ! his Warrant in the open Sea: dye: 


think Pirates are Fools? 

Gripe. I th” Devil's Name, what Buſineſs had he a: 
Snipboard ? | 

Scap. There is an unluc iy Fate that often burries 
Men to Miſchief, Sir. 

Gripe. Scatin, thou muſt now act the re ofa kalt 
ful Servant. 

Scap. As how, Sir ? 

Grite. Thou muſt go bid the pirate ſend me my- 
Son, and ſtay as a Pledge in his Room, till I car 
raiſe ths Money. 

Scap. Alas, Sir, think you the captain has ſo little 
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L  Wit« as 40 to accept of ſack. - a, poor raſcally Fellow ; 28 
1 * nt inſtead of your Sen? 5 
1 ite, What-a Devil did he do a Shipboard 2 Y 


$0 Dye remember, Sir, that vou * but two 


Hours - Time . 
. Grize... hou ſay'ſt he demands | 

„ Sbap. 200 lk 
1 _—_ 200 |, Has the Fellow no Wontciabet! 
1 9 Scap. O law the Conſcience of a. Pirate l why, very 
1 Ew lawful Captains have any. 
1 SGrite. Has he not Reaſon neither? Does he know 
0 what the Sum 200 l. is ? 


underſtand Money, tho' they have na great Acquain- 

dance with Senſe. But for Heav'n's ſake diſpatch. 

_ -Grife... Here-take the Key of my Compting-Iouſe. 
wm SO, a 

1 Crite. And open it. 

3 Scap. Very good. 

F: Grite. In 3 Left-hand Window lies the Key of 

# my Garret; go take all. the Clothes that are in the 


bi great Cheſt, and ſell em o the Brokers to redeem 


my Son. 
cap. Sir, y'are mad; I ſhan' t get fey Shillings for 
all that's there, and you know how I am {traitned 
-yor Time. 
Srite. What a Devit did he do a Shipboard } ? 


+15 on. But Heav'n is my Witneſs, I ha' done for him 
' as much as was poſſible, and if he be not redeem'd, 
he may thank his Father's Kindneſs. 


"Th _ Grhe. Well, Sir, I'll go ſee if I can raiſe the Money. 
4 4 Was it not nineſcore Pounds you. ip. ke of? 

1 cap. No, 200 J. 

"Ti Crite. What, 2001, RR ha? | 
= Ccap. No, Sir, I mean Eng UL Money, 200 . 
1 | . l | 


N * 
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Stap. Yes, Sir, Tarpawlins are fon of der 


Scap. Let Shipboard alone, and conſider, Sir, your 


8 


The gu 41s of Soap. $5; 
Gripe, 1I'th? Dev il's e What Sulineſ had he a 
MTN: b bande Shs Sip boar?“ we noch, 
9 Sc. Tb Sf SbArd Aki Kis ins 5; 
Gripe, Hold, Scapin, I remember I ret the very 
Sum juſt now in Gold, but did not think I ſhould TOE: 
parted wit it lG Nb e e ee 
(Be proſe 775 Scapin bis Purſe, but will not let it go; 
Spas By ge Pulls his Arm +8 ard 
| 1”; nA Rae in Far Tt, „ 4-9. 
cap. ir. „ 
Gripe. But tell the Caprain, he is a Son of a Whore;. 
ted þ. Yes, 8 Sir. * ' 107, Wia KS F 
fle. N Dogbolt. 

"Slap Pen Sir. 

Stripe. A. Thief, a Robber, and FIG he forces me” 
to pay Hm 3 200 I. contrary to all Law or E quity.. 

N "Scap. "Nay, let me alone with him. 

com. rat will neyer forgive him. dead or alive. 
Fat. Ver 10 good. ö 
5 5 e. chat if ever I light on him, Ii murder 
| him privately; and fed Dogs with him 
| e puts A his Purſe, and 1 ts going away. 

Scap.. Right, Sir. 

. Gripe, Now make haſte, and go. and redeem my 
Son. FTP Oy 

" Feap., Ay, but d'ye hear, Sir? Where O che Money 2 * 

Gripe. 'Did T not give it thee? © 
| Scap. Indeed, Sir, you made me believe you 
would, but yon törgot, and put it up in your Pocket 
again, 

Gripe. Ha my Griefs and F. ears for my Son make 
me do I know not what: 

Scap. Ay, Sir, I ſee it does indeed. 

Grize, What a Devil did he do a Shipboard ?- 
Damn'd Pirate, damd Renegade, all the Devils in 
Hell purſue thee. . 
Scap. How eaſily a Miſer ſwallows a Load, and how 
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CP The Cir ATs of Scavrn, 

* difficultly he diſgorges a Grain? But I'll not leave him 
ſo; bes like to pa) in other e for Selling Tales 
nee! | | 


2 Ofavian and Leander. 
Scap. Well, Sir, I have ſucceeded in your Bufi. 


neſs, there's 200 l. which 1 have ſqueez'd out of your 


Father. [To Octavian. 
Oct. Triumphant Satin, | 
Scap. But for you I can do nothing f 
To Leander, 
Leand. Then may 1 go hang my ſelf. Friends 


both, Adieu. 


Scap. D'ye hear, d'ye hear, the Devil has no ſuch 
Neceſſity for you yet, that you need ride Poſt. With 
much ado I've got your Buſineſs done too. 
Tieand. Is't poſſible? 

Scap. But on condition that you permit me to re- 
venge my ſelf on your Father for 155 Trick he bat 
iery'd me... -- . 

Leand, With all' my Heat, at thy own Diſcretion, 
good honeſt Scapin. 

Scap. Hold your Hand, there's 20 J. 

Teand. My Thanks are too many to pay now: 
Farewel, dear Son of Mercury, and be proſperous, 
Scat. Gramercy, Pupil, Hence we gather, 
Give Son the Money, hang * F ather. 
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ACT III. SCE NE I. 
Enter Lurks and P. Wally 15 / | 
Turia. As ever ſuch a Trick play'd, for us to 


run away from our Governeſſes, where 
our careful Fathers had plac'd us, to follow a Couple. 
of young Gentlemen, only becauſe they ſaid they 
fov'd us? I think "twas a very noble Enterprize ! I 
am afraid the good Fortune we ſhall get by it, will 
very hardly recompenſe the Reputation we have loft: 
it. 
* Our greateſt Satisfaction is. that they are Men 
of Faſhion and Credit, and for my part I long ago 
reſoly'd not to marry any other, nor ſuch a one. 
neither, till I had a perfect Confirmation of his Love; 


and *twas an Aſſurance of Oct᷑avian's that brought me 
hither. 


Faith and Honour of Leander. 
Cla. But ſeems it not wonderful, "ne the Circum- 
ſtances of our Fortune ſhould be fo nearly ally'd, and 


not, I ſee ſomething in Leander, ſo much reſembling 
a Brother of mine of the ſame Name; that did nor 
the time ſince 1 ſaw him make me fearful, I: ſhould 
be often apt to call him ſo: 

Luc. I have a Brother too, whoſe Name's Oct. 
vian, bred in Italy, and juſt as my Father took his 


Voyage, return'd home; not knowing where to find 
me, I believe Is the Realon I have not ſeen him 
. | yet.. 


Euc. 1 muſt Hufe T had no lefs a Senſe of chi 


ourſelves ſo much Strangers? Eeſides, if I miſtake 
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yet. But if I deceive not my ſelf, there is ſomething 


AIS rof S427. 


in your Octavian that enen refre ſhes my Rory 
of þ „ 

"la. I wiſh we might be fo. 9 as we Ire in- 
alin to. hope; but there's a;ſtrange._ blind fide in our 


Natures, which always makes us 3 to a | 


we moſt eargeſtly F deſir E. # 


Luc. The worſt at laſt, is but to be forſaken by our 


Fathers: And for my part, I had rather loſe an old 
Father than a young Lover, when I may with Re. 


putation!. EP bim, and ſecure, wy; ſelf agaigft, the 
"poſition of fatherly, Authority. — 
la,, How unſufferahle it is to be ſaeriſicd to .che 


Arms of a nauſcous.Blo ckhead „that has O other Seng. 2 
i for g. rife 
Ds ht, a od with 


than to eat and drink when, tis. provage 
in the; Morning, and go. to Bed at 

much ado be perſuaded to keep e 

Luc. A thing of mere Fleſh an 
the worſt ſort too, with a ag meager hang dog 
Countenance, that looks, as if he always wanted Phy- 
ick for the Worms. 

Cla. Yet ſuch their filly. Parents rte d n, moſt 
indulgent to, like Apes never 175 well pleas'd, as When 
th'are fondling with their ugly Iſſue. 

Luc. Twenty to onc, but to ſome, ſuch charming 
Creatures our careful Fathers had defign'd = 
Cla. Parents think they do their. Daughters the 


mſelf Clean! 


. greateſt Kindneſs i in. the; World, when they get them 


Fools for their Husbands ; ; and yet are very apt to 
. take it ill if they make the right uſe of them. 
Luc. I'd no more be bqund. to ſpend my Pays in 


11 Marriage to a Fool, becauſe 1 might rule him, than 


L would always ride an, Aſs, becauſe, the Creature 
was gentle. | 

Cla. See, here $ Scapin, as full of Pe igns ang airs, 
s a callow Stateſman at a t 0 | Reace. 


En 


— 


Blood, and e 


D 


Enter Scapin. 


55 „ Ladies! 


. Oh, Monſteur Scapin / * W hat's ther Readbn jou 


| have been ſach 4 Stranger of late? 
Scap. Faith, Ladies, Buſineſs, Baſi neſs, has. taken pp 


my time; and truly I. love an actiye Life, love Au. 
Buſineſs extremely. 


Luc. Methinks tho”, this ſhould be a diffigult place 


for a*Man of your Excell: ncies to find Employment 
in. 

Scap. Why Faith, Madam, I. m never ſhy to my 
Friends: My Buſineſs is, in ſhort, like that of ail 
other Men of Buſineſs, diligently , contriving how to 
play the Knave and cheat to get an honeſt Livelihood. 


*Cla. Certainly Men of Wit and Parts need neyer be 


driven to indirect Courſes. 

© cap. Ob, Madam ! Wit and Honeſty, like Oy! 
and Vinegar, with much ado mingle to 0 give a 
Reliſh to a good Fortune, and paſs well enough for 
Sauce, but are very thin Fare of themſelves. No, give 
me your Knave, your thorow-pac'd Knave Wks hang 
his Wit, ſo he be but Rogue enough. 


Luc. Vou're grown very much out of humour with 
Wit, Scapin; I hope” yours has done you-no Prejudice 


of late. 
Scap. No, Madam, your Men of Wit are good for 
nothing, dull, lazy, reſtive Snails; tis your under- 


taking, impudent, puſhing Fool that commands his 
Fortune. 


Cla. You are very plain and open in this Proceed; 


ing, whatever you are in others. 

Scap. Dame Fortune, like moſt, other of the. Fe- 
mass Sex, (I ſp eak all this- with reſpect to your Las 
dy ſhip) is att molt indulgent to the nimble- 
mettled Mockheads > Men of Wit are not for her turn, 

ever 
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ver too thoughtful- when they ſhould be active: 


Why, who believes any Man of Wit to have fo much 


as Courage? No, Ladies, if y'ave any Friends that 
hope to raiſe themſelves, adviſe them to be as much 
Fools as they can, and they'll ne'er want Patrons: 
And for Honeſty, if your Ladyſhip think fit to re- 
tire a little further, you ſhall ſee me perform upon a 
Sentleman that's coming this way, _ 

Cla. Pr'y thee, Lucia, let us retreat a little, and 
take this Opportunity of ſome Divertiſement ;. which 
| has been yory ſcarce here hitherto.. 


Enter Shift with 4 Sack, 


cap. Oh Shift ! 2D 

Shift, Speak not too loud, my Maſter" $ coming. 

Scap. I am glad on't, I ſhall teach him to betray 

che Secrets of his Friend, If any Man puts a Trick 
upon me without Return, may I loſe this Noſe with 
the pox, without the. Pleaſure of getting it. 


Shift. I wonder at thy Valour, thou art continually 


venturing that Body of thine, to the. Andigaity of 
Bruiſès and indecent Baſtinadoes. 

Scap. Difficulties in Adventures make thei plea ant 
when accompliſh'd, 

Shift. But your Adventures, how comical ſoe ver in 
the Beginning, are ſure to be tragical i in the End. 
Scap. Tis no matter, Ihate your puſillanimous Spirit: 
Revenge and Leachery are never ſo pleaſant as when 
you venture hard for them; i Here comes my 
Man. 

| 1 Enter Giipe.. 


Oh, Sir, Sir, bit "NY your felf, my es apa 
5 sir, for Heav'n's ſake. 
Grize. What's the matter, Man? 
Scap. Heav'h! is _ a time to as Queſtions Will 
you 


hm oo on, wy 


«end wo. >. 
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on be murder'd inftantly ? I am "alin: n be 


Lare within theſe two Minutes. 

Gribe. ercy on me, kill'd for what? 

Scap. They are every where looking out for you, 

Gribe, Who? Who? 

Scap. The Brother of her whom your Son has mar- 
ry'd ; He's a Captain of a Privateer, who has all 

ſorst of Rogues, Engliſh, Scotch, Welſh, Iriſh, French, 

under his Command, and all lying in wait now, or 
ſearching for you to kill you, becauſe you would null 


is the Rogue Gripe/ Where is the Nog? Where is 
the Slave Gripe? they watch for you ſo narrowly, that 
there's no getting home to 2 Houſe. 

| Gripe. Oh, Scapin ! What hall I do? what wi be- 
9 3 me? 

Nay, Heay'n knows, but if you come within 
their 1 theyll n e b tear vo in 
Pieces. Hark. 0 

Gripe. Oh Lord? | : 

Scap.' Hum, tis none of them, 

Gripe. Canſt thou find no Way for my Eſcape, 
dear Scatin ? | 

Scap. I think I have found one. 

Gripe. Good Scapin, ſhew thy ſelf a Man now. 

Scap. I ſhall venture being moſt immoderately 
beaten. 

Gripe. Dear Scatin, do; I will f hee bounte- 
ouſly : Pl! give thee 'this Suit when 1 have worn it 
eight or nine Months longer. 8 
Scap. Liſten! who are theſe? 

Gripe. God forgive - me, Lord have mercy upon 
us. 

Scap. No, there” s no bucks look, if youll ſave 
your Life, go into this Sack preſently. 

Grize, Oh! who's there? 


Scap. No — Get into the Sacks and ſtir not, 


what- 


the Marriage : rar run up and down, crying, where 
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ever happens: Pil carry you as a Bundle of Goods 
___ a your Enemies to che Major's Houſe of ths 

8 

Gripe. An admirable-lovention, Oh Lord quick. 

[Gets into the Sac, 

S cab. Ves, is an excellent Invention, if you knew 
all. Keep in your Head. Oh, hepe's a Rogue dom- 
ing to look for you. 

1 Scapin counterfeits a Welſhman, 


beck you. 
In his own. voice. ht 


How ſhould 1 ont weeds would vo have with 
him Lie cloſe. [Aide to Gripe. 
Have with him, look 5e 1 bur 1 no creat pus neſs, 
but bur <would have Sat igfactions and Reparatidus, look you, 
Jor Credits and Honours; by St. Tavy he ſhall not put 
the Injuries and Afronts upon my Captains, Ld you 
now, Sir. 

He affront the Captain, he 3 ih no Man. 
Ton lye, Sir, look ꝙou, and hur will give you;Beatings 
and Chaſtiſements for your Contradictions, when hur Welſe 


Plood's up, look you, and hur . will cudgil your Packs and 


your Noitles Vor it; tale Wop bat, j609 you .20W. 
| Beats che Sack. 
Hold, hold, wil vou murder me? 1 Knaur: not 
' where he is, not I. 0 
Hur will taach Lennart Gen 4055 rh har 
227 Plʒods and hur Chollers : And for the ald Rogue, hu. 
will have his Guts and his Plood, look 9au, Sir, or hu 
vill never -wear Las upon At. Taxy's Day mare, look 
Jou. 
Oh! Ae has mawlid ine, a damn'd: Welſh; Raſcal. 


Gripe. You? The Blows Kell upon py »Shouldep, 
Oh! Oh! 


1 0 es only dhe Rad af de Sti fell on you, 


the 


Do 9 You. hear, 1 pray you, Where 1 15 Leander” s Father, 


th 


1 


The CugaTs Of Sic A PIN. QI 


the main a Part of the . lighted « on 
me. 

Gripe. Why did ou not ſtandl further. a lin 1 

Scap. Peace Here's another Rogue. \ 


In @ Lancaſhire Dialect. 


Yaw: value, wi th Sack there, done ya ue —_— 
h ad Raſcatt Griap is ? 

Not I; but here is no Raſcal. 

Yaw leen, yatu Douge, yaw knaw wes! conn bear 
he is, an yawden te l, ond that he is a foo Rafcatt 45 ah 
is in ac the Taws's' I's tell a that by'r Lady. 

Not I, Sir, I know neither, Sir, not I. 

By th Meſs, an ay'#atk thee in ont, * en the 
Bones on thee, as heeble thee to ſome Tune 

Me, Sir? I don't underſtand you, 

Why, Tha'avart his Man, thew. Beile, vue. 
Naſe o these. 

Hold, hold, Sir, what would you nere lh him 2 | 

Il hy, I mum knock him dawwne with.awy Kibbo, the 
firſt bawt to the grawnt, and then I mun beat lum aw 10 
pap, by wh "Meſs, aud after Ay mun cut off the Lugs 

and Naes on em, and Ay ot, hell be a preny: Fwatley 
Fell ee, banvt I ugs and Naes. i | 
| Why, truly, Sir, I know not win he- is, but he 
went down that Lane. 

This Lone, ſayn 9e? uuns Ruben, n my 

be above graunt. 
So, keis gone, a dammed Lancaſhire «Raſcal. | 
Gripe. Oh, good Scapin ! go on quickly, VE 
Scap. Hold, hereis another. fGripe pops lud. | Eh 
In an Iriſh Jone. K 


Doeſt thou hear, en 1 pridee fare i is that-damn'd 
Dog, Gripe? 
Why, What's that to vou? 3 hat-know 1. 
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Fats dat to me, Foy ? by my Soul, Foy, I will lay ; 
4 great Blow upon thy Pate, and a de Devil take me, but 


I will make thes know fare he is indeed, or Fu beat _ 
till thou doſt know, by my Salvation mdeed. 
I'll not be beaten. 


Now the Devil take me, I ſwear by hin ths wade me, 


i thou drſt not te ] fare is Gripe, hut I will beat thy Fa- 


ther's Child very much indeed. 
What would you have me do:? x can't tell where 


he is. But what would you have with him? 


r 


Fat wow'd I have wid him? By my Soul, if 7 do ſes 


him, 1-will make mucke pon him for my __ 


Sake. 

Murder bim! ? he'll not be murder'd. 

FI do lay my Eyes upon him, gad 1 will put ny 
Sword into his "Ys de Devil tale me indeed. tat haſt 
dow in dat Sack, Joy; by my Salvation I will look in- 
to it. 

But you ſhall not. What have you to 45 with it? 

By my Soul, Foy, I l put my * into it. 

Gribe. Ohl oh. 

Scap. Fat it does any by my Salvation de Devil 


take me I will. ſee it indeed. 


You ſhall not ſee my Sack; I will defond i it with 


my Life. 


Den I vill make beat upon thy Body; take that, Fo, 


and that, and that upon my Soul, and ſo I do take my 


Leave, Joy. [Beats him in the Sack. 


A Plague on him, he's gone; he has almoſt kill'd 


me. 
Exide. Oh! I can hold no longer; —— Blows all fell 


on my Shoulders! | 
Scap. You can't tell me; they fell on mine: : Ob my 


Shoulders! 


Grize. Yours? Oh my Shoulders! 
| Sap, Peace, th're 2 


Te Cuzers seu 923 


4 Md In @ hoarſe Seaman's Voice. 8 nk 
n Whine is the Des: PI lay him on fore and aft, ſwinge 


brow at ys Mein-Yard. 
: a In broken French-Engliſh, 


if on be no more Men in England, I vill kille Fre I 


* NN pur y 1 in bis Body, 1 vill _ him tuo tre 
puſne in de Gutte. . 


Here Scapin acts a number of em 3 


We mun go this way —— o the Right Hand, no to th) 
Left Hand —— lie cloſe —- ſearch ev'ry where ---— 
by my Salvation I will kill the damm d Dog — an 
we do catch en, well tear en in Pieces, and 1 4 heer Be 
went thick Way — no ſtraight forward. Hold, here is 
his Man, where's your Maſter Damn me, where? 
in Hell? ſpeak, --- Hold, --- Not fo furiouſly ------ an 
you don't tell us where he is, we'll murder these :: 

Do what you will, Gentlemen, 1 rough not. 

Lay him on thick, thwack him ſoundiy. | 

Hold, Hold, do whas Late will, 1 ne er berry 
| my Maſter 

Knock 'en down, bear en oundly, 40 'en, at en 4 
en at 


him with a Cat o nine- tail, en. and then haug 


[As be is going. to 70 frike, Gripe peeps out, and: 
Scapin tales to his Heels, : 
Gripe, Oh, Dog, Traitor, Villain! Isthis your Plot ? 
would you have munder d ma, 1 Unheard of : 
| TE 


Enter „ Thrify, 


Oh, Brother y Vou come to ſee me loaden 
with Diſgrace ; the Villain. Scapin has, as I am ſen- 
ſible now, cheated me of 200 l. This Ne brings 
all into my . ? 
| Th, rif 


8 He: Cutts: of Scar iN. 
Tbif. The impudent Varlet bas gull'd me of ths 


ſame Sum. - 
bre Nov was he content to tate my Money, 
burt Bath abüsd me at that barbarous Rate, that I am 
aſham'd to tell it; But he ſhall pay for it ſeverely, 
Thrif. But this is not all, Brother; one Misfortune 
is the Fore-runner of Another: Juſt now I r. ceiv'd 
Letters from London, that both our Daughters have 
run away from their Governeſſes, with vwo wild 
debauch'd young Fellows, that * in love 


with. 
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FEuur Tuch hd cl 


Fur. Was ever ie malicious! ohm 
bah. Surely, f I miſtake _ chat ſhould my 
| ci. e he cler mine, whom. Seapi has us'd 
Tur. „ Bidſy us! Returmed, 00 not know: of.it ? 
 .Cla; What will they ſay to find us here ? 

Luc. My deareſt Father, "welcome to England. 

Thrif. My Daughter Lu? 

Duc. The fame, Sir: © Y 2 . 
Gride. My Clara here too? 
Sa. Tes, Sin, and happy to ſee your ale 1 
Thrif. What drang © a has 1 Hap- 
* £ | 
bur oa. 


Gx 838 | | 

Thrif. Oh Son! I have a Wife for you. f N 

Oct. Good Father, all your Propoſitions at are vain; [ 
muſt needs be free, and tell you, I am engag' d. 
T)rif. Lok you new {45 not chis veryrfHn,,i Nov 

1 have à frind to Be mefry, and to be Friends with 
you, youll” not let me how, vill err en you, 
Mr. * s Daughter here - 


00. 


. map bond 
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Oct. IU never marry Mr. Gries Daughter, Sir, 
as long as 1 live : No, yonder's ſhe that I muſt 
love, and can Aer ene the Fhought of Any 
other. n Nine 

Cla. Les Oftavian; 1 havs: at lat met with my 
Father, and all our Yoon and Trouble are at an 
End. 

Thrif. Law ye now, you mild be wiſer chan the 
Father that begot you; would you Did not I always 
fay, you ſhould marry Mr. Gripe s Daughter ? Land 
do not know your. Siſter Lace. 

Oct. Unlook'd for Bleſſing : why ſhe” 5 my Friend 
| Tenders Wife! £ 

Thrif. How, Loandl, 5 wife! ln 

Grize, Whar, my Son Cüubde- ?: 

O#. ves, Sir, your Son; Leander. 

Gripe. Indeed | Well; Brother. Thrifty,” tis true the 
Boy was always a-good-mlatur'd Boy. Welt, now. I am 
fo overjoy'd; that I could laugh till I ſhook-my: Shoul- 
ders; But that I dare ow n are en But look 
here he _ „„ EL FIVTG ET, * i; 


kn Leand er. 


TLiand Sir, 1 beg Four Pardon, 1 End my Marri- | 
age is diſcover'd; nor wonld 1 indeed have longer 
conceal'd it; this is my Wife, I ruſt own Rer. 
Gripe. Brother Thrifty, did you ever ſee the like, 
did you ever ſee the like? ha! 


Thrif. Own her, quoth-a! why kiſs her, kifs her, 


Man; 6dsbodikins; When I was a-youtly- Fellow, and 
was firſt marry'd, I did nothing elſe for three Months. 
O' my Conſcience l got my Boy ©#h there, the firſt 
Night, before the Curtains were quite drawn'! ...- 
% Erie Well, erls His: Father's now Child. Juſt fo, 
Brother, was it with me upon my Wedding-day, I 
could not look upon my Dear without bluſhing ; = 
when 


3 „ r OO III — 


96 Weste en | 
when we were a- bed, Loud. ha "Mercy Noon US => 5 


nothing 


Lucia. 


him wy ſelf. 


but PIE no more. | 
. Leand,- Is then my Father reconcil d to {uk 2 


Grie. Reconcil'd to thee! Why, I loye thee at my 


— — Man, at my Heart; why, tis my Brother 

's Daughter, Mrs. Lucy, whom I always de- 

ag d for thy Wife; and that hy Siſter Clara mar- 
ry'd to Mr. Gita thare.-/ - -\; 

8 — Octauian, are we chen Brothers 7 There is 

that I could have rather wiſh'd, after the 


compleating of mp: Hagplnels with my n 
Thrif. ms. Sir, hang up your Compliments i in 


the Hall at home, they are old and out of Faſhion, 


Shift, go to che Ina, and beſpeak a Supper may coſt 
more Money than I have ready to pay fort, for I'm 
reſoly'd to run in Debt to- night. 


Shift. I ſhall obey your Commands, r 


Thrif. Then, d'ye hear, ſend out and muſter up all 
the. Fidlers (blind or not blind, drunk or ſober) in 
the Town; let not ſo much as the Roaſter of Tunes, 
with his crack d Cymbal in a Caſe, eſcape ye. 

Gripe. Well, what would I give now for the Fel- 


low that ſings the Song at my Lord Mayor's Feaſt > 


I my ſelf would make an E pitkalamium by way of 
Sonnet; and he ſhould ſet a Tune to it Wed the 
ane _ 15 ou Time. {NEL +. 


Enter Sly." 


Sly. Oh, Gentlemen, here is the augen Aeci | 


dent alen out. 
Thrif. What's the dauer! 
Sly. Poor Scapin. 
_ Gripe. Ha! Ro 


yi ler him be * I'll hang 


8 


Fee K 2, Stor rb ire 
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The cus rd er Seavin. 97 1 


c Oh, Sir, that Trouble you may ſpare; for paſ- 
fing by a Place where they were. building, a great 
Stone 1 upon his Head, and e his Seull fo, 
you may ſee his Brains. | 

2177 WA ͤ A „ 

Sl. Yonder — C 
Enter Scapin between two, bis Head wrapt * in Linen 
5 45 if he had been wounded. 


* 


crap. Oh me! Oh me! Gentlemen, you ſee me, 


you fee me in a ſad Condition, cut off like a Flower 


in the Prime of my Years : But yet I could not die 
without the Pardon of thoſe I have wrong'd ; yes, 
Gentlemen, I beſeech you to forgive me all the Injuries 
that I have done; but more eſpecially, I beg of you 
Mr. Thrifty, and my good Maſter Mr. Gripe. © 

Thrif, For my part, I pardon thee freely ; go, and 
die in Peace. - 

Scap. But tis you, Sir, I have moſt offended, by 
the inbuman Baſtinadoes which----- 

Gripe, Pr'ythee ſpeak no more of _ I forgive 
thee too, 

| Scap. Twas à moſt wicked Inſolence in me, te at 
I mould with vile Crab- tree cudgel---- 

_ Gripe, Piſn, no more, I ay I am Gatisfy'd. 

Scap. And now ſo near my Death, tis an unex- 
preſlible Grief that 1 ſhould dare to lift my Hand 
againſt---— 

Grize. Hold thy Peace, or die 5 I tell thee I 
have forgot all------ 

Scap. Alas! how good a Man you are ! But, Sir, 
d' you pardon me freely, and from the Bottom of your 
Heart, thoſe mercileſs Drubs that---- 

Gripe. Pry*thee ſpeak no more of it; I —_ thee 
frcely, here's my Hand upon't. 


E W 


98 Tie CnEars of sebr. 
| - Seap, Oh ! sir, how much your Ropes reviyes 
me! eq % off his Cap, 
"Gripe. How' 8. that! 1 take — 4 pardon 
thee, but tis upon Condition that * are ſure to 
die. "= 
Scap. Oh ef I begin to faint. again. WY 
Thrif. Come, fy Brother, never let Revenge em- 8 
ploy your Thoughts now; forgive him, N him 
_ = without any Condition. d 
Gripe. Adewce on't, CAE as I hope to be ſav'd, 


he beat-me baſely and feurvily, never ſtir he did: ] 
But ſince you wil have 1 it ſo, I do forgive ei 

Thrif. Now then let's to Supper, and in our Mirth F 

drown and forget all Troubles. I 

Scap. Ay, and let them carry me to the lower End F 

oft the Table; . 1 

Where in my Chair of state ru fir At Eaſe, — 8 

And eat and drink, xhat may die i in Peace. A Dance, 0 

e amg. 1 
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EPI LO: GU E. 


Spoken by Mi. May Lee, when the was | 
out of Hamour. | 


wy 


Hor ho you 2055 whed I'm to Nr. 

I'm not to ask how you like Farce or Play: | 

For you muſt know, I've other Bus'neſs no; . 

It is to rell ye, Sparks, how zue like you, _ "OM 

How happy were wwe, when in humble Guiſe © 

You came with honeſt Hearts, and harmleſs Eyes; ; YO. 

Sate, without Noiſe and Tumult, in the Pit 

Oh what 4, precious Fewel then was Wii: 

Tho" now fis grown ſo common, let me die. 

Gentlemen ſcorn to keep it Company. e 

Indulgent Nature has too bounteous been, 

Your too much Plenty is become your Sin. 

Time Was e were as meek as now youre proud, 

Did not in curſt Cabals of Criticks croud, 

Nor thought it witty to be very loud; 

But came to ſee the Follies you would ſhun; 

Tho' now ſo fondly Antick here You're grown, 

T invert the Stage's Purpoſe, and its Rules; 

Make us Spectators, whilſt you play the Fools. 

Equally witty, as {ome:waliant are, 

The ſad Defetts of both are en Bere. 7 

For here you'll cenſure, who diſdain to write, 

As ſome make Quarreis here that. ſcorn to Eight. 
The rugged Soldier that from Mal returns, 

And ſtill with th Heat of former Action burns; \ 

Let him but hither come to ſee a Play, 

Proceeds an arrant Courtier in a Day: 


Shall 


E PILOGU E. 


Shall foal fron % Pu, and fly wp to the ber, 
| There hold i Chat with taudry Manx: 
All ere aware thi Ruff rer falls in love; ęʒ́ 
Aud Heros grows ur harmleſs as 4 Dot © 
With us the kind Remembrance yet remains, 
len aue were entertain d behind ouf Scenes. © 
Tho now, alas, we muſt your Abſence mourn, 
—— nought but Quality will ſerve your turn. 
amn d Valiey! that uſes poaching Arts, 
7 nd (a, tis ſaid) cames mask d to prey on Hearts. 
| The proper Uſe of Vixors once was made, 
When only worn by ſuth as own'd the Trade: BY 
Tho' now all mingle with em ſo together, 
That you can hardly know the one From t 'orher. . 
But tis no matter; on, purſue your Gan, | 
Till wehried you return at laſt, and tame: 
Know then tavill be our Turn to be Ir; 5 
For when you ue left your Sting behind you there, 
You lazy Drones, you ſban't have Harbour here. 


* 


wo I 
WERE. 
: 


—— R 
: 5 4 1 

* Fi * — ac — 0 rs dA. 

3 . = N n KO EE NE 

TH hy . * 2 


— 1 
© * 
4 — 
» * 
1 5 
; 
1 
Z 
l 
. 
* — . 
4 

#5 f Va E * oF 1 
4 : 1 

EO | a 

* Carats 
\ . 3 

* : : 
— * * / 
Ge # 
* = 


—_ 
. 4 2 * 
8 „ 


- 9 * 4 
2 N 37 
© es, 
OS f Yo : 
x g * e * - - g 
15 
4 
o 
I 1 
: ; 1 9 * 
- . 
: » 1 "x 
> = 
: 2 
* . 2 * 
- 3 25 ; 
* * is ö 
3635 * % : q- 
8 -4 i 1 : : 
* * e 
£ 
* * a ; 
f 8 2 N 
* % © 
1 5 
— gn 1 af * f 
— 
a 4 
= * 
7 * 2 * Ee = * . 
5 
4 
-4 7 7 f * 
* "7 
5 ; ae” i; 
4 » bd 
) " %s * - x * 2 
. 8 5 : 
* a ö " 
n S 3 * j 
IE; 2 * 
7 * p 
% * = „ 4 - y 2209 
| 2 1 . 
n * N a A 
: p * e 
e ee e 4 4 
o p IEP 7'6 ant + - 
: a ' & > $5 $38 - V py 
41.75 * x 
* 
1 "2M . 7 
i + od * 2 4 
3 4 — a . 
02 
* 5 ; 26% ” 
LY — 
2 ; p 8 * * "4 » 
* A - * P ; 
— 22 . — — 
Wy jp If x 7 = 
2 - 3 4A * 2 yp” + * oi - * * 4 . 
- 1 * 
- " * p 9 
© - 4 A * 5 


; * 


tf 2 8 ; - == : 1 \ RAE Ty - . 3 
f % * 1 Lt} [3 \ 
= * _ — — . N N * * WN \ W 
— — d Sony IO N Ix Wd d en N 0 ; 
, — — EA, WENN RT 
. 2 N ed \ G. 


5 . 
5 


\ 


EN 
ö : 
5 > 
8 


5 
— 
% 
— 


r 
1. — 
„1. 


1 


A. 


ATTY LIT: 


Ad 


4 
0 


* Vit / 
—— 


ti 


* 


r 
1755 ve 


a. 
\ Vo 


\ 
o 


(LEE 
vu," 


* 

1 

o 
"ff 44 
me 


— 
bl 
MH, 5 


2 


ee 
Wl Wis 


ANITA 0 _ 
l „ 
l * I y 2. = * 778 8 A 
. - - — 4 „ "JD 
= > 


-4 5 
TALL 
#4 


| N Bp 4 


— IT: , TT 
"” FI JH 1, ; 


x? 


"i 
_ 


* ＋ 


0k * 
n 
fille 


= 
> ay 


Ear 2 4 
— 


P 
= — 


5 rer 
e 

2 ** 
920 


© Fender Packs T 


2 F 
E Eck 

—— v cp . "woes" 5 Bae 
* SD a» Du 1 


ns RE WO YT g's 
* + 


Rus. _ 


— 


1 2 * P _— =» 9 = F =” 5 - 4 5 
N a Fo — may . > , 7 F . 1 £5 wy L we Re”. SATA ks I 6 — o «x * — 8 — . . 
— we p * Fiume! = py ' £ + A b , 9 8 2 1 5 "1 - 9 22 5 * 5 * — — q * is 5 — — — —— — 
" = . - 7 —_ 2 2 Pa F 8 EP N 2 * 5 TO: owt 2 n 5 l N "+. x * 2 c 1 5 - 2 * — — 
py — * JI 5 8 2 7 * "x Þ , —— 0 * + * we 4 a gt 3 4 we SEA 8 - 2 3 D N 7 — F — = : 
e 1 . 2 5 — — * * 8 þ — 4 m bo 8 
£ < N — be \ 4 K * 3 5 * NH * hs =. a 6 * P ag A, # —— 
5 4 ” * 8 2 5 [ Sf . 
3 
— 5 


* r r . n . i . 
* * 4 = . S ** — 2 Ld wi * * * — * SY - 9 * 2 k Pa m * - - " 8 4 
* — + 7 _ Gy ie —.— 1 * 2 - 3 A "i j = Oo ng E en 2 — oy 5 - Apt, » gk Fi A IN, 4 RC 3 SU —— m . 
- 1 7 — * we... N nee * 7 ot ».4 > > 7 x _ 8 — 2 _Y . bogs, RR” av. 1 


3 
. So : | 1 . 
may - = 1 
Fo 4 — |S | 5 
. | * |} *”. <= 
WA : } VW | "> 1 | 2 
N 5 8 "© — . . | — 
a5 N — NH 
Es < | * 2 
” © 3 2 8 
| | = ? NI 0 > | — FTA | 
3 6 | + 
| | D | 3 
> + © — 
N 2 
8 © 
1 E 


2 * — * * 
I C———  —— — — A 2 
" —— n 

* . a 


A E 71 EE 


5 i! 2 > 
— HS" NN 
* 

"3 
* 


=» I 1 
7 2 7 ” 


255 n 2 SD | 


* 


* 
— 


e — » ge; OR 8 9 
Y * 1 #4, 2 2 4 83 P * + +" ate.) 
1 A 4 9 ©. . q — o .* 
A 33 S ˙ IO + —— - ET TIENES 8 
77 =O OST 2 — — - TT = 
þ # 1 — * * _— gg — 
Ft. YE 29S 


* 
* 
wy . 5 4 FEY 7 


| 115 the Right 8 | 
C A R L E S 
Earl of Dorſet and Middleſex, 


Gentleman of His Majeſty's Bed- 
Chamber. 
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AS 
r 
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My Lord, 42944 
iO UR Lordſhip has ſo often 
and ſo highly obliged me, that 
8. I. cannot but condemn my 
2 ſelf for giving you a Trouble 
ſo impertinent as this is: Con- 
ſidering how remiſs I have been in my 
Reſpects to your Lordſhip, in that 1 
have not waited on you ſo frequently 


4 3 | as 


as the Duty 10 owe e your. 


my ow Iaclinations required 7 er the | 
Circumſtances of my Condition, whoſe 


daily Bufineſs muſt be daily Bread, have 


not, nor will allow me that Happineſs. 


Be pleaſed then, my Lord, to accept 


this humble Dedication as an Inſtance 
of his Gratitude, who in a high mea 


{ure owes his Well-being to you. I can- 
not doubt but your Lordſhip. will pro- 
tect it, for nothing ever flew to you for 
Succour unſucceſsfully: I am ſute I have 
Reaſon to acknowledge, it. As for the 


unlucky Cenſures ſome have paſt on 


me for this Play, I hope your Lord- 
ſhip will believe I hardly deſerve em. 


For to my beſt Remembrance, when 


firſt I was accus'd of the thing by ſome 
People of the World, who had perhaps 
as little Reaſon to think I could be 


 evilty of it, as to believe themſelves de- 


ſerved it, I made it my Buſineſs to clear 


my ſelf to your Lordſhip, whoſe good 


Opinion is dearer to me than any thing 


which my worſt Enemies can wrong 


me 


1 2222 


Tze Epiftle en 


me of elſe; T hope I convinced your 


Lordſhip of my Innocence in the mat- 


ter, which, I would not have endea- 


vour'd had it not been juſt. For, I 
thank my Stars, I know my ſelf bet- 


ter than (for all the Threats ſome have 
been pleaſed to beſtow upon me) to tell 
a Lye to ſave my Throat. Forgive me, 
my Lord, this Frouble, continue me in 
your Lordſhip's Favour and good Opi- 
nion, and accept of the . and 
Well-withes of 1 


; Nu moſt Humble, and 


moſt Obliged £ ervant, | 


Tu O. Or W Ax. 


— 


* x * 
* N 
; £4 
399 © 
AK 7 
n Ka 
- 
4-7 
£4 
44 q 2 
1 q 
* -T% 4 
N 4 
VT, 43 
x I) _ 
1 
$484 
+ VER 
1 1 
W 
8 
. 
I-71 
a 3918 
1 
* 
1 
* 
„ 
7: 54 
? IF, 
$8: £3 
"I \} 
£5804 
ex , 
2 Cy 
IT AJ 
4 
144 
34 * 
4 194 
ii 
fr 
6 
1 
1 
9 
33.4 +* 8 
& 4 W#3 
7 1 
'# 
9 15 
An 
* $4 * 
* 
12 
72 i 
{ 7 


La oken by Mr. $ M 4 * 


H- 77 * 4 Tusk hath that poor ue of Stages 
That ſtrives to pleaſe in this Jantaftick ” F 


I is a thing ſo difficult to hit, 


That he's a Fool that thinks to do't by Wi it! 
Therefore our Author bid me plainly ſay, 
You muſt not look for any in his Play. 


TP th' next Place, Ladies, there's no Baudy in't; 


No, not ſo much as one well-meaning Hint; 

Nay more, 'twas written every Ward, he ſays, 

On ſtricteſt Vigils, and on Faſting-Days, 

When he his Fleſh to Penance did injoin, 

Ney took ſuch Care to work it chaſte and fine, 

He diſciplin d himſelf at ev'ry Line. 

Then, Gentlemen, no Libel he intends, 

Tho ſome have ſtrove to wrong him with his Friends; 
And Poets have ſo very few of thoſe, 

They'd need take care whoſe Favour *tis they loſe, 


TWho'd be a Poet? Parents, all beware, 
Cheriſh and educate your Sons with Care: 


| Ereed 


PROLOGUE. 


Breed em to wholſom Law, or give em Trades, 
Let em not fallow th Muſes, they are Fades: 

| How many very hopeful riſing Cits | 
Have aue of late known ſpoil d by turning Wits ! 
Poets by Criticks are worſe treated here, 

| Than on the Bankſide Butchers do à Bear, 
Faith, Sirs, be kind, fince now his Time is come, 
When he muſt ſtand or fall as you ſoall doom: 
Give him Bear- Garden Law, that's Fair-Play or ty 
And he's conten? for one, to make PL Sport, 
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MEN. 


Good vile, Mr. Berterton. 
Truman, | 5 Mr. Smith. ga 
Valentine, 5 
Sir Noble Clumſey, Mr. Underhill. 
Malagene, Mr. Leigh. 
Cater, Mr. Jevon. 
Saunter, | Mr. Boauman. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Goodvile, gk Mrs. Barrey, | 
Viftoria, | Mrs, Gibbs. 
Camilla, OP Mrs. Price. 
Lady Squeamiſh, Mrs. Gabin. 
LTiettice, | | Mrs. Seymour, 
Bridget, | 
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SCENE, he Mall. 


Truman reading 4 Biller and Servant 


T R. U AM AN. 
N a Vizor, ſay you? 
We c,. Yes, Sir, and as ſoon as ſhe had 
deliver'd it, without any thing more, 
gave the Word to the Coachman, drew 
op the Tin Lettice, and away ſhe hur- 
— 
Trum. The Meaning at 2 Biller of this Nature 
without a Name is a Riddle to me. --- Reads. 


You know me and ſee me often, I wiſh I may never 
ſee you more, except you knew better where to place your 
Love, or I were abler to govern mine: As you ae 4 


Gentleman, burn this ſo ſoon as it comes to your Hands. 
Adieu. 


Well, this can be no other od ſome ſtanch Vir- 


tue e of Ty five, chat is juſt now fallen under the 
Tem- 


Friendſhip in F aſhion,” 9 


1 or, what is as bad, one of thoſe cautious 
Dealers that never venture but in Maſquerade, where 
they are ſure to be wondrous kind, tho? they diſcover 
no more to the Lo Lover than he bas jolt Occaſion to 
3 uſe. 8 

Enter Goodvile 9 Valgmiris. 

ral. T ruman, Good-morrow 3 juſt out of your 
_Lodgiggs.? but that I know, tlice. better, I ſhould 
ſwear thou hadſt reſolv'd to ſpend this Day in Humi- 
liation and Repentance for the Sins of the laſt. 

Good. I beg your Pardon: Some Lady has taken 

up your Time. Thou canſt no more rife in the Morn- 
ing without a Wench, than thou canſt go to Bed at 
Night without a Bottle. Tramway wilt hon never * 
Whoring? 
Trum. Peace, Matrimony, Peace --- ſpeak more re- 
verently of your dearly beloved Whoring. Valentin, 
he is the meer Spirit of Hypocriſy - b'ad hardly been 
marry'd ten Days, but he left his Wife to go home 
from the Play alone in her Coach, whilſt he de- 
bauch'd me with two Vizors in a Hackney to Supper. 

Val, Truly, Goodvile, that was very civil, and may 
come to ſomething ---- But, Gentlemen, it begins to 
grow late. Where ſhall we dine? | 

1rum, Where you will, I am ie, 

Gcod. And Las * | 

Val. I had appointed to meet at : Chatolns, but 

Jrum. With whom | ES: 

yal. Why, your Couſin Malagene Goodvile. | 

Go:d. Vu lentine, thou art too much with that Fel- 
ER Tis true indeed, he is ſome Relation to me, 
but 'tis ſuch a lying Vans there is no enduring of 
him. 
V. J. But Rogues 3 Fools are ſo very plenty, tis 
hard always to "eſcape 'em. 

Trum. Beſides, he dares be no more a Friend than 
a Foe, he never ſpaiff TB of any Man behind 

IJ 9 85 his 


: Friendſhip in Faſhion. . 


his Back; nor ill before his Face: He is a general 
Diſperſer of nauſeous Scandal, tho' it be of his own 
Mother or Siſter, pr 'ythee-let's avoid him, © we aan, 
| to-day. 9295 4 

Good. "Twill ba ala] to dible, foe . is as im- 
pudent as he is troubleſome : as there is no Company 
ſo ill but he'll keep, ſo there's none ſo good but hell 
pretend to. If he has ever ſeen you once, he'll be ſure 
of you: And if he knows where you are, he's no 
more to be kept out of your Roam, than vou can 
keep him out of your Debt,”  . 
Val. He came where I was laſt Night, roaring 
drunk: ſwore Damn him, he had been with my 
Lord ſuch-a-one, and had ſwallow'd three. Quarts of 
Champaign for his Share; ſaid he had much ado to 
get away, but came then particularly to drink a Bot- 
tle with me: I was forc'd to promiſe him 1 would 
meet him to-Day, to get rid of him. 

Geed. Faith, Gentlemen, let us all go dine at my 
Houſe; I have ſnubb'd him of late, and he'll hardly 
venture that Way ſo ſoon again: At Night Ill pro- 
miſe you good Company ; my Wife (for I allow her 
for my own Sake what Freedom ſhe Pleaſot) has ſent 
for the Fiddles to come. 
Trum. Goodvile, if there be any ſuch thing as ; Eaſe 

in Matrimony, thou haſt it: But methinks. there's 
as it were a Mark upon  marry'd Men, that makes 
them as diſtinguiſhable from one of us, as your Fes 
are from the reſt of Manhind. 

_ Good, Oh there are Pleaſures you dream not of; 
he is only confin'd by it that will be ſo: A Man 
may make his Condition as eaſy as he pleaſes - 
Mine is ſuch/a fond wanton Ape, I never come home 
but ſhe entertains me with freſh, Kindneſs; and, Jack, 
when I haye been hunting for Game with you, and 
miſs'd an nm ſhe ſtops' a Gap well e- 
ow 


Trum. 
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Trum. Thete's no Condition ſo Wroauted: buy has 
its Reſerve :* Your Spaniel turn'd out of Doors, goes 
contentedly to his Kennel: Your Beggar, when he 
can get no better Lodging, knows his own warm 
Buſh; and your marry'd W tllat miſſes of 


his Wench, goes honeſtly home, and there's Madam 
Wife But Good vile, who are to be the Company at 


Night? 5 
Good, In che fir place- my Couli n Vifforin; your 


Idol, Fack Truman; then, Mr. Valentine, there will be 
the charming Camilla; and another that never fails 
upon ſuch an i Occaſion, the unimitable Lady Squeamiſh. 

Trum. That indeed is a worthy: Perſon; a great Cti- 
tick forſooth; one that Cenſures Plays, and takes it 
very ill ſhe has none dedicated to her yet; a conſtant 


Frequenter of all Maſquerades and Publick Meetings, 
à perfect Coquet, very affected, and ſomething old, 


Val. Diſcourſes readily of all the Love-Intrigues of 


the Court and Town, a ſtrange Admirer of Aecom- 


pliſkments and Good-breeding, as ſhe calls it; a reſt. 
leſs Dancer, one that by her e ood-Will ons never 
be out of Motion. | 
Trum. How, Valentine | you were once a great 
Admirer there, have a care how you ſpeak too harſh- 
of Four Miſtreſs, tho' the- Buſineſs be over. You 


nd well with the GHG: yet, and are- hed a Man 


of Principles. 


Good. That inte: is a fine Centre won old 


| haraſs'd Stager has always ſome ſuch teſty Whore- 


maſter- or another, whom ſhe makes the - beſt of her 
Deſpair withal; and after her being forſaken by half 
the Town. beſides, comforts herſelf in her Man of 
Principles. But now I think on't, we delay too long. 


I' go before and prepare: Gentlemen, you'll be | 


ſure to follow? 
Trum. Sir, we'll not * to wait on you. 
| [Exit Goodvile. 
Boy, 
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2 Boy, is the Coach ready 2 Valentine! L have had the 
oddeſt Adyenturethis Moraing--- ha--- alagene? 


„„ Enter Malagene, 
How cams he hither 2 | 


« 


Mal. Jack Truman, ; Monſieur Valentine, bon Four 

Was not that Goodvils I met coming in — ha: 
Val. Yes, he parted hence but now. 

Mal. Faith I'II tell you what, Gentlemen, Gooduile's 
a, very. honeſt Fellow as can be, but he and J are fal- 
len out of late, tho faith *twas nothing of my ſeeking, 

Dum. No, I'll be ſworn, for thee, thou loveſt, thy 
/ ies: nt ͤ ²˙ ed nn Ä 

Val. Pray, what was the Matter, Malagenez 

Mal. Why, I was adviſing him to look after things 
better at home: The Fellow has marry'd a young 

Wife, and there he lets her make Balls, and give En- 
tertainments. I was very free with him, and told him 
of it to the Purpoſe: For Faith 1 ſhould be ſorry to ſee 
any Ill come on't, very ſorry. bo et 

Trum, But. na he Meigs Cue a ſort of 
ſurly Companion, and apt to have ſo good an Opi 
"iow of himſelf, that he is able to manage. Afar 

without your Advice: He might have have been very 
ſeyere with you upon this Occaſion. 


A — 
* 


Mal. Severe with mel I thank you for that with all 
my Heart; that had been the way to have made a fine 
piece of Work on't indeed; hark ye, (under the Roſe) 
he's ſweetly fitted with my Couſin tho. 
Pal. Pray, Sir, ſp:ak. with more Reſpect: We are 
his Friends, and not prepar'd to reliſh any of your Sa- 
tice. at ent | ; 1 

Mal. O Lord, Sir, I beg your Pardon; you are a 
new Acquaintance there, I remember, and may deſign 

an Intereſt, Faith, Ned, if thou doſt, I'll never be 
thy Hindrance, for all ſhe's my Kinſwoman, „„ 

Trum. The Raſcal, if he had an Opportunity, would 
pimp for his Siſter, tho' but for the bare Pleaſure of 
telling it himſelf, „ | Mal. 
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Aal. Now when he comes home, ſhe will be hang- 
ing about his Neck, with, O Lord, Dear! where haye 


you been this Morning: I can't abide you ſhou'd go 
abroad, ſo ſoon, that I can't: You are never well but 


When you are with that wicked lewd Truman; and his 
 debauch'd Companion young Va'enrine : But that I. 


know you are a good Dear, 1 ſhowd be apt to be jea- 
| lous of you, that I ſhou'd, ha, ha. 


Trum. Sir, you are very bold with. our Characters, | 


-methinks. © 


Mal. L. ſhaw, 7 your Servant; ; Land, we hit know 


one another may be free: You may ſay as much of 


me, if you pleaſe. But no matter for that, did you 


hear nothing of my Buſineſs laſt Night > ha. 


Trum. Not a Word, I affure you, Sir. Pray, how | 


was it? Pr 'ythee, let him alone a little, Valentine. 
Mal. Why, coming out of Chatelins laſt Night 
(here it had coſt me a Guinea Club, with a Night 
Honourable or two of this Kingdom, which ſhall be 
nameleſs) juſt as I was getting into a Coach, who 
ſhould come by but a bluſtering Fellow with a Wo- 
man in his Hand, and ſwore, Damn him, the Coach 
was for him; we had ſome Words, and he drew; 


with that I put by his Paſs, clos'd wih him, and 


threw up his Heels, took away Toledo, gave him two 
or three good Cuts over the Face, ſeiz d upon Da- 
moſel, carry'd her away with me to my Chamber, ma- 
nag'd her all Night, and juſt now ſent her off — 
Faith, amongſt Friends, ſhe was a "Perſon of Qua- 
lity, Ill tell you that. 
Trum. What a Perſon of Quality at that Time 0 th 
Night, and on Foot too? 
Mal. Ay, and one that you. both know very well, 
but take no notice on't. 

Val, Oh, Sir, you may be ſure we ſhall be yery 
cautious of ſpreading any Secrets of yours of 'this Na- 


ture --- Lying Rakehell; the higheſt he ever _— 
| at 
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: At rag: a Baud, and ſhe. too baniſh'd him at laſt, be- 

Ceauſe he boaſted of her Favours. 

Mal. Nay , not that I care very much 1 you 
may tell it i you will; for I think it was no more than 
.any one wou d have * * che ſame Occaſion ---= 

Trum. DoubtleG, Sir, yon were much i in the Right. 
But, Valentine, we ſtay too long; ; tis time we were 
going. 

Mal. What to 8 2 Fu make a chird Man 
Where ſhall it be? 

Trum. Sir, I am ſorry we muſt beg your Excuſe this 
Time, for we are both engag d. 

Mal. Whoo ! pr'yth:e that's all one, 1 am ſure I 
know the Company; I'll go along at a venture. | 

Val. No, but Malagene, to make ſhort of the Buſi- 
neſs, we are going into Company that are not! very 
good Friends of yours, and will be very e if you 

be there. 
Mal. What's chat to the ae 2 --- I care as little 
for them as they do for me; tho' on my Word, Sparks, 
of honeſt Fellows, you keep the oddeſt Sener. 
ſometimes, that ever I knew. 

Trum. But, Sir, we are reſoly'd to W it. 3 in 
order thereunto, deſire you wouks leave us to ourſelyes 
to-day. 
| Mal. No --— but L' tell you, go along with me; I 
have diſcover'd a Treaſure of pale V ine - III aſſure 
you 'tis the ſame the King drinks of · What ſay you, 
 Fack? 1 am but for one Bottle or two; for Faith I 
have reſolv'd to live ſober for a Week. 

Trum. Pr'ythee, Tormenter, leave us; do not I 
know the Wine that thou drink'ſt is as baſe as the 
Company thou keep'ſt? To be plain with you, we wil 
not go with you, nor muſt you go with us. 

Mal. Why, if one ſhow'd ask the Queſtion now, 
Whither are 28 going ? ha! ee 
7. 
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Val. How comes it Maligwne, yoware not with your 
two Friends, Caper and Sawnvey f.. you may be fire of 
Poon me they'll ext and drink; and goal! 01 o r the World 


„„ © F 


32 1 keep tuch 


iis Company? a Brace of ſilly, talking, dancing, 


finging, Raſcals ;*Tis true, I contratted an Acquain- 
tance With * em, 1 know not how'; and now and then 
when II am out of Humour, love to laugh at and abuſe 
dem for an Hour or two but come what wilt ort, 1 
am reſolv'd to go along with you to-day. 
Trum. Upon my Word, Sir, you eawt <-<-- why 
ſhould you make ſo many Difficaſies Wuff your 
Friends? 

Mal. Whoo! er ytbee leave Bolt von Werl 
ſhake me off now, would you? But I knov/ better 
things, the Stam worſt paſs upon me, Sir, it won't, 
took you. 


Trum. Death, we moſt uſe him ill, or dere is no 


getting ri& of him. Not paſs, Sir? 

* Mat" o, _— bo 
Tram. Pray, Sir, leave us. 
Mal. 1 ſhar't do t, Sir. | 
Trum. But you, muſt, Sir, 
Mal. May be not, dir. 


Trum. I am going this Way. ¶Vailing off. 


Mal. So am 1. 

Trum. But, Sir, I muſt ſtay here a little longer. 

Mal. With all my Heart ; 'tis the fame thing, I am 
not in haſte. © 

Val — a care, Apen how you provoke Tru- 
man you'll run the hazard of a ſcuryy Beating, my 
Friend, if you do. - 

Mal. Beating; I am ſorry, Sir, you know no better: 


Pox, I am uſed to ſerve him fo, Man; let him alone, 


you ſhall fee how II teize him. Hark you, Jack. 


Trum. 


* 
nm mY 4c «a « 


E r 1 — tdi. 


6" oÞ 


* $2 you are an neden. — * 


r. No matter for that, I Cat leave you, 9 4 75 
Trum. Sir, I ſhall. pull you by the Noſe then. 
Alal. Tis all one to me, do your wWorſt. 
Trum. Take that then, Sir, --- Now, yo au | 

L bim by the Naß. 
Go about your Buſineſs, 


Mal. Nay, faith, Tach, now you: drive the Jeſt too 


far ; rinnen pr'y- 
thee let's go. 


Frum, Death, Sir, you hes not in Earneſt ! - let 


this convince, you -- [Kicks him. 
How like you the jeſt now, Sir? | 

Mal. Hark you, Truman, we ſhan't dine rogether 
then, ſhall we? 

Val. Faith, to tell you the Truth of the Matter, Tru- 
man hada Quarret la Night, and we are juſt now going to 
make an end ont: Tis chat makes him fo ſurly. Ne- 
vertheleſs; now 1 think. on't better, if you'lh go, you 
ſnall; perhaps we may have Occaſion for a third Man, 

Mal, No, no, if that be the Bufineſs Plb fay no more; 
puh - I hate to preſs into any Man's Company againſt 
his Inclination. Truman, upon my Reputation you are 
very uncivit now, that you are. But hark you, I ran to 
the Groom · Porter s laſt. Night, and loſt my Money 
Pr'ythee lend me two Guineas till next Time 1 ſee thee, 
Child. 

Trum. With all my Man Sir. I was ſure ad 
come to this at laſt z tis here, you may command what 
you pleaſe from your Servant. Malagene, good- morrow. 

Enter Caper and Saunter. 

Mal. Dear Fack Truman, your humble, --- 

Exit — 

Val. Won't you go along with us then, Malagene. ? 

Mal. No, here are two lilly Fellows coming; Il go 
and divert my ſelf a little with them at preſent. 
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20 Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
val. Why, thoſe are the very People you rail'd at ſo 


but now: You will not leave us on them, at! a Time i 
when you may be ſo ſerviceable.” 1 
Mal. Hang't you'll have no Occafion for me, Man ; a 
ſay no more on't, but take my Advice; be ſure you ſtand 5 
faſt, don't give Ground, d'ye hear, puſh briskly, and I'1! | 
Warrant you do your Buſineſs. FC 
Val. Sir, I thank you for your Counſel, and am ſorry Er 
we can't have your Company; but you are engag d. 
Mal. Are you ſure tho' it will come to fighting ? I 
have no mind to leave your Company, methinks. n 
Pal. Nay, nothing ſo certain as that we ſhall fight; te 
I wiſh you would 90, for I fanſy there will be three I 
in the Field. 
Mal. A Pox on't, now 1 W 1 promis d to * 
meet theſe People here, and can't avoid them now; I'd y 
go with you elſe with all my Heart, Faith and Troth, ir 
but if you'd have me ſend a Guard, PII dot. y 
Val. No, Sir, ---- there's no Danger ---- nothing but 
the Rogue's Cowardiſe could have rid us of him. b 


[Exit Val. J 
al. How now, Bullies, whither ſo faſt this Morn- ti 
ing? J parted juſt now with Jack Truman and Ned Va- 
lentine: They would fain have had me to Dinner with 00 
them, but I was not in a Humour of Drinking, and 
to ſpeak the Truth on't, you are better Company ten 
to one. They ingroſs ſtill all the - Diſcourſe to them- 
ſelves : And a a Man can never be free with chem nei 
ther ?: 
+ Caper. Oh Lord; Malagene' ! we met the Aelicat'ft 
Creature but now as we came round; I am a Raſcal, if 
I don't think her one of the fineſt Women in the World, 
I ſhan't get her out of my Mind this Month, 
Saun. "Twas Victoria, my Lady Fairfield's Daughter, 
that came to Town laſt Summer when Good vile was 
marry' d. He in love with her, poor Soul! — T ſhall beg 
his Pardon there, as I take it -» | | [Sing 
| | MA. 
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Mal, That's Truman 8 Blowing She's always linger 
ing after him here, and at the Play-houſe: She beats 
her ſelf here very Morning, againſt the general Courſe 
at Night, Where ſhe comes as conftanely as 1 Lady 
squtamiſb her ſelf. 

gaun. I vow that's a "I Perſon ; - do's you think 
| ſhe has abundance of Wit, le, She and I did ſo. 
rally Caper t'other Day. 

Caper. It may be ſo. Fac? 
Saun. But did you never hear her Kern She ſs 
me fit with her till Two a Clock Fother pe | 
teach her an Italian Son 0 { pt 
I have, and I vow ſhe 1 ings it 8 0 oi 

Ma). Damn her, ſhe's the moſt affected amorous Jilt, 
and loves young Fellows more than an old Kite does 
young Chickens : There is not a Coxcomb of eighteen . 
in Town can eſcape he, we ſhall have her draw one of 
you into Matrimony within this Fortnight, _ 
| Caper. Malagene, thou art the moſt Satirical Thief 
breathing : I'd. give any thing thou didſt but love 
Dancing, that I might have thee on my Side ſome- 
times. 

Saun. Well, Malagene, I hope to ſee thee: ſo in Love 
one Day, as to leave off Drinking, as I have done, and 
kt up for a Shape and a Face: Or, what is all one, 
write amorous Sonnets, and fight Duels with. all that 
do but look like Rivals. I would not be in Love for 
an the World, T vow and ſwear. 


[Walks up and own bit h an affected Motion. 
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i on © Phillis, if you awould not love 1 145” 
, | The Shepherd, WE... 12 (sings. * 


But d'ye here, Malagene, they ay Geaduile gives a 
Ball to-night, is 't true? 

Mal. Ves, I intend to be there, ifI do not go to Gt” 

Caper, I am glad on't with all my Heart --- Saunter. 
r= There's my Lady, to be ſure ſhe'll not fail. 


Saun. 


= 


come of me. 
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ria ſent me Word. 


mand the Honour and Admiration of all the World. | 


Senn. But will you By 
are at a Diſtance. 15 x pr 
Aral. reren 12 TP 95 Fo # at 4 3 
zht. bri 

theſe 

three Days: the Company will . er Phar, 2 


Enter Lady — 
She here! nay then --- 
— Caper, Madam, your LadyThip's . bundle Ser- 
vant. Congees affetted.y. 
L. 3 Mr. Caper, your moſt Wacken - Oh, 
dear Mr. Sauntir ! a thouſand Thanks to you for my 
Song. 

Saun. Your Ladyſhip toes your Servant too much 
Honour. [Sings, As, Chloe Full of, &c. 
L. Squiarm. Mr. Caper, you are à Stran er eed, I 

12 not ſeen you theſe two Days: Lor L where: Tye 
week | 
Capbr, 1 ſhould have waited on your 400 ſhip, but 
was ſo tired at the Maſquerade at my FF gie 8 
rother Night. { Dances aud _— 
Sans. Madam, Madam, Mr. Gael gives a Ball to- 
Night: Will your Lady ſn l be there? 
L. Squeam. Yes, I heard of it this Morning; 28 I 


Caber. Oh, Madam, a'ye hear the News? Goodvile 

makes a Ball to-night : I hope 1 ſhall have che He- 
nour of your Lady fhip's Company. . 
I. Squeam. Oh, by all means : Mr. Caper, pray don't 
you fail us. 
O Lord; Mr. 1 1 1 your Pardon, upon my 
Honour I did not ſce- you; I was ſo engag d in * 
Civilities of theſe Gentlemen. 

Mal. Your Wit and Beauty, Wang muſt com- 


-” 


But when did your Ladyfhip ſee Mr. Valentine? 
I. Squeam 


L. Sganam. Oh. eee e Malagene, hes. 
the unweethieſt, haſeſt Fellow -- beſides tre has no 
Principles nor Breeding: I wonder you Gentlemen 
will keep him Company, I'Il ſwear he's Age to 
bring an Odium on the whole Sex. | 

Mal. The Truth on't is, Madam, I 3 drink em 
him now and then, becauſe the Fellow has ſome 
Wit, but it is when better Company is out of the 
Way: and faith he is always vary civil 0 nap. 28 
can be: 1:can rule his. 

L. Squeam. O Lord, tis impoſſi ble. Wit! why. hah! 
was abroad but two Years, and all that time tos in 

an Academy: he knows nothing of the Intrigues af 
the French Court, and has the worſt Mien in the 
World : He bas a fort of an ilknatn'd Way of 
Talking indeed, and, they ſay, makes bold with me 
ſometimes, but III — you I ſcorn him. 

Mal. Truly be has 3 very bold with you, or 
he is foul by bely'd : Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Squeam. They ' ſay he's grown a great t Admirer 
of Madam Camilla of late, who paſſes — a Wit for 
ſooth. Tis true ſhe's well enough, but I ſuppoſe is 
not the firft that has been troubled with his nne 
tinent Addreſſes. ä | 

Mal. Indeed he would not Jax! me * till I 
brought him acquainted there: He owes that Hap- / 
ineſs to me, But methinks your Lady ſhip 
vi ſomething. of Heat. — By Heay'n ** jealous. 
Tall. 


L. Squeam. No, I affure you, Sir, I am not con- 
_ at it in the leaſt 

Put did you ever hear 'em diſcoutſe any thing adi * 
Mal, Never any IIl, Madam, only a little ide 
Ralllery now and then: but Truman and he are 
ont to be ſomething laviſh when they have been 
ink in my Company ---"T'will work. Aide. 
. Squsam. 3 * W | 
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1 of me behind. my Back: tecaniſe ke faild- in 
his filthy -Deſigns. Madam Camilla may deſerve bet- 
ter of hw; I ne not: if Iam car} reveng'd 
ee eis £2:5)] "14 2 


— no 6.6 Þ Madan 


L. Squeam. Where do you go r 
: Caper, Will your Lady ſnip be at the new br 
L. Squeam. * J n it the firſt Day, and don't 


liks it 
n Charger about the 


Mal. Madam, * bas no 

L. Squeam. 0 Lond. Sir, the Town is no Julgs 
Tis a: Tragedy, and PH | aſſure you there's * in 
it thats moving. 
I love a Tragedy that moves maths. 48 

Saun. Does your Lady ſnip know who wiit it? 


L. Squeam. Yes, the Poet came and read it to me 


at my Lodgings; he is but a young Man, and I ſuppoſe 


+ he has not been a Writer long; beſides he has had lit - 


tle or no Converſation with the Court, which has been 
the Reaſon he has committed a great many Indeco- 
rums in the Conduct of it. 

Saun. I did not like it neither for my en there 
was never a Song i in n, haksi: {5151 2 

Caper. No, nor ſo much as a Dance. 3 

Mal. Ob, tis impoſſible it ſhowd take, if chere were 
neither Song nor Dance in it. 

L. Squeam. And then their Comedies now- a- days 


are the filthieſt Things, full of baudy and nauſeous 
Doings, which they miſtake for Raillery-and 1 N 


Beſides; they: have no- Wit in 'em neither; for all 
their Gentlemen and Men of Wit, as they ſtyle em, 
are either ſilly, conceited impudent Coxcombs, or elſe 


rude ill- mannerly drunken Fellows - fough ·— I am 


aſham'd any qne ſhould Peetead to write a D 1 


2 
— 


Friendfvip in Faſhion. : 25 


that foes not know the nicer Rules of the Court, and 
all the .Intrigues 7 and Gallantries that paſs, I vow. 

Mal. Who would! improve thoſe TERED muſt con- 
ſult wigh your Lady ſiißp. 

L. Squeam. 1 er, Mr. Malagene, you are an ob- 
liging Perſon: 1 wonder the World ſhould be ſo ma- 
licious to re e you ſo undeſerying a Character as they 
do: I always found you extremely generous, and a 
Perſon of Worth. Fu 

Mal. In troth, Madam, your Ladyſhip and 1 my ſelf | 
are the Subjects of Abundance of Envy; for I love 
to be malicious now and then, and, faith, am the 
very Scourge of the Court; they all ſtand in Awe of 
me, for I muft ſpeak what J know, tho? ſometimes 
I am uſed alittle e _ it 2 but faith I can help 
it, tis my Way. | 

L. Squeam. Ha, ha, 8. really I love Scandal ex- 
tremely too ſometimss, ſo it be decently manag'd-- But 
as I was ſaying, there is not a Perſon in the World un- 
derſtands the Intrigues of the Court better than my ſelf, 
Iam the general Confident of the Drawing-Room, and 
know the Loves of all the People of Quality in Town. 

Caper. Dear Madam, how ſtands the Affair between 
my Lord Supple and Madam Lefty? 

L. Squeam. Worſe than ever; 'tis very provoking 
to ſee how ſhe uſes che poor Creature: But the Truth 
is, ſhe can never be at reſt for him; he's more trouble- 
ſome than an old Husband, continually whiſpering his 
Softneſs, and making his Vows, till at laſt ſhe is forc'd 
to fly to me for Shelter, and then we do ſo laugh 
which the good-natur'd Creature takes ſo patiently --- 
I ſwear, 1 p'ty him. 

Saun. But my Lady Colt, they ſay; is Kiader to the 
Sparkiſh Mr. Pruneit,” 

L. Squtam. O Lord, Mr. Saunter, chak you ſhould 
underſtand no better; to my Knowledge it is all falie; 
[ know all that Tatrigue from the Beginning to the 

"—— 


Ending, it 4 as oi this Pack: at « 
a Player again Oh, Mr, Saunrer whatever you do, 
never concern yourſelf with thoſe Players, 

Saun, Madam, 1 I haye left the Folly lo ſince; 
when firſt 1 came to Town, I muſt als Thad 2 
Gallantry there ; But ſince I have been acquainted 
with yourLadyſhip's Wit and Beauty, I have learn'd to 
lay out my Heart to better 1 think that 

_ was finely ſaid, 

L. $queam. I fwear, Mr, Saunter, vou have the 

| anoſt ceurt-like Way of expreſſing your felf--- 

Sayn. Oh Lord, Madam!  _ [Bows and cringe, 

L. Squeam. Mx. Malagene, theſe are both my intimate 
Acquaintance, and I'll ſwear I am proud of em. Here 
as Mr. Saunter ſings the French Manner better than ever 

heard any Engliſh Gentleman in my Life: Beſides, he 
Pronounces his Engliſh in ſinging with a French kind 
ot a Tone or Accent, that gives it a ſtrange Beauty --- 

Sweet Sir, do me the Favour. of the laſt new Song. 

Saun, Let me die; your Ladyſhip obliges me be- 

Fond e r » thou ſhalt hear me. 

Ising, a Song in à French Tone, 

A. What a Devil was 4 — not 3 
W ord „ pi 

By See. Did pon ever hear any thing. ſo fine? 

Mal. Never, Madam never; I'll ſwear your Lady- 
ſhips is a great Judge. 

L. Squeam. But bow plain and diſtinctly too every 
Mord was pronounc'd! 

Mal. Oh, to Admiration, to Admiration, 

uales Months aſidi. 

L. Squsam. Well, Mr, Saunter, you are a charming 

Creature - O ſad, Mr. Caper, I long till Night 
comes: I'll dance with Nobody but you to-Night, 

for I ſwear I believe I ſhall be out of Humour. 

Mal. That's more than ever ſhe was in her * 1 
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— a f en. uy 
ſo long as ſhe had a Fool or a Fiddle in her Com- 
WE 

L. Squeam. Tho' really 1 — Dancing game: 
rately . But now you talk of Intrigues, I am 
miſtaken if you don't ſee Something where we are 
going to- night. I 

Mal. What, Goodvile i is to commence Cuckold, is 
it not ſo? 


L. Squeam. Oh, iy, Mr. Malagene, fy: Ivo. youll 


make me hate you, if you talk fo ſtrangely -------- 


but let me die, I cant but laugh ha, ha, ha, 
--— Well, Gentlemen, you hall dine with me 
<8 — What n you, Mr,  Malagene, wal 


ö 
Aal. Your Ladyſhip may be ive of me, I hate to 
break good Company. 

L. Squeam. And pray now let us be very ſevere, 
and talk malicioufly of all the Town, Mr. Caper, 
your Hand: Oh, dear Mr. Saunt er, how ſhall T di- 
vide my ſelf----- I. ſwear I am ſtrangely at a lofs 


Mr. Malagene, you-muſt be Mr. Saunter's Miſtreſs 
1 think At preſent, | 


Mal. With all my Heart, Madan ——— Sweet 
Mr. Saunter, your Hand: 1 ſwear you are a charm- 
ing Creature, and your Courtſhip is as extraordin 
as your Voice. —— Let me die, and I vow I mut 
have Yother Song after Dinner, for IJ am very hu- 
mourlgme. ng very inen 1 think : ha, ha, ha. 


LExeunt. 
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ACT Il SCENE 2, 


s CEN E, the Ordinary, | 


Enter Mrs. otras” and en 


Me) Good. Di. you deliver the Billet? 
E Let, Ves, Madam, fairhfully. 

Mrs. Good, But are you ſure you did? - | 
Let. Can your Lady ſhip think I would be 9 of 
the leaſt N eglect in a Concern of ſuch Moment? 

Mrs. Good. And are you ſure he dines here to-day ? 
Let. Madam, they are now at Dinner here. below: 
Mr. Valentine's there too. Oh, I'll ſwear he's a fine 
Man, the moft courteous Perſon, |. _ © 

Mrs.Geod, What, « becauſe he hunts and kiſſes you 
when he's drunk? No, Lettice, Truman, Truman, Oh 
that Truman 

let. I wonder your Ladyſhip mould be ſo taken 
with him: were I to chuſe, I ſhould chink my Maſter 
the more.agrceable Maen 1 % 

Mrs. Goo; And you may take bn if you will, he 
is as much a Husband as one would wiſh: I have not 
ſeen him this Fortnightz: he never comes home till 

Four in the Morning, and then he ſneaks to his ſe- 
parate Bed, where he lies till Afternoon, then riſes and 
out again upon his Parole; Fleſh and Blood can't en- 
dure it. 

Let. But he alwiye viſits your Ladyſhip firſt. 

Mrs. Good. That's bis Policy, as great Debtors are 
always very reſpectful and acknowledging where they 
never mean to pay. Tis true, he gives me what 


120 


Freedom I can deſire, but God knows that's all. 

Let. And where's the Pleaſure of going abroad and 
petting a Stomach, to return and ſtarve at home? 4 
Mrs.“ 


> oo» on 


. 


| Ronen as mine, But T1! 1 Lettice, you are an 


Friendſhip in Faſhion. 29 


Mrs, Good. I laugh to think what an eaſy Fool he 
believes me; he thinks me the moſt contented, in- 
nocent, harmleſs: Turtle weer 2, the very Pattern 
of Patience. 18 

Let. A Jewel: 50 a Wife. 

Mrs. Good. And as blind with Love; as his own 
good Opinion of himſelf has made him. 

Let. And can you find in your Heart to wrong ſo 
good a natut'd, complete, well-meaning, harmleſs 
Husband, that has ſo good an Opinion of you? 

Mrs. Good. Ha, wrong him, what ſay you, Lettice? I 
wrong my Husband ! ſueh another Word forfeits my 
good "Opinion of thee for ever. 

Lat. What meant che Billet to Mr. Truman then this 
Morning: B ; * 

Mrs. Good. To 5 kim my Friend perhaps, and! 
diſcover if I can, who it is that wrongs me 'in my 
Husband's Affection; for 1 am ſure | have a Rival. 
And I am apt to believe Victoria deſerves no better 
than ordinary of me, if the Truth were known. 

Let. Why, ſhe is his near Kinſwoman, and lives 
here in the Houſe with you; beſides, he would never 
diſnonour his own Family ſurely. hs; 

Mrs. Good. You are a Fool, Lettice, 55 W 
of Blood is the leaſt Thing confidered: Beſides, as L 
have heard, tis almoſt the onhy Way Relations care: 
to be kind to one another now-a-days, -. 

Let. Yes, Madam, you never meet but you are as 
kind and fond of him, as if you had all the Joys of 
Love about you; Lord! how can you diſſemble with 
him ſo? Beſides, Mr. n e yu know 16 
his Friend. | 


Mrs. Good. Oh, if 1 wank! ever e to wrong 


my Husband (which Heav'n forbid, Lettice /) it ſhould 


be, to chuſe, with his Friend. For ſuch a one has a 
double Obligation to Secrecy, as well for his own 


\ _ idle 
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enough to put ill Thoughts into one's Head, which I am 
the malt averſeto of all things inthe World. 

Let. But, Madam, Thoughts are free; and it is as hard 
not to think a little idly ſometimes, as it is to be always 
mGood-humour,. But it would make any one laugh, to 


think Mr. Truman ſhould be in love with Madam Vico- 


194, if all be real which your Ladyſhip: ſuſpects. 
Mrs. Good. Ay, and with a Deſign of Marriage too: 


But a ranging Gallant thinks he fathoms all, and 
counts it as much beneath his Experience to doubt 


his Security in a Wife, as Succeſs in a Miſtreſs, 
Let. Beſides, after a. little time, he is fo very indu- 


rious in cuckolding others, that he never dreams how 


hrimmingly his own Affairs are We Jn at home. | 
Enter Victoria. | 
Ms. Good, But huſh----:ſhe's hive, 
Pick. A happy Day to you, Madam. 


Mrs. Good, Dear Couſin, your. humble Servants | 
. Have you heard who art belowy / 


Pit. Yes, young W , and his inſeparable con. 


jon 
Mrs, Good. Well, kat W do, -Couſin > Thu 
n corn es reſolv d on .Conqueſt; for with the Advan- 


tages he has in your Heart already, tis impoſſible you 


ſhould: be able to — out — kim. 
Vict. Yes, powerful Champaign, as they call it, may 
do much; a Spark can no more refrain running into 


Love after a Bortle, chan a drunken Country Vicar 
can avoid diſpuing of Religion when his Patyon's 


Ale grows ſtronger than his Reafon, | 
Mrs. Good. Come, come, diſſemble your tadine- 
tions as artfully as you pleaſe, I am ſure they are not 


ſo indifferent but they may be eaſily diſcerned, 


Vict. Truly, no pow may be miſtaken in our 
Gueſs. ' 


Mrs. Goorl. How! 1 doubt it — {ſh then 
has cauſed this Alteration in 7 Lond, Tottice, 


is 


gſo much of die that y ou are: "Tis 


9 


- 
t 


y 


is ſhe not extremely alter d? | 

"Fi, Alterd, Madam, what do you mean? 

Mts. Good, Nay: Levtice, fetch à Glaſs, and let her 
ſee herſelf + Lord, you are palerthan you uſe to be. 

Let; Ay, and then that Blueneſs under the Ey es. 

Mrs. Good; Beſides, you are not ſo lively as 1 have 
known you: Pardon me, Couſin, 

Let. Well if there be a Fault, Marriage wilt e cure all. 

pick. Pl affiire you, I have none that I know of 
ſtands in need of ſo def eee a Remedy. . 
Fault! Wu can all this tend to:? | 

Enter Page. 

Mrs. Good. well, what now? | 

Page: Madan Camilla is coming to Wait upon your 
Lad 

1 Ha, Camila / Tell her I'll attend hers 
Won't you go with me, Vifforia? 

YisF, P11 but 1 in Chamber, and follow you 
jnſtantly. | [Ex. Mrs. Good: and 


— 


Whither can all his drive) Surely ſhe has —— 


ſomething of r mine: 3 ſne ou F 


am ruin'd. 
| Enter bb ETSY 
evil Victoria your Couſin is not here, is ſhe „What, 


| in Clouds? 1 flole this Minute from my. Friends on 


purpoſe to ſee tee, and muſt not 1 have a Doo 
not a Word? 

Vit. Oh, Tam int and tot for ever. I fear: 
your Wife has'had ſome knowledge of our Loves: 
And if it be ſo, what will then become of me? 

Good. Prithee no more: My Wife! ſhe has too good 

an Opinion of her ſelf, to have an ill one of me; and 
would as ſoon believe her Glaſs could flatter her, as 
I be falſe to her: My Wife! ha, ha, 

Viet. Yes, I am ſure it muſt be ſo; it can be no other- 
wiſe : But you are ſatisfy'd, and now have nothing 
more to do, but to leave me to be miſerable. 


3 4 Good. 
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32 Friendſbip in Faſhion. 


Good. Leave thee ! By Heav'n I'd ſooner renounce 


my Family, and own my ſelf the Baſtard of a Raſcal : 
Come, quiet thy Doubts; Truman is here; and take 
my Love for thy Security, he ſhall be thine to Night. 
Vick. I have no great Reaſon to expect it indeed, 
that you would hazard your Intereſt in ſo good a Friend 
for the Reparation of my Honour, that ſo little concerns 
you, and which you have already made your beſt of. 


| Good, No more & that, Love's my Province; and 


thine is too dear to me to be neglected. Tis true, I 
have made him my Friend, and 1 hope he will deſerve 
it, by doing thee that Juſtice which I am 1 of, 

Vict. You can promiſe eaſily. | ; 

. Good, Ay, and as reſolutely — : When . have 
heated him with Wine, prepare to receive him. 

Enter Dh e 

Ha, ſhe here! | 
Mrs. Good. So, ſo, Mr. Goodviley are you there ; in- 
: deed? I thought I ſhould catch you, 
© Gord. Faith, my Dear, I have been ſpeaking a good 

Word for Jact Truman; my Couſin Victoria's too cruel, 
Mrs. Good. Oh fy, Viftoria! Can you be ſo hard- 
hearted to deny any thing, when Mr, Goodvile | is an 
Advocate? 
pic I muſt confeſs it with ſome difficulty; bus hould 

1 too eaſtly comply upon Mr. Goodvi'e's Interceſſion, 
who knows but your Lady ſhip might be jealous? For 
he that can prevail for another, may une therc's 
hopes for himſelf, 

Mrs. Good. Ay, but Couſin, I know you are my 
Friend. and would not, tho' but in regard of that, 


do me ſuch Injury: Beſides, Mr. Goodvile knows * 


dare truſt him. Don't you, Love? 


God. Truſt me! yes, for if you don't, 8 


Credulous Innocence [Aſide. 
Alas, my Dear, were I as falſe as thou art good, thy 


generous Confidence would ſhame me into Honeſty, 
; new 


WY &S oF 


Rviendhii: in Faſhion 


.# nter n. running and ſqueaking 3 Truman and- 
” Valentine after her. 

— F or + Sloane s. ſake, Madam, ſave. me! 2 
Mr. Goodvile,/'tis ſafer travelling thro' the Deſarts of 
Arabia, than ent' ring your Houſe: Had I not ran' 
hard for it, I had been devour'd, that's certain. 

val. Oh, Madam, are you herded? It will be te 
little purpoſe, l am ſtanch, and never change my Game. 

Cam. But when you have loft it, if freſh ſtart up. 
you can be as fully ſatisfied, who hunt more for the 
love of the Sport, than for the ſake of the Prey. 

Val. But Madam, ſhould you chance to be takem 


look to't; for I ſhall touze and worry you moſt un- 


mercifully, till I have reveng'd my ſelf ſeverely, for 
the pains you coſt me catching. 

Cam. Therefore l am reſolved to keep ont of your 
reach; Lord! what would become of ſuch a poor little 
Er:ature as 1 am, in the aws of ſo ene an 
Animal? | 

Trum. But arc van; too, Lady, "a wild as Mrs. Cas 


milla? 


pPict. Oh, Sir, to the full! But I hope yon are not 
{o unmerciful as Mr. Valentine. ö 
Irum. No, Madam, quite on the contrary, as ſoft 
and pliant as your Pillow; you may mould me to 
your own eaſe and pleaſure, which way you wil l. 
ick. Tis ſtrange two of ſuch. different Tempers 


| ſhould ſo well agree: Methinks you look like two as 


roaring, ranting, tory. tory Sparks as one would wWiſn 
to meet Withal. 

Val. Yes, Madam, as the Playhouſe in a Vizor, - 
when you come dreſt and prepar'd for the Encounter; 
there indeed we can be as unanimouſly modiſh and 
impertinent as the perteſt Coxcombs of em all, till, 
like them too, we loſe our Hearts, and never know : 
what becomes of em 1 

Cam. But the comfort i 7 you are ſure to Hud“ em « 

5 a ain 


again in . next —— 
Mrs. Gcod. Then drink: FLAT tw » to * Ladies 


Healths, they are as well at eaſe as over they were, 


Tum. Why, you would not be ſe unconfcionable 
as to have us two ſuch whining crop-fick Lovers, as figh 
_ their Hours, and write lamentable Ditties' to be 
ſung abom the Ton by Fools and Bullies, in Taverns, 
God. Till fome Smithfield Doggrel taking the hint, 


Wells the Sonnet to a Ballad, _ * dwindles 


into a Kitchen Wench, ' 

Vit, Tis preſuny'd then you are of chat familiar 
Fribe that never make Love but by contraries, and rally 
our Faults when you pretend to admire our Perfection. 

Cam. As if che only way to raiſe a good Opinion 
of your ſelves, were to let us know how ill a one 
you have of us. 

Trum. Faith, Madam, Ns a hard World and 
when Beauty is held at fo dear a rate, tis the beſt 
| way to beat down the Market as muchas we can. 

Val. But you ſhall find, Ladies, we'll bid like 
Chapmen for all that, 

Viff. You had beſt have a care tho?; leſt you over- 
reach your ſelves, and eee of your Purchaſe when 
"tis too late. 


Cam. keſides, I hate a Dutch Bargain that's made 


in heat of Wine; ſor the Love it raifes is generally 


kKke the Courage it ren. wu extraordinary, bur 


a very ſhort-liv'd,. 

+ "Good. How, Madam! have a care what you ay; 
Wine is the Prince of Love, and all Ladies that ſpeak 
againſt it forfeit their Charter. I muſt not have my 
Favourite traduc d. 

Poy, bring ſome Wine, you mall prove | its good effects 
and then acknowledge it your Friend; We'll drink 


Cam. Till your Brains are afloat, and allthereft ſink... 


Val. I find then, Ladies, you have the pra, 200 
of our —— as you e of our Hearts. 
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Cam. Really, Sir, you are much in the right. 

Trum, But if your Lady ſhip ſhould be in the Wrong--- 
Tho' Love, like Wine, be a good Refreſher, yet 'tis 
much more dangerous to be too bufy witbal. And 
tho? now and then I may over-heat my Head with 
Drinking; yet confound me, I think 1 ſhall have a 
care never to break my Heart with Loving. 

Mrs, Good. But, Sir, if all Men were of your cruel Tem-- 


per, what would become of thoſe tender - hearted Crea - | 


tures that cannot forbear ſaluting ye with a Billet in a 
Merning, tho' it comes without a Name, and makes 
you as unſatisfy d as they poor Creatures are themſelves ?” 
Trum. Hah, this concerns me! Blockhead, dull leaden 
dot that I was, not to be ſenſible it muſt be ſhe, and 


none but ſhe, could ſend mine this Morning. Well 


poor Jack Truman, look to thy ſelf, Snares are laid for 
thee ; ---but the Virtuous muſt ſuffer Temptation: And 


Heay'n knows all Fleſh is frail. Ades 


Enter Boy with Mike. = 
| Good, Now Boy, fill the Glaſſes. But before we 
proceed, one thing is to be conſider d: My Dear, you" 


and I are to be no Man and Wife for this Day, but ; 


be as indifferent, and take as little notice one of 
another, as we may chance to do ſeven Lears n 
But at Night- | 
val. A very fair Propoſal. 
Mr:, Good. Agreed, Sir, if you will have it ſo. 
Good, The Wine---now each Man to his Poſt. 
[They ſeparate, Good. o Cam. Val. to Vit, Truma. 


to Mrs. Goodvile. 
The Word. [ Al take Glaſſes.» 
Trum, Love and Winer | 
+ Goog.. Pass- They drin. 


Enter Lettice. 
Now that Nothing may be wanting, Lerticez you'mult-: 
ing the Song I brought home t other Morning; for- 
Mulick is as zreat an Encouragement 40 Drinking, 2 
Fighting, | Les. 
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— fade in Faſhion. 


L.ettice ſings. 5 
Wow ee bleſe'd be appears, 1 
That revels and loves out bis. happy Years ; . 
That fiercely ſpurs on till he finiſh his Race, 
And knowing Life's ſhort, chuſes lruing apace ! 
To Cares we were born, 'twere a | Folly to doubt it 3 
Then love and rejoice, there 5 0 living Without it, 


II. 1 


Each day wo grow older; 
But as Fate approact es, the Brave ſtill are Solder * 
The Joys of Love with our Youth ſlide away, 
But yet there are Pleaſures that never decay: 


zen Beauty grows dull, and our Paſſions grow cold, 


Vine ſtill keeps its 24 and We armk when au are al 5 


Good. So, now ſhew me an Bey, to divine har- 
monious Drinking! 

Boy. Sir, my Lady Squeamiſh i is below, juſt alighted 
out of her Coach. | 

Good. Nay th:n Drinking will avs che major vote a- 
gainſt i it: She is the moſt exact Obſerver of Decorums 


and Decency alive. But ſhe is not alone, I hope. 


Boy.. No Sir, there is Mr Malagene with her, and 


three more Gentlemen; one they call Sir Noble Clum- 


ſey, a full portly Gentleman. 
Trum. That's a hopeful Animal, an elder Brother, 
of a fair Eſtate, and her Kinſman, newly come up to 
Town, whom her Lady ſhip has undertaken to Poli 
and make a fine Gentleman. 

Val. "Tis ſuch a fulſom overgrown Rogue ! yet 


Fope's to be a fine Spark, and a very courtly Youth; 


he has been this half Year endeavouring at a Shape; 
which he loves eating and drinking too well ever to 
attain to. The other, I'll warrant you, are the 
nimble Mr. Caper,, and his elite Companion Mr. 
daunter. 7 
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Good. She's never without a Kennel of Fools at her 
heels; and'we may know as well when fhe is near 
by the Noiſe her Coxcombs make, as we know vrhen 
a certain Spark of this Town is at hand by the new- 
fangled Gingle of his Coach. She comes. and wo 
be to the Wretch whom ſhe firſt lights upon. 

Enter L. Squeamiſh, Sir Noble Clumſey, Malag. 

Caper, and Saunter: 

E. Squears. Dear Madam Goodvile, ten thou nd 
Happineſſes wait on you! Fair Madam Victoria, ſweet 
charming Camilla, Which way ſhall 1 expreſs my 
Service to you ?----Couſin, 5 honour, your honour 
to the Ladies. 

Clum. Ladies, as low as Kfer can bend, or Head 
can bow, I ſalute yon all: And, Gallants, I am your 
moſt humble, moſt obliged, and moſt devoted Ser- 
That I learn d at the end of an E 


Dedicatory. 
Good. Sir Noble e is too great a Cburtſer, 
Clum. Ves, Sir, I can compliment upon an Oc 
caſion; my Lady knows I am a pretty apt Scholar. 
. Squeam. Gallants, you muft pardon my Couſin 
here, he is but as it were a Novice yet, and has had 
little Converſation but what 1 have had the honour to 
inſtruct him in. | | 
Mal. But let me tell you, 601 is a Man of parts, and 
one that I reſpect and honour : Pray Gentlemen know 
Friend. | 
Val. Hark you i wy durſt you venture 
hither, knowing that Goodvile and Truman care ſo lirtle 


ü for your Company: ? 


Mal, O Sir, your Servant, your rea Sir; 1 
gueſs d this was the Duel you were going about : I 
ſhould not have left you elſe, faith, Ned, I ſhould not. 

Good. But Madam, can the worthy Knight your 
Kinſman drink > What think (ce Sir Noble, 'of the 
Ladies Healths > | | 


Clum. 
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"Cl, In a Glaſs. of fmall Beer, if you pleaſe. 
I.. Squearm., Oh fweet Mr. Gaaduile,- don't tempt him 
to ick, dan' t! 11 ſwear, 1. am ſo afraid he ſhould 
fpoil himſelf wich Drinking. Lord, how L thould loath | 
a Fellow with a red Noſe! ed | 
Mal. See, Truman, the two Corcombe abe already 
boarding our Miſtreſſes. 
Trum. Oh, twere pity to interrupt *ems a Woman 
R loves to play and fondle with a Coxcomb ſometimes 
5 as naturally, as with a Lap Dog; and I could no more 
1 be jealous of one than af the other. | 
Pal. I am not of your Opinion; hay are too apt to 
love any ching that but makes em ſport: And the 
Familiarity of Fools proceeds oftentimes. from a Priv i- 
lege we are not aware of. For my part, I ſhall make 
bold to divert. Mr. Saunter, a word: Have you 
any Pretences with that Lady? hah ! 
Saun. Some ſmall Encouragem nt I have had, Sir 
but I never make my boaſt of thoſe Favours, never. 
Val. No, Sir, twere not your beſt courſe. 

Saun. Oh Lord, you are pleaſed to be merry: Sure 
ke takes me for a Fool; but no matter for chat. 
Sings, ----- Would Phillis be mine, and for, &c | 

8 Enter Boy. 
Boy. Madam, the Fiddles. are below; thall 1 call 
em up?: 
Mrs. God. No, let em ſtay. a little, well dance 
below. 5 
Caper. Hah,. the Fiddles 1. Boy, where are you 2 27 
(Cap. capers 
Boy. Her E, Sir. 
Cater. Have you brought my Dancing ſhoes} . | 
Boy. No, Sir, you gave me no order: But You! | 
Fiddle is below under the Seat of the Coach. | 
Cafer. Rafcal, Dog, Fool; when did you ever 
know me go abroad without my Dancing. ſhoes? 
yp: run home- _ fetch em quickly. or In cut ll 
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off both your Ears, and have em faſten d to che Heels 
of ths: I have on. 

Trum. It is an unpardonable Fault, Sir, that your 
Boy mould forget your Dancing - Moes. 1 

Caper. Ay, hang him, Blockhead, be has no ſenſe, 3 
I muſt get rid of him as foon as I can: I would no 
more dance in a pair of Shoes that we commonly 
wear, than I would ride a Race in a pair of Gam- 
bade e 

L. Sgueam. Mr. valentine 1 hope is a better OY | 


Gentleman, than to leave his Mi 45 for Wine. F 


hear, Sir, there is a Love between vou and Madam 
Camilla? Thou Monſter of Perjury. [To Val. 

Val. Faith, Madam, you are much in the right 
there is abundance of Love on my ſide, but I can find 
very little on hers: If your Lady fhup would but ſtand: 
my Friend upon this occaſion ----I think this is civil. 

L. Squeam. I'll ſwear, Sir, you are a molt obliging 
Ferſon---- Ladies and Gallants, poor Mr. Valentine here 
is fallen in love, and has deſired me to be his Ad- 
vocate: Who could wirhſtand that Eye, that Lip, that: 

Shape and Mien, beſides a thoufand Graces in every 
thing he does? Oh lovely Camilla! guard, guard your: 
Heart; but III fear, if it were my own caſc,. FE 
doubt I ſhould not haz ha, ha! | 

val. Madam? what means all this? 

Good, Poor Ned Valentine | 

Trum. Tis but what I told him ke · muſt look for : 
but ſtay there is more yet coming. 

L. Squeam.. Nay,. this is not half what thou art to 
expect; Pll haunt thee worſe than thy ill Genius, take 
" opportunities to expoſe thy Folly: and Falſhood: 

every where, till I have made thee. as ridiculous to 
our whole Sex, as thou art odious to me. 

yul.- But has your Ladyſhip no Mercy? Will nothing. 
but my Ruin appeaſe you? Why ſhould you chuſe by. 
os Males to oy your decay. of Vears, and lay 


* 
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open your poor Lover 8. Follies to all, beeauſe you. could 
improve em to your own ule no longer? [Atproaches. 
3 $queam,, Come not near me, Traitor .- Lord, 
Madam Camilla, how can you be ſo. cruel? See, ſee, 
how wildly he looks: For Heay? n's ſake have a care 
of kim; 1 725 he is diſtemper' d in his Mind: What 


* 


pity tis ſo hopeful a Gentleman Thould run mad for 


Loye!------ha, ha, ha! 5 
Ws. Good. Dear Madam, how can you l. Palen- 
tine ſo? Tis enough to put him out of humour, and 
ſpoil | him for being good. 8 all the Day after it. 

L. Squeam. Ob Lord, . Madam, *tis the . greateſt 
Pleafure to me in the World: Let me die, but 1 love 
to rally a baſhful young Lover, and Pr, him out of 
Count” nance, at my Heart. 

" Saunt, Ha, ha, hal. and I'll 83 the Devil and 
all's in her Wit, when ſhe ſets on't. 1 FRY 2 Ned Valen- 
tine! Lord, how 4 00 he 1 13 165 


* 


$.* Sx © 4A Xx 


how. 
al. ha you K ec can 72 3s ry, F Very 
avigry, d'ye mark me? 

Clum. No,. but Sir, e in a Paſfion : my Lady 
will have her humour: but ſhe” 8 2 very good Woman 
at the bottom. 

pal. Very likely, Sir. 


Mrs. Good. Now, Wag if your Lad, Ba thinks 5 


fit, we'll withdraw and leave the Gentlemen to them- 
feldes a little; only. Mr. Caper and. Ms, Saunter muſt 
do us the konour of. their Company. 

Saunt, Say you ſo, Madam? I'faith and you Gall 
have it. Come Caper, We are the Men for the Ladies, 
1 ſee that, ------ Hey Boys! _ 

+; 99. que im. Oh Years”, Ang ſweet Mr, Sauter ſhall 
rg us with a Song. 

1 Saunt, O Madam, ten Aon ten tRedgrnd if. 
you pleaſe!” II ſwear 1 believe I could ſing. all Day 
and all Night, and never be weary =» [517gs: 


When - 


When Phyllis watcht ber harmleſs Sheep, 
Not one poor Lamb, & c. 


[Ex. Saunter, Caper, 4 1 


Good. A happy riddance this! Now Gentlemen, for 
one Bottle to entertain our noble Friend and new Ac- 
quaintance, Sir Noble Clumſfey. 

Cum. Really Gallants, I muſt beg your Pardon;';1 
dare not drink, for l have but a very weak Brain, Sir, 
and my Head won't bear it. 

Trum. Oh, ſurely that honourable Bulk eopld never 
be maintain'd with thin regular Diet and ſmall Beer. 

Clum. I muſt confeſs, Sir, I am ſomething plump; 
but a little Fat is comely; I would not be too lean, 

Mal, No, by no means, my Doar, thou haſt an 
heroick Face, which well becomes the noble Port and 
Fulneſs of thy Body. 

Val. Goodvile, we have a Suit to you: Here is Ma- 
lagene has been ſome time in à Cloud; for this once 
receive him into good Grace and Favour again. 

Aal. Faith Goodvie do, for without any more 
Words, I love thee with all my Heart Faith and 
troth give me thy Hand. 


Goad. But, Sir, ſhould I allow you my r | 
you would be yery drunk, yery rude, and very We: 


mannerly, 1 fear. 
Mal. Drunk, Sir, I ſcorn your Words, 1d have 
you know I han't been drunk this Week; no, I am 


the Son of a Whore if I won't be very ſober. This 


noble Knight ſhall be ſecurity for my good Behaviour, 
Witt thou not, Knight? 1 

Clum. Sir, you are a Perſon alcogether aStranger to 
me; and I have ſworn never to be bound for any Man. 

Trum. But, Sir Noble, you are oblig'd in Honour ts 
ſerve a Gentleman and your Friend, _ 

Clam. Say you ſo, Sir? oblig'd ; in Honour? I am 
ſatisfy'd. Sir, this Gentleman is my Friend and Ac- 
— and whatſoe ver he ſays I'll ſtand to. F 
| M . 


' 1B 
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thip in „ Erb, 


Mal. Hark thee Sou of Mars, thou art a Knight al. 
ready, I'll marry thee to a Lady of my Acquaintance, 
| and have thee made a Lord. 
God. Boy, the Wine, give Sir Noble- his Glass 
Gentlemen, Sir Noble's Lady's Health. 
Clum. Od's my Life, Ty drink that mo- 2 45 fort. 
Gallants, | have a Lady in this Head of mine, and 
that you ſhall find anon. By my Troth, I think this 
be a Glaſs of good Wine. | 


_ © Fal Say you ſo? Take the other Glaſs then, 
Sir Nobls/ 


lum. Fore Gre and fo I will, Por on, let it 


b: a Brimmer : Gentlemen, God ſave the King. 


Mal. Well ſaid my lovely Man of 2 x His 


Workhip: grows good Company. 

Trum. Sir Noble, you are a creat Acquaintance with 
— * and Mr. nr n. are Men of preny 

rts.. 

Clum. Oh oY the fnelt Perſons the * oblig · 
ing welllbred complaĩſant wodiſh Gentlemen: They 
are acquainred with all the Ladies in "Town, and are 
Men of fine Eſtates. ; | ; 

Trum. This Rogue ir owe he earthly Mongreb 
that knows the value of nothing but a good Eſtate, 
and loves a Fellow with a great deal of Land and a 
'Fitle, tho“ his Grandfather were a Blackſmith. | 


Chim. Hew ſay you, Sir, a good Eftate ? od's heart, 
give me'the other Glaſs, I have wo thoufand Pounds | 


a Year, 


| Mal. Say'ſt thou fo ? Boy, more Wie! wine 
in abundance, Sirrah ye h der? ank Geodvite, thon 


feeft- T am free, for Faith F hate e and 
would fain make the Knight merry. 


Good. Malagene, it ſhall be your Task; drink kim 
up luſtily, and when that's done, we'll bring him to 
my Lady his Couſin, it may make ſome __ 

Val. A very * ** 


Mal. 


A nm A©AvBMikMgY 8» 


Resa ic 5 


ral. Say no more; thy Word's a Law, * it halt 
be done: Come, bear up my W Limb of Honour, 
and bang Sobriety, 

Cum. Ay, ſo ſay 1, hang Sobriety--Arink, f 
rant, roar, ſwear, make a noiſe, and all that: But | 
be honeſt, do'ſt hear, be honeſt, 

Trum. I would very fain be ſo if I aalen But the 
damn'd Billet this Morning won't out of my head. 
Well, Madam Goodvile, if any miſchief comes ont, 
tis your o fault, not mine. I did not firike firſt, 
and there's an end ont. [uuſick within. 

\ Enter Lettice, . 

Let. Siv, as e ready, and the Ladies deſirs 
your Company. Mr. Truman, my Lady wants you. 

Trum. Say'ſt thou fo} I thank thee for thy News 
wich all my Heart, The Devil J fee will _ the betten 
on't, and there is no reſiſting. 


Let. Sir Noble, my Lady Squeamriſh ſent me 0 tell 


„ ſhe wants your Company to dance. 

Clum. Tell her, I am buſy about a grand Affair of 
the Nation, and eannet come. Dance? I look like a 
Dancer indeed? but theſeWomen will be always: putting 
us on more than we can deo Boy, give me more Wine. 

_ Gul.  Malayenr, remember, 4 uſe Expedition. 

[Ex. Good. Trum. Val. Lettice. 

Chin Sirrah; do you know me? Jam a Knight; 

And here's a Health to all theWhores in Chriſtendom. 


Mal. Not forgetting all the Ladies within. Now we 
are alone I may talk. ' [Drin 


Clam. So, there's for you, do you ſee ? {Breaks Glaſs. 
Sirrah; don't you look ſeurvily; T have Money in my 
Pocket, you muſt know that. Bring us more Wine. 

Malagene, thou art a pretty Fellow; doſt thou love me? 


Give me hy Hand: Iwill ſalute thy under Lip. Stagg 


Mal. Ha, whats the meaning of this? I doubt 1 
ſhall almoſt be drunk as ſoon as * Sir Noble. 
canſt thou whore 2 

Clam. 
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44 Friendſhip in Faſbion. 


Clum. How, whore! what a Queſtion's there? 


Thou ſhalt be my Pimp, and I'll prefer the. 
Mal. What a Raſcal this Knight is! I have known 
as worthy a Perſon as himſelf a Pimp, and one that 


thought it no Blemiſh to his Honour neither. { Aſide. 


Euter Lady Squeamiſh at the Door. 
- Clans. Ha, my PIP Caulk] oth Madam, you 
ſe; Lam at it, 
Mal. The Devil's in "l I think: ; we N eee 


talk of Whores, but ſhe muſt come in, with a- pox to 


her. Madam, your Lady ſhip s moſt humble Servant. 
L. Squeam. Oh, odious; inſufferable! who would 
have thought, Coulin, you would have ſery'd, me ſo- 


fough, how he ſtinks of Wine, 1 can ſmell him 


hither!---How have you, the Patience to hear the Noiſe 
of Fiddles, and ſpend your time in naſty Drinking 2. 
Clum. Hum! 'tis a good Creature 2 Kaen Laey, 


chou ſhale take thy Glaſs, 


L. Squeam. Uh gud! murder! 1 had rather ven had 


offer'd me a Toad. 


- Chim, Then ae 8 a Fo ak ap 10 * Th 

Couſin' 's Pelion upon Oſſa. [Drinks and breaks the Glaſs. 

2 Lord, dear Mr. Malagene, what's that? 

A certain Place, Madam, in Greece, much 

cal of by the Antjents þe noble Gentleman! is well 
re 

L. Squcam. Nay, he i is an ingenious 3 I'll 
aſſure ou. 

Clum. Now Lady — * 1 am wholly toe Slave: 
Give me thy Hand, vll go ſtraight and begin my 
Grandmother” s kiſſi ing Dance; but firſt deign me the 
private Honour of thy Lip. 


L. Squeam, Nay, fy, Sir Noelle! how I hate you | 


now; for ſhame be not ſo rude : I ſwear you are 
quite {| piled. Get FM: bone, you Wee Toad 
SSF - LEreuut. 
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A 0 T III. 8 C E N E . 
Enter Goodvile 4 kitls heated. 


| Gord, W HAT a damn*d Chicken-brain'd F FER am 


1grown? If I but dip my Bill I am'giddy. 


Now am l as hot headed with my baretwo Bottles, as 


a drunken Prentice on a Holy day. Truman marries 
Vittoria, that's reſolv'd on, and ſo one Care is over. 


But then Camila“ how ſhall J get poſſeſſion of her? 


well, my Mind miſgives me, I ſhall do ſomething may 
* my Diſcretion in queſtion; and yet 1 cannot avoid 

Camilla I do love, and miuſt have her, come 
Ke will on't: And no time fo fit to begin the En- 


ter prize as this; ſhe may make a good Wife for Fa- 


lzntine for all th 5 ha 
Enter Truman pane . Allet 
fy, Gentlemen, without the Ladies! Did you quit 
Champaign for this? Faith I begin to deſpair of you, 
and doubt you are grown as weak Lovers as Drinkers. 
Trum. Goodvile, thou haſt no Lonkeienee: - 2X Cas 'd 


9 Oh but I 3 to 1 ball'd ; 1 A Priend 
that leaves me at two Bottles, is as unkind as a Mi- 


ſtreſs that jilts me when I thought 1 had madt ſure 


of the Buſineſs. - But Gallants, how ſtand the Affairs 
of Love? Truman, is Victoria kind 2 1 queſtion not 
your Friendſhip in the Matter, bu truſt the Honour 
of my Family in your Hands. 8 


Val. He little thinks Truman is inform d of all, and 


10 n a Stranger on what ſcore he is ſo * 
civi 


ade, in ri CF 
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46 Friss is Fabi. 
civil. But 1 am miſtaken, if be be behind with 4 in 


Try. A pores, 142 afra i i Xtarriags will 


never agree with me; methinks the very Thought ont 


goes a little againſt my Stomach: Like a young Thief, 
tho' I have ſome itching to be at it, als am loth to 
venture what may follow. '  * 
Sed. Well, III go in, and better prepare Vidtaria: 


; in the mean time believe it only my Ambition to be 
as well ally'd ia Blogd, as Friendſhip, to ſo good and 


generous 4 Perſon. as Truman. Exit. 

Trum. What a damn d Creature Man 101 Valentin, 

didſt thou believe this Fellow could: be a Villain? 
Val. IL. muſt confeſs it ſomething ſurprizes me; he 


might have found out a fitter Perſon to put his Mi- 


ſtreſs upon, than his Friend: But how Wadern got 


you. the Knowledge of it? | 
Trum. Faith, *r hi roo 3 for L chat 1 am 0 way 


oblig d to conceal it--—-his Wife, ev n his very Vi 


told me all. 

Val. I begin to ſuſj * that Mrs. Geeduils has no il 
Opinion of you; 1 Sperr ſomething but now ver) 
obliging towards you. :. Beſides, hen a Woman be. 
to betray her Husband's Secrets, tis à certain 


ones of ther o -C mn. 
Trum. Valentine, no more pe chat; cho it would be 


2 rate Revenge to o make a Cuckold of this ſmiling 


Pal. "Tis fifty times * . his Throat; 
chat were to do him more Honour i deſerves. 
Enter Mala Tp 
Mal. Ha, ha, ha, the rare 85 port— Fack-Tramun, 


Ned Valentme.. 


Trum. Why, what's the matter? Where? 
Mal. Yonder's my Rogue of a Knight, as drunk 45 


ne nene better. 


Val. 


The has a. mind to communicate - very important 


r 


e me 


S. woo 


Friundſbip in Fabi. 


_ Val, Dear Sir, and what of all this?: 
"Mal, Why with A Bottle under bis Arm, aud a 


Beerglaſs in his Hand, 1 ſet him full drive at my 
Lady Squeamiſh, for nothing elſe but to make miſchief, 


„ e elſe in che World; for every body 


knows I am the worſt-natur'd Fellow breaching: 
'Tis my way of Wit, | 
val. Do you love no body then? 


Mal. Ne not I: Yes, a pox on't, I love N 


h. becauſe vou are à Rogue have known a 
good while, Tho' ſhould I take the leaſt Prejudice 


againſt you, I cou'd not afford you a 8500 W de- | 


hind your Back for my Heart. 


Trum. Sir, we are much oblig'd to you: 'Tis a 


ſign the Rogue is drunk that he ſpeaks Truth, | 
Mal. I tell you what I did n Fain,” tis 


| 1 heard, 


Val. Pray, Sir, do. 

Mal. Why walking alone, a Jane ak follow'd 
me and ask'd my Charity, (which by the way. was 
a pretty Propoſition to me.) Being in one of my witty 


merry Fits, 1 ask'd him how long he had been in 


that Condition? The poor Fellow ſhook his Head, 


and told me he was born ſo. W ys ik I 


ſerv'd him? | 
Val. Nay, the Devil Knows, 1 


Mal. I ſhow'd my Parts I think; for 1 2725 42 | 


both his Wooden Legs, and walk'd off gravely about 
my Buſineſs, - 
Tum. And this you 7 is your May of Wit? 


Mal. Ay ee this and Mimickry: I'm a very | 


good Mimick ;3 I can act Punchinello, Scaramouthio, 


4 * Pretiy man, or any thing. 1 an NF. 


49 rumbling of a Wheel-barrow. 
val. The rumbling of a Wheel-barrow! 
Mal. Ay, the 585 of a Wheel - barrow, ſo: I 


fay--Nay, more than that, I can act a.Sow and Pigs, 
Sau- 
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Sauſages a broiling, a Shoulder of Mutton a roaſting : 
1 can ac a Fly in a Honey- pot. ; 

Trum. That indeed maſt be the Kita of very cu- 
rious Obſeryation, '' + 

| Mal. No hang it, I never make it my Buſineſs to 


obſerve any thing, that is Meehanick, But all this 
I do, you ſhall ſee me if you will: But here comes 


her Ladyſhip and Sir Noble. 

Enter Lady  Squeamiſh and Sir Noble 8 
L. Squcam. Oh, dear Mr. Truman, reſcue me. N ay, 
Sir Noble, for Heay'n's ſake. 


Clum. 1 tell thee Lady, I muſt hes thy lovely 


Body: Sir, do you know me? I am Sir Noble Clumſiy: 
1 am a Rogue of an Eſtate, and 1 live---Do you want 


au Money 3 2 T have fifty Pounds: 
Vu Nay, g good Sir Noble, none of your Generoſity 5 
. we beſeech you. The Lady, the Lady, Sir Noble. 
Clum, Nay, 'tis all one to me if you won't take 


$4 <4. 3-4 * 


it, there it is... Hang, Money, my Father Was an A1. 
derman. 

Aal. "Tis pity good Guiness mould be ſpoils, Si 
Noble, by your leave. [Picks up the Guinea. 
Clum. But, Sir, you will not keep my Money: 

Mal: Ob, hang Money, Sir, your Father was an 


Alderman. 


Clum. Well, get thee gone for an Arch Wag 


do but ſham all this while be by Dad he 5 Pure 
Company. 


Trum. Was there ever ſuch: a Blockhead! Now 155 


he nevertheleſs a mighty Opinion of himſelf, and 


1 wa all this Wit and pretty Diſcourſe 
Clum. Lady, once more I ſay be civil, and come 
Liſs me; I ſhall raviſh elſe,” 1 ſhall raviſh mightily. 
Val. well done, Sir Noble, to her, never ſpare. 
L Squcam. I may be even with you tho' for all this, 


Mr. Va entine: Nay, dear Sir Noble 3 Mr. Truman, III 


Wear he'll put me into Fits, 


Clam. 


L 


> 
o 


Friendſhip in Faſhion. 49 
- Clam. No but let me ſalute the Hem of they Garment. 
Wile thou marry me?: [Kneels..- 
Mal. Faith Madam do, 0 me aki hs Match. 
L. Squeam. Let me die, Mr. Malagene, you are 4 
ſtrange Man, and I'll ſwear have a great deal of Wit. 
Lord, why don't you write ? x 
Mal. Write? I thank your Ladyſhip for chat with 
all my Heart. No, I have a e in a LN 
or ſo ſometimes, that's all. 
Trum. But he can aft, | 
IL. Squeam, I'll ſwear, and to he does banks than 
any one upon our Theatres ; I have ſeen him: Oh 
the Engliſh Comedians are nothing, not comparable. 
to the French or Italian: Beſides, we want Poets. 
Clum. Poets I why I am a Poet, I have written 
three Acts of a Play, and have nam'd i it already. Tis 
to be a Tragedy. : 
L. Squeam, Oh Couſi in, if you undertake to write 
a Tragedy, take my Counſel: Be ſure to fay ſoft. 
melting tender things in it, that may be moving, and 
make your Ladies Characters virtuous, whate'er you do. 
Clum. Moving! Why, 1 can never read it my ſelf 
but it makes me laugh : well, tis the prettieſt Plot, 
and ſo full of Waggery. | 
L. Squeam, O ridiculous! | 
Mal. But, Knight, the Title; Knight, the Title. 
Clum, Why let me ſee; it's to be call'd, The merry 
Conceits of Love; or The Life and Death of the Emperor 
2 the Fifth, with the Humours of his D Boba- 
tis. ] 
Mal, Ha, ha, ha. | 
Val, But Sir Noble, this LS more likea Comedy. 
Clum. Oh, but J have reſolv'd it ſhall be a Tragedy, 
becauſe Bobadillos to be kill'd in the Play. Comedy | 
no, I ſcorn to write Comedy. I know ſeveral that can 
N Comedy, ----1ll tell you more of this when I am 
ober. 8 
I. n But dear Mr. Malagene, won't you Joc ps 
. p © -10E 
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50. Friendſhip in 


fob you act a little ſomeching of Har Tun Gent 
do it ſo naturally, it makes me think L am at the 

Lowure ot Whitehall all the time. Fal. 44. Oh Lord, 
don't, dom t neither: 1'11 ſwear you'll make me baut. 
Was there ever any thing fo pleaſant?: 

Trum. Was ever any thing fo affected and ridicu- 
— Jous? Her whole Life ſure is a continued scene of Im- 
pertinence. What a damm'd Creature is à decay'd 
Woman, with all the exquiſite Sillineſt ne ee 
of her Sex, yet none of the Charms! | 
| { Malagene ſpeaks in Panchinetto's Vaice 

D. Aren. O Lord, that, that; that is a Pleaſure 
jotoberable. Well, let me die if I can hold out any . 
longer. Pray Mr. Malagene, how long have you been 
in love with Mrs. Tawdry the Actreſs? 

| Mal, Ever ſince your Lady ſnip has been off om 
the Hooks with Mr. Valentine. | In his own Voicealoud. 

L. Squearm, Uh! gud, 1 always thought Mr. a1a/a- 
gene had been better bred than to upbraid me with any 
ſuch baſe thing to my Face, whatever he might ſay 
of me behind my back : But there is no Honour, no 
Civiliry in the World, that I am ſatisfy'd of. 

Val. Can your Ladyſhip take any thing ill from 
Mr. Malagene? A Woman ſhould bear with the un- 


lucky Jerks of her Buffooh or Coxcomb, as well as 


with the ill Manners of her Monkey ſometimes: T he 
Fools and Raſcals your Sex delights in, ought to have 
the Privilege of ſaying, as well as they have of doing 
any thing, 

L. Squeam. Which you Men of Wit (as you think 
your ſelves!) are very angry you ſhould be debarr'd 
of: Lord, what pity tis you good Parts ſhould be 
your W isfortune. 

pal. Ay Madam, I feel che Curſs of uU who had 
juſt Senſe enough to fall in love with ſo much Beauty 
and Merit, yet could not be able to keep the Paradiſe 
I was ſo happily poſleſt of. 

L. Squegm, This Malice and Ul- nature . not 
erve 


Ot 
E 


Frien dſbip in Faſhion. 5 
ferveyour Turn; I ſhall know aff your Proceedings 
gad [ntrigues with Cami la, and be reveng'd on your 


Love to her, for afl the Affronts and im cy: you 


have done t mine. 


Enter Caper and Kanter. 

Caper. Oh dear Madam, we are utterly undone the 
want of your Ladyſhip's Com File rf vow, Madam 
W is coming with the Fiddles to wait on you here. 

Cuts backwar!, 

Chim. Sir, are you a Dancing Maſter 2 you are very 


nimble duellen 


Caper, Ay Sir, 1 hate to ſtand ſtill. Bur Sir Noble, 
T thought you had known me. I doubt you may be 
a little overtaken; . Faith, dear Heart, i am Ag to 
ſee thee ſo merry. 
"Clem. Yes, I do love dealt be drunk once a Vear 


or ſo; "tis good for my bodily Health. But do you 


never drink? 

Caper. No, Sir Noble, that is not my Province, you 
know + I mind Dancing alrogether. 

Clum, Nor you? can't you drink, ha? 

saumt No, I make love, and ſing to Ladies. 

Clum. Whores to my Knowledge, arrant rank com. 
mon Whores. A pox on your Woman of N 
that you carry d me to in the Mall. 

Tram. Why, what was the matter, Sir Nobla? 

Clum. By yea, and by nay, a foul over- grown 
Strumpet, with a running Bawd inſtead of a Waiting. 
woman, a great deal of Paint, variety of old Clothes, 
and nothing to eat. 
1 Squeam. Oh dear, let me die, if that was not 
extrayagantly pleaſant. | 

Trum. I believe Sir Noble is much in the right; for 
I never. came near theſe giddy intriguing Blockheads, 
but they were talking of Love and Ladies; nor ever met 
with a hackney ſtripping W hore that did not know 'em, 

Caper. Nel Falentige, I have a Kindneſs to beg of you. 

Vat. Sir, you may command me any thing, 


2 „ 


$2  Friendbip in Faſhion. 


Caper. Why, you muſt know I amin love with Camilla, 
Pal. Very good. 
| Cajer. Now I would have you ſpeak to Frank Good. 
wilt not to make love to her as he does, i' faith I can't 
bear it 3 for to tell you the truth on't, I intend to 
marry Hg J catch'd him at it but now: Faith it 
made my Heart ache, never ſtir if it did not. 
pal. In troth, Sir, tis very uncivil. Truman, this 
Good vile has a mind to oblige us both; he's providing 
a Wife for me too asfaſt as he can. Camila s his Quarry 
now I underſtand, and by that time he has play'd as 
fair a Game with heras he has done with your Miſtreſs 
Victoria, I may ſtand fair to put in for the Rubbers. 
Trum. Valentine, thou art upon too ſure Grounds for 
him there; Camilla has both too much Wit and Vir- 
tue, and each with as little Affectation as the other. 
Val, Jack, After this I cannot but be very free with 
you, I know there is ſome Love hatching between 
you and his Wife : Both our Revenge lies in thy 
ands ; and if thou doſt not thy ſelf and me Juſtice, 
I'Il diſown thee for ever. | 
Trum. See where he comes, with a Heart as gay and 
light, as if there were nothing but Honeſty in it. 


Enter Goodvile ſinging. 


' When Feauty can't move, and our Paſſions grow co a, 
Wine ſtil keeps its Charms, and we drink when we're old. 


Good,---Fack Truman, yonder have I and Victoria been 
1 va at thee till we were weary. She ſwears thou 
art ſo very modeft, ſhe would not for all the world 
marry thee for fear of ſpoiling that Virtue. | 
Trum. Nay, then I doubt | have loſt her for ever; 
for if ſhe complains of my Modeſty, ſhe has found a 
Fault which I never thought I had been guilcy of before. 

Good. But that is a Quality, which tho? they hate ne- 
ver fo much ina Gallant, they are apt for many Reaſons 
to value in a Husband: Fear not, Diſſimulation is the 
natural Adjunct of their Sex; and J would no more 

. def] pair 


Friendbip in Faſhion | $3 


deſpair of a Woman, tho? ſhe ſore ſhe hated me, chan 
I” would believe her tho' ſhe ſwore ſhe loy'd me. 


Enter "CP 3 and the reſt of the Company, 
fi with the Fiddles, 


I. Shi Oh a ears Dance, a Country Dancer 
Mr. Caper, where are you? you fhall dance with Madam 
Camilla, Mr. Saunter, wait on Viftoria, Mr. Goodvile, 
your humble Servant. Dear Mr. Truman, won't you 
oblige me? Madam Goodvile.—ha, ha, ba; PI ſwear 
I had utterly forgotten Mr. Va entine. 
Pal. Your Lady ſhip knows me to be a civil Perſon; if 
you pleaſe, I'll keep good Orders. ¶ All tate out the omen. 
Mal. Faith Nea do, and I'll keep the Muſick in tune: 


Away with itz 17521 ick plays.) Hold, hold what in- 


ſufferable Raſcals are theſe? why ye ſcuryy thraſhing 
ſcraping Mongrels, ye make a worſe noiſe than crampt 
Hedghogs. An old gouty Dancing-Maſter that teaches 


to. dance with his SpeQacles on, makes better Muſick | 


on his crack d Kit. ----'Sdeath ye Dogs, can' t you play 
now as a Gentleman fings E ha- 

Good. Sir, will you never leave this 3 Hu- 
mour of yours? I can never be with you but I muff 


be forc'd to uſe you ill, or endure the perpetual 
Torment of your Impertinence. 


Mal. Well Sir, I ha'done Sir, I hea: But *tis- 
very hard a Man cannot be permitted to ſhew his 
Parts. Sdeath Frank, doſt thou think thou underſtand'ſt 


Muſick? 2 
Good. Sir, I l it ſo welt that I won't 
have it interrupted in my Company by you. 


Mal. I am glad ont with all my Heart; I never 
thought you had underſtood any thing before. ---I think 
there I was pretty even with you. 

Good. Saucineſs and IIl- manners are fo much your 
Province, that nothing but Kicking is fit for you; 

Mal. Sir, you may uſe your Pleaſure : but I care 
no more for being kickt, than you do for kickling. 
C 


* But 


* 1 
1 
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1 
. 
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But prithee, Frank, why ſhould you be out of humour 
fo? 1 he Devil take me, if r ſhall not give thee | 
ſuch a Jerk preſently will make thee angry l : 
L. Sqzeam. Lord, Mr. Goodvile, ham can you be 
ſo illnatur'd 2? I'll fwear Mr, Malagene is in the right. 
| Theſe People have no Manners in the leaſt, play not 
at all to dancing: But I vow he himſelf ang 1 une 
extreme. prettily, | 
Socd. Death, Hell and the Devil, how am I teaz d! 
1 ſhall haye no Opportunity. to purſue my Buſineſs 
with Camilla: I muſt remove this troubleſome Cox- 
comb, and that Perhaps may put a op at-leaft to 
her Impertinence. 14 
L. Squeam.. Mr. Sn Mr. Goodvils,. and Ladies, 1 
| beſ ech you do me the Favour to hear Mr. Malagere 
fing. a Scarch Song: I'll ſwear I am a ſtrange Ad- 
mirer of Scorch Songs, they are the prerty” ſoft 
melting gentle harmleſs Things--- 
Saun. By Dad, and ſo. they are j January 
Lift------ Isings. 
Val. Deliver us! A Search. Soog ! 1 hate it worſe 
than a Scotch Bagpipe, which even the Bears are 
grown weary of, and have better Muſick, 1 wiſh I 
could ſee her Ladyſhip dance a Scorch Jig to one of 
rem.” : 

"Mal. I muſt needs beg your Lady ſhip's Nando, - 
have forgotten the laſt new. Scotch Song: But if you 
leaſe, I'll entertain you with one of another Na- 
ture, which I am apt to belicve will be as pleaſant. 

L. Squeam. Let me die, Mr. Malagene, you are 
eternally obliging me. 


{[Malagene ſings an | Iriſh Cronon.] ö 


Mal. Well, Madam, how like you it, Madam, ha? 
I.. S quam. Really it is very pretty now -the pret- 
ty'ſt odd, out of the way Notes. Don't you admire it, 
Krangely 2. , 
Aal, II aſſure your * 1 learax it FN Iriſ 


. Muſician, | 
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Muſieian, that's lately come over, and intend to pre- 
ſent it to an Author of my Acquaintance, e pn it in 
his next Play. 

L. Sgutam. Ha, ha, Mr. Valentiae; 1 would kane) you 
learn it for a Serenade to your Miſtreſs-:---ha, ha, ha. 
Val: My Page, Madam, is docible, and has a pretty 


Voiee, he ſhall learn it if you pleaſe; and if your 


Lady ſhip has any further Service for him---- 
L. Sqzeain, Ah Lord, Wit, Wit, Wit, as I liver: 
Come let's dance. | 
Traum. Valentine, thou art ſomething too rough; * 
am afraid her Lady hip will be reveng'd; I ſee Miſchief 
in her Eyes: 'tis ſafer provoking a Lancaſhire Witch, 
than a old Miſtreſs; and ſhe as violent in ber Malice | 


too. 


Good. Malagene, 1 you----- hark Ms come 
hither. . | Goes to the Door. 
Mal. Well, Frank, what's the Buſineſs now? I am 
dearly for Miſchief : ſhall I break the Fiddles,- and 
turn the Raſcals out of Doors? | 
| Good. No, Sir; bur T' be fo civil ts turn you out 


of dœors. Nay; vir, no ſtruggling, I have Footmen' 
within, 


Mal. Whoo, 3 all this for? What a pox, 
I know my Lady well enough for a ſilly affected fan- 


taſtical Gipſy : I did all this but o' purpoſe to ſhew 
| her---Let me alone, Ill abuſe her worſe. 


God. Na, Sir, but Pll take mare care of your 
Reputation, and turn you out to learn better Manners. 
No Reſiſtance as you tender your Ears: but be gone. 
[Ex. Mal.] So, he's gone, and now I hope I may have 
ſome little time to my ſe]f---Fiddles ſtrike up. [ Dance. 
Trum. Thus, Madam, you freely enjoy all. the 


Pleaſures of a fi ngle Life, and eaſe your ſelf of that 


wretched format Auſterity which commonly attends 


a married one. 


Mrs. Good. Who N not hate o be one of thoſe 


rio dam chat enter into Marriage as they would 
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go into a Nunnery, where they keep very ſtrict to 
their Devotion for a while, but at laſt turn as arrant | 
Sinners as e'er they were? _ 
Trum. Marriages indeed ſhould be ade to, as 
eommonly Nunneries are, for handſom Retreats and 
Conveniences, not for Priſons z where thoſe that cannot 
live without em may be ſafe, yet ſometimes venture | 
100 abroad a little. 

Mrs. Good. But never, Sir, without a Lady Abbe, 
or a Confeſſor at leaſt. 

Trum. Might I, Madam, have the Honour to be 

- your Confeſſor, I ſhould be very indulgentand layifh 
of Abſolution to ſo pretty a Sinner. | 

Mrs. Good. See, Mr. Goodvile and Madam Camila 

I believe are at Shrift already, 

Trum. And poor Ned Valentine looks as penſiyely : as 
if all the Sins of the Company were his own, | 

Mrs, Good. See Mr. Caper, your Miſtreſs, 

Cap. Ha Camila ! Sir your Servant, may I bare : 
the Honour to lead this Lady a Coranto ? : 
| Good.” No Sir, Death! ſurely I have Fools that ref 
and harbour in my Houſe, and they are a worſe Plague ] 
than Bugs and Moths: Shall I never be quiet? g 
Pal. Sir Noble, Sir Noble, have a care of your Rai. L 
-Areſs! do you ſee there? 0 
Clum. Hum---ha---where ? . [Jakes and riſes | 
Saun. Nay, faith Madam, Harry Caper's as pretty t 
a Fellow ! 'Tis the witti-ſt Rogue: He and I laugh | 
at all the Town, Harry, I ſhall marry he. 
0 Clum. Marry Sir! whom will you marry, Sir? you 1 
Wo lye. Sweet Heart come along with me, PI marry 
4 thee my ſelf preſently. 
1 Vict. You, Sir Noble ! ----» what dye mean? 
1 | [She [queaks. 
Cium. Mean baby ! honourably, I mean 
honourably. Theſe are Rogues, my Dear, arrant 
of (eons Come along = 


> ft 2 hanf 


Ex. sir Nob. and Vick. 
Cap. 
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Ca. Ha, Saunter——— | 
Saun. Ay, Caper, ha! Let's follow this be Knight; 
| Cap. V faith and ſo I will I don't value him this! 
| [Cuts. [Ex. Cap. and Saunt. 

L. Squeans. Ha, ha, ha, Well, I'll ſwear my Couſin 
Sir Noble is a ſtrange pleaſant Creature, Dear M1dam, 
let us follow and ſee the Sport. Mr. Truman, will you 
walk? Oh dear, tis violent hot. ny.” = 
val. Pllwithdraw too, and at ſome Diſtance obſerve 
how Matters are carry'd between Goodvile and Camil a. 

Exit. 

Good. hav you then, Madam, reſolv'd to 5 me ?* 
Why ſhould all that Stock- of Beauty be thrown away 
on one that can never be able to deſerve the Gleanings 
of it? 1 love you: 
: Cam. And all the Sex beſides. That ever any Man 
ſhould take ſuch Pains to forſwear himſelf to no purpoſe! 

Good, Nay then there's Hopes Jet; if you pretend to 


„ two WH 


, doubt the Truth of my Love, 'tis a Sign you have 
ſome Inclinations at leaſt that are my Friends. | 

L Cam. This Goodvile ſee is one of thoſe ſpruce poliſht 

e Fools, who have ſo good an Opinion of themſelves, 
that they think no Woman can reſiſt em, nor Man of 

5 better Senſe deſpiſe em. I'll ſeem at preſent to comply, 
and try how far twill paſs upon him. n 

„ Good. Well, Madam, have you confider'd on't? Will 

y the Stone in your Heart give way 2 

b Cam. No, Sir, 'tis full as firm and hard as ever“ twas. 


| Good. And I may then go hang or drown, or do- 
u what I will with my ſelf? Ha! | 
1 Cam. At your own Diſcretion, Sir, tho? l mould be loth 
to ſee ſo proper a handſom Gentleman come to an ill End. 
Good. Good charitable Creature! But, Madam, know 


4 L.can be reveng' d on you for this; and my Revenge 
1 ſhall be to love you ſtill; gloat on and loll after you 
at where: e'er I fee you; in all publick Meetings haunt and 
vex you; write lamentable Sonnets on you, . ſo plain, 
t. | that ro Fop that ſings em ſhall know tis youT mean. 


P. 25 C 5 | Cam. ' 
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Cam. So, Sir, this is ſomething. ee not you a8 
well have told me you had been been very ill-natur'd at 


firſt ? you did not know how far it might have wrought 
upon me; beſides, tis a thouſand times better than 
vowing and bowing, and making a deal of Love and 


Noile, WEI $686 Bade Puepaly as any 2 fay * 


elſe, -: / 
Good, Right nike Tyrant! Pl ſet a Watch and 
Guard ſo ſtrict upon yau, you ſhall not entertain a well- 


drefs'd Fool in private, but Il know it; then in a lewd - 


Lampoon publiſh it to the Town ; til you ſhall re- 
pent and curſe the Hour you ever faw me. 
Cam. Ah would I could, ill-naturd cruel Man. 
Good, Ha, how's that? am I then miſtaken ? and 
AW I wrong'd you all this while? I ask ten thouſand 
Pardons; curſt damn'd Sot that I was! 1 have ruin d 
my ſelf now for ever. 


Cam. Well, Sir, ſhould I now Geka 3 U you. 


_ eenſent to wrong your Lady ſo far? you have not yet 
been marry'd a full Year : How muſt 1 then ſuſpect your 
Love to me, that can ſo ſoon forget your Faith to her ? 
Good, O Madam, what do yon do? The Name of a 
Wife to a Man in Love is worſe than cold Water in a 
Fever : "Fis enough to ſtrike the D iſtemper to my 
Heart, and kill me quite: my Lady, quoth-al 
Cam: Beſides, Valentine you know is your Friend. 
Good, | grant it, he is ſo; A Friend ĩs a thing I love to- 
eat and drink and laugh withal: Nay more, I would on 
x gocd Occaſion loſe my Life for a Friend, but not 
my Pleaſure. Say where and when i it Tall be? 
Cam. Never, | dare not. 


Good. You muſt by and by when ' tis a litrle darker, 


in the left-hand Walk in the loweſt Garden. 

Cam. 1 won't promiſe N. can vyon malt my Cood- 
nature? 

Good. Charming Creature! 1 do: Now if 1 can but 


make up the Match between Truman and Viftoria, wy" 


po are compleated, 


Cam: 


— 4 


| Eat Haſte f haſte! ' away, Sir Sir, 1 fe alm ie coming. 


Lait Good. ; 
| Wi veentine,” 2 

vat Mats, you are —— merry; I am glad 
Mr Goofvie has left you in fo good a Humour. 

Cam. Ay, Sir, and what way pl eaſe you more, he is 
parted hence in as * a ala as he has leftme here, . 

Emmer Lady Squeamiſh, Bridget ar the Dor. 

L. Squeam. Saen, and Camilla alone together! 
Now for an Opportunity to be reyeng'd! ah how Tlove- | 
Malice! f | | 

Pal. Ungratefull'ſt of Women! 

cam. Fooliſheſt of Men! can yoube-ſo very Hy to be 
jealous? for I find you are ſo: What have you ever ob- 
ſerv'd ſince your firſt Knowledge of me, that might per- 
ſuade you I ſhould ever grow fond of a Man as noto- 
riouſly falfe to all Women as you are unworthy of me? 

L. Squeam. Has Valentine been falſe to her too? Nay, 
then there is ſome Pleaſure left yet; to think I am not the 
only Woman that has ſuffer'd by his Baſeneſs. Aſide. 

Val. What then, I'll warrant you were alone to- 
gether half an Hour only for a little harmleſs Raillery 
or fo? an Honour I could never obtain A roger hard 
Suit and humble Supplication. 

Cam. Alas! how very politick you are grown! you ' 
would pretend Diſpleaſure to try your Power, No- 
I ſhall henceforth think you never had a good Opi- 


nion of me; but that your Love was at firſt a5 ilk 


grounded as your fantaſtical Jealouſy is now. 

Val. What ſpecious Pretence can you urge? (I know - 

a Woman can never be without one z) come, Iam ea- 
ſy and good-narur'd, willing to believe and be de- . 
celv'd : --- What, not a Word! 

Cam. Tho” J can hardly deſcend to ſatisfy your Di- 
ſtruſt, for which J hardly value you, and almoſt hate 
you; yet to torment you farther, know I did diſcourſe 
with him, and of Love too: nay more, granted him 
an Appointment, but: one I never meant to keep; and 

pro- 
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promiſed-i it only to get rid of him. This is more than 1 
am oblig'd to tell you, but that I wanted ſuch an 
Opportunity as this to check your Pretences, which 1 
found grew too. unruly to be kept at a Diſtance. 
Val. Tho' I had ſome Reaſonto be in doubt, yet this 
true Reſentment and juſt Proceeding has conyinc'd me: 
For Goodvile is a Man I have little Reaſon to truſt, as 
will appear hereafter: and 'twas my Knowledge of his 
: Baſeneſs made me run into ſo mean a Diſtruſt of you: 
But forgive me this, and when I fail again diſcard 
me for ever. 
Cam. Ves: but the next time I ſhall happen to diſ- 
. courſe with a Gentleman in private, I ſhall have you 
liſtening at the Door, or Eves-dropping under the Win- 
dow. What, diſtruſt your Friend, the honourable worthy 
Mr.Goodvile? --- Fy, how can you be ſo ungenerous? 
Val. There is not ſuch another Hypocrite in the World: 
He never made love but to delude, nor Friendſhip but 
for his Ends: Even his own Kinſwoman and Charge, 
Victoria, he has long ſince corrupted, and now would 
put her on his beſt Friend Truman for a Wife. 
Cam. I cannot but laugh to think how eaſily he 
ſwallow'd the Cheat: He could not be more tran: 
ported at Poſſeſſi ion, than he was with Expectation ; 
and he went away in a greater Triumph than if he 
had conquer'd the Indies. 
Val. Where did you promiſe him? 
Cam. In the left-hand Walk. in the lower Garden. 
L. Squeam. So, in the left-hand Walk in the lower 
Garden: I heard that. lfd.. 
But Mr. Valentine, you may chance to meet another 
there: Let me die, this is pleaſant. 
Val. And when ? 
Cam. Anon, when it begins to grow dark. 
I. Su am. Enough, I know the Time and a 
Madam Camilla, I ſhall make bold to cheat you of 
your Lover t to-night, Alas, poor inconſiderable Crea- 
iure, low this makes me loath her! T [4s ide, | 


T 
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Cam, Now would this News be more welcome to 


- her Ladyſhip Madam Squeamiſh, than a new Faſhion, a 


new Dance, or new Song. How many Viſits would ſhe 


make on the Occaſion ! not a Family in Town would 
be at reſt for her till ſhe had made ita Jeſt, from the Mo- 
7 ther of the Maids, to the Attorney's Wife in Holborn, + 


yal. But for ſome private Reaſons I would have it kept 


from her, and from Madam Goodvile too. There are 
Affairs to be carry'd on to-night, which the leaſt Acci- 


dent may interrupt. --- Beſides, I have thought upon bt 
and will ſo contrive the Matter, that Goodvile ſhall keep 
his Aſſignation, and her Ladyſhip her ſelf ſupply the 


Place of the much-expetted charming Camilla. 


Cam. But would you, Sir, do ms ſuch an Injury as 


to make me break my Word with Mr. Goodvile 7 that 
were inhuman. 


val. Good conſcionable Creature, have . 


and don't you think of paying Debts too faſt; there's 


an Account yet between you and me which muſt be 


made even, and I think I had beſt ſecure it now I 


have you in my Cuſtody, 

Cam. Ay, but, Sir, if I part with any thing, I fhall 

expect to have ſomething to ſhew for't, 

Val. Nay, if I don't offer as luſty Security and Con- 
ditions as any Man, let me loſe all 1 lay Claim to, 
that's fair. | [Exeunt. 

L. Squeam. So, are they gone! Now let me but live 
if this Intrigue be not extremely ſurprizing. Bridget, 
go home and fetch me the Morning-gown I had laſt 
made in Imitation of Camilla 5, for perhaps I ſhall go 


2 Maſquerading to- night, or it may be not; but fetch 


it nevertheleſs. 

Brid. Madam, won't the other ſerye? you may re- 
member jou left it at my Lady Foplove'st'other Night; 
that's nearer. 

I. Squeam. Impertinent Creature! and wouldſt thou 
have me appear in it twice? Do as I bid you, I ſay, 
and dye hear, bring me a Mask Wit an Amber-Bead, 


for | 
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fear 1 may have Fits to-niglt. bp 
Frida. 1 never knew her without fanatical Wer, $3 
ann firts, for they coft me many a weary Errand, [Z*, 
* Enter Victoria. 
142 Squeum. Oh my dear victoria ! the moſt unlocked 
for Happineſs! the pleaſanteft Aceident! the ſtrangeſt 
Difcovery ! the very Thought of it were enough to cure 
Melancholy, Valentive and Camilla, Camilla and Valen- 
tine, ha, ha, ha. ' 
Pi. Dear Madam, what is t fo tranfports you? 
I. Squsam. Way, tis to0 precious to be communi. 
eated: Hold me, hold me; or T ſhall die with L: ugh- 
ter — ha, ha, ha, Camilla and Valentine, Valentine and Ca- 
will — ba, ha, ha, — O dear, my Heart's broke. 
vit. Good Madam, refrain your Mirth à little, and 
: et me kuow the Story, that I may have a Share i init, 
I. Sqacam. An Aſſignation! an Aﬀignation to-night 
in the lower Garden; -- by ſtrong good Fortune Tover- 
heard it all juſt now-- but to think on the pleaſant Con- 
fequence that willchappen, drives me into an Exceſs of 
luoy beyond all Sufferance. : 
Pick. Madam, in all probability the pleaſant'ſt Conſe- 
quence is like to be theirs, if any Body's ; and | cannot 
gueſs how it ſhould touch your Ladyfhi = the leaſt, 
L. Squeam. O Lord, how can you be ſo dull? Why, 
the very Hour and Place appointed will I meet Fl. 
7e in Camil'a's ftead, before ſhe can be there her ſelf; 
then when ſhe! comes, expoſe her) 'nfamy to all the 
World, till I have thoroughly reveng d my ſelf for all 
the baſe Injuries her Lover has done me. 

Vick. But, Madam, can you-endure to be ſo mali- 
cious ? 

L.  Squeam. That, that's the dear Pleaſure of the 
thing; for I yow I'd ſooner die ten thoufand Deaths; 
if I thought I ſhould hazard the leaſt dr reg to 
the Prejudice of my Honour. 

Vick. But Why ſhould your Ladyſhip run into the 
Mouth of. Danger: ? Who knows what ſcurvy 

| lurking: 
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jurleing Devi may ſtand in readineſs,” and ſeize you” 
Virtue before you are aware of him? 

L. Squeam. Temptation: No, I'd have yeu lenow I 
ſcorn Temptation: I durſt truſt my ſelf in a Convent 
amongſt a Kennel of eramm d Friars: Beſides, that un- 
grateſul ill-bred Fellow Valentine is my mortal Aver- 
tion, more odious to me than foul Weather pn * er. 
days or ill Smell in a Morning. | 

Pick. Nay now, Madam, you are too 8 

L Sura. Too violent! I would not jaws a Wait 
ag woman that ſhould commend w_ one thi — _ 
him + Dear Victoria, urge 9 | 
you do, you loſe my Friendſhip for ever: Tho? rom 
he was a fine Perſon once, before he was ſpoil'd. 

Pick. Tam 1 e Lady ſhip bad the beſt Share 
ia his ſpoiling Fa. 

It Sepuenm. — were T inclin'd to entertain Addreſ- 
fes, L affine you I need not want for ' Servants ; for 1 
fwear IJ am do perplex'd with Billet-doux every Day, I 
know not which Way to turn my ſelf: Beſides, there's 
no Fidelity, no Honour in Mankind, Oh dear Vidtoria 4 
whatever you do, never let Love come near your Heart: 
Tho really I think true Love is the greateſt Pleaſure 
in the World, 

Vid. Would I had never known Love, my Honour 
had not chen lain at the Mercy of ſo ungrateful & 
Wretch as Go-dvile,. who now has certainly abandon'd 
and forgotten me. | 
L. Squeam. Well, n Jam the moſt atifleddp? | 
reſtleſs; humourſome Woman breathing: Now I am ſo 
tranſported at the Thoughts of what F have deſign'd, 
that I long till the Hour comes with more Impatience 
than - 'H Wear I know not what to fay . Dear Vic- 
toria, ten thouſand Adieus - Wiſſ me good Sueceſs --- 
Yet now I think on't, ll ſtay à little longer —- Pl 
ſwear I muſt not neither · Well ! PH go No, I'll ſtay 
--- Well, I'm reſolv'd neither to ſtand ſtill - fit ſtill 
nor lie fall or e Thought at reſt till neſs 
: Tl 
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ſineſs is ike” PI ſwear I am a een Creature: * 


[os 4. ne 
n Vict. Farewel, , Whilighis. | 
| Enter — 1 1 


. Vittoria here! To meet . an old Miſtreſs 


when a Man is in purſuit of a freſh one, is a worſe 
Omen than a Hare in a Journey, --- ll ſtep abide this 
Way. till ſhe's paſt me; ſo farewel, Fubb. 

[Makes mouths, [E ait if. 
Now for = lovely, kind, yielding Camilla! How I 


long for the happy Hour! Swelling, burning Breaſts, - 


dying Eyes, balmy Lips, trembling Joints, Millions 
of Kiſſes, and unſpeakable Joys wait for me. 
Enter Truman and Valentine, 


W ell, Gentlemen, now you have left the 3 | 
theremay be Room near your Hearts for a Bottle or two. 


Trum. Dear Goodvile, thou art too powerful to be de- 
ny d any thing, Tis a fine cool Evening, and a ſwift Glaſs 
or two now were ſeaſonable and refreſhing, to waſh a- 
way the Toil and Fatigue of the Day. 


Val. After a Man has been diſturbd with the pub- | 


lick Impertinences and Follies he meets withal abroad, 
he ought to recompenſe himſelf with a Friend and a 
Bottle in private at Night. 

; Good. Spoken like Men that deſerye the Life you 
enjoy. III in before, and put all Things in Readineſs. 


Ex. Goodvile. 


Val. This worthy perſon, for his Honeſty and Sobri- 

ety, would have made a very good Dutch Burgomaſter: 

But he is as damnable an Engliſñh Friend and Gentle- 
man, as one would wiſh to meet withal. 


Trum. Valenti.e, thou art too much concern'd at him: * 
Methinks Camilla's Juſtice, .and the pleaſant Cheat ſhe. 


has put upon him, ſhould rather make thee deſpiſe and. 
laugh at him as I do. 


Pal. Truman, thou indeed haſt Reaſon: .and when I 


ſhall know the happy Succeſs of the Revenge thou haſt 
in ſtore for him, I may do my ſelf and him that Ju- 


Rice as to ſcorn him, but am too angry yet, Trum. 


2 tags 


W 


Tum. Then to give thee caſe (for I dare truſt 2 | 
know this very Night 1 alſo have an Aſſignation wit 

his Wife in the Grotto at the upper End of the Garden, 
the oppoſite Walk to that where he expects to meet 


Camilla. 
Val. Then J am at reſt; let's in. 1 have nothing 


elſe to do but take care ſo to finiſh him, as that you 
ſhall fear no Interruption : At leaſt he will be ſo full 
of his Expectation of Camilla, that he'll never dream in 


what poſture his own Affairs ſtand in another Place. 
Trum. Away then; and may good Luck attend us: 
Ere yet two Hours are paſt his Wife's my own. Me- 


thinks already i in that ſecure dark private Grotto, 


Clſei in my Arm, and languiſhing ſhe lies, 
With dying Looks, ſhort Breath, and wiſhing Eyes; 
And the | ſupine dull Cuckold nothing ſpies, [Exeurt. 
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ACT IV. 8 CE NE T's 
SCENE, Nig be- Garden. 


Enter Goodvile at one Door, Mrs. Goodvile and Lettice 


following her at the other. 


Geed. C ©, 1 think I came off i in good Time: Hold, 


now for Camilla: By Fove I think I am little 
better than drunk. Hah! who's there? Victoria as I 


live; nay, it muſt be ſhe, as I ſaid before. The poor 


Gipſy” s jealous; has had ſome Intimation of my Ap- 


pointment with Camilla: I'll loof off, and obſerve 
which Way ſhe ſteers, 


Mrs. Good, Lettice, I fear that's Mr. Goodvil, 8 
Voice: Whatever you do, if any croſs Accident 
happens, be ſure you call. me Vittoria. e 
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66 Frunuſbis is Fajbw 
Good. Ax, ay, tis Victoria! vigilant Devil! but III 
kake this Way, and wait at the lower End of the Walk. 
Mrs. Good, Lettice, look well round you that no body 
eee 
| ; Enter Truman. ä : N 
JTrum. Thus far all is well, How L pity poor Va. 
lentine! yonder is he plying Bumpers, as they call em, 
more furiouſly. than a foreign Miniſter, that comes 
into England to drink for the Honour of his Country. 1 
have waited ſomething long tho'; Who comes here? 
n © 1- m LUe ve 
Ter. Tis I, Sir, your Servant, Lettive. 

Trum. My little good-natur'd Agent, is't you? Where 
is thy Lady ? She's too cruel to let a poor Lover languiſh 
here ſo long in Expectation: It looks as if ſhe rather 
meant to make a Trial of my Patience than my Love: 
1s ſhe coming ? 1 WY 

Let. Well, I ſwear (as my Lady Squeamiſh ſays) you 

are a ſtrange Creature. But I'll go and tell her; tho 
P11 vow I utterly diſown having any Hand in the Buſi- 
neſs; and if any Ill comes of it, *tis none of my Fault, 

Trum. No, no, not in the leaſt. Pr yther diſpatch. 

How's this! more Company ! who comes there? 
nu Valtentme;i © 

Val. *Tis I, Fack Truman; your Friend Valentine. 
Trum. My dear Encourager of Iniquity | what News? 
Where's Goodvilg ? | 

Val, No matter for Goodvile; here comes your 

eng | | 447 
Enter Mrs. Goodvile. Valentine retires: 
Trum. Now, now, now! what the Devil ails me? 
bow I ſhall quake and tremble !. Madam, dear 
Madam, where are you? . N 

. Mrs. Good. Mr. Truman, is't your Voice? Lettite, 
you may go again if you will — (Ex. Lettice. 


Well, Sir, I vow, Sir, had it not been that I hate to 
break my Word, I would not have ventur'd abroad 
this cold damp Evening for a World. 


Tram 1 W Warrant vou, e while you are in 
my Polleflion, no Cold ſhall hurt vou: Come, ſhall 
we > CS to the Grotto 7 

Mere. Gad. Withdraw to the Grotto? bleſs me, Sir! 
W Ich. nean?! III bear FN make my Heart 


"= Oh Madam! 5 W the beſt Cure 1 the 
Paſſion of the Heart in the World I have try d it, 
Madam, tis Probatum: Come, come; let's retire, ---- 
Do, make a Diſturbance, and ruin your ſelf and me, 
do! 

Mrs. Good. N. TA I Jil 1 FIN you are inſuffera- 


bly rude: Von had beſt; make a noiſe. and alarm my 


E you had; for, hang me, I ſhall cry out. 
Trum. No, no, I'm ſure you won't complain before 

you are hurt; and I'll uſe you fo gently ---- hark! 

don't yon hear, there's ſome body coming. | 
Mrs. Good, Where, where, where? If we arg Gon 


we are undone for ever. Well. du'y never give yaw 


ſuch an Advant 

Trum. bm — — N not, 5 I ſhould let. ſlip 
this, Come, come, Delazs are dangerous, and I can 
endure em no longer. 

Mrs, Good. Ah Lord, you kill mel what will be- 
come of Mme ——ah —.. [Carries her in. 

Val. Nay, faith, Madam, your Condition is ſome- 
thing deſperate, thats certain, *T'is a pretty Employ- 


ment | am fike to have here; but it is for the ſake of 
my Friend and my Reyenge: And two dearer Argu- 


ments there cannot be to perſuade me to any thing. 
Enter Malagene at ſome diſtance. 

Ma'. So, Jack Truman and Madam Geodvils have 
order'd Matters pretty well, I'll ſay that for my Kinſ- 
woman, : the lays about her handſomly. But certainly 
1 hear another Voice this. way : Th withdraw. once 
again, there may be more Sport y 


Val. That ſhould, be Gooduile - Fl Rep pehind this 
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Tue, and ſee los he aud her Lady hip behays den. 


ſelves. 


nay i 
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ſelves. This is like to be a Night of as civil Bitſineſs, 
as I have known a great while. 
Enter Goodvile. ; 
Good. Death and the Devil! how that puny Rogue 
Valentine has ſous'd me? If I ſhonld have overſtay d 


the time now, and miſs'd of my Appointment with 


Camilla. Truman is reel'd home, that's certain; and 
Valentine, I believe, has follow'd him by this time, 
Camilla, dear, lovely, kind, render, melting Camilla 
* art thou?. 
Enter Lad nn | 

" Squeam. That muſt 71. Valentines nay, I am ſure 
* is he! how ſncakingly will he look when he ſhall 
find his Miſtake ? But 1 Il take care, if poſſible, that 
no ſuch _ ſhall happen, ſo mine be the Pleaſure, 
and Camilla's the Scandal; 1'1l ruſh by him thro' the 
Walk into the nde Runs croſs the Walk. 
| * Good, That muſt be ſhe; How ſwiftly ſhe flew a- 
long, as ſhe fear'd to be too late, looſely attired, and 
fit for Joys! Now all the Power of Love and 'good 
Fortune direct me, e ei. 
Val. So, thanks to our Stars, he- s ſafe; cho · a Pox- 


on't, methinks this dry Pimping is but a ſcurvy Em- 
+. nord Had I but a Sifter or Kinſwoman of his to 
eep doing withal, there were ſome Comfort in it; 


but here comes Truman and the Lady; I muſt not be 
ſeen, | [Exit. 
Enter Truman and Mrs. Goodvile. 

Trum. Lou ſhall not go: Come but back a little, 
I have ſomething more to tell you that nearly concerns 
us both: Beſides, Mr. Goodvile's in the Garden; and 
if he ſhould chance to meet us, what Excuſe could we 
make to him ? 

Mrs. Good. But will you promiſe. me Victoria ſhall 
never rob me of your bays She does not deſerve it, 
I am ſure, half fo well as I 


Trum. K ind tender-hearted Creature, 1 . it: 


Nor thall ſhe ever come ſo near it, as to know chat: 
ba have 


ke Friendſhip in'Faſhion, 69 


- Alas! we talk too long. [Nojſe. 


have one 


Il hear Cay coming, we ſhall be dene 4 
liſappointed, and I am then undone. | 
Mrs. Good. I'll ſwear you make me tremble every 


\ Wſoint of me: What would you have me do? 

Y Irum. See, ſee, who are yonder 2» 

| ; [Exwunt Truman and Mrs. Goodvile: 

12 e and Lady Squeamiſm. 

Good. What a Feaſt of Delight have I had! ſurely 

ſhe was born only to make me happy! her natural and 

inexperienc'd Tenderneſs exceeded practis'd Charms: 

a Dear, bleſt, lovely Camilla, oh! =y Joys! 
* Squeam. Ha, ha, ha! 


7 


he Devil. 
L. Squeam. Truly foect Mr. Valentine, the ſame, 
Now, Sir, I. bags . Ub gad! Mr. Good vile! 
sey ſtare at tach other, 
Good. Have I been mumbling an old Kite all this 
while inftead of my young Partridge? a pox of my 


L. Squeam. Lord, Mr. Goodvile, what ails you! 
This was an unexpected Adventure; but let me die, 
it is very pleaſant, ha, ha, ha! 

Good. A pox on the Pleaſures, and you too, I ſay. 


reach'd me. Well, Mr. Goodvile, yourare the wor- 


thieft Perſon ---- had I an only Daughter, I durſt truſt 


her with you, you are ſo very civil Well Innocence 
| is the greateſt Happineſs in the World. 
Good. Right, Madam, it is ſo, and you know we 
have been very innocent; done no Harm in theWorld, 
not Wes 1. 

L. Squeam. The cenſorious World, if they knew of 
dis Accident, I know would be apt enough to ſpeak 
tproachfully ; but ſo long as I my ſelf am ſatisfied 
W the Integrity of my Honour, the World is a a Thing 

1 and ſcorn, t 


Gaal 


Good, How's this? my Lady Squearn 4 — Death, and 


depraved- Talate, that could diſtinguiſh no better. 


L. Sque am. This malicious Devil Camilla has over- 8 
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| | t, Madam, he 


„Gba. Very phifoſophicalfy ſpok 

bs long ad the World is to be a Stranger to dur Hapyi 'S 
neſs, why ſhould: we deny our ſelves the ſecond Piet 
&f Congratulation? C 

L. Squeam. Alas, alas, Mr: Endoite, vy cannot ſay if 
that you have hat the teat Advanta (age over my Fraiky: 
Well, what might have happer'd; if the ſtrict Severity 
of both onr Victues had not ſecured us? 
Sood. This affected Impudente of hers is beyond all 
the oy e I ever knew her guilty of. ----- Virte 
with a 1 think T have Reaſon to know her pretty 
| well, and'theDevit of any Virtue found J about her, 
| . Squeam. But dear Sir, let us talk no more of it: 
Tho I am extremely miſtaken if I ſaw not Mr. Valentine 
enter the Garden before me, and am as much miſtaken 
i a Lady was not with him too, | 

Good,  Heft and Confuſion] that muſt te Viforia: I 
thought indeed F ſaw her, but being hot-headed, and 
apprehending ſhe came with a malicious Deſign of di- 
e- me, avoided her Falſe to me with Valentin? 

L. Squeam. IH ſwear, ' Mr. @oodvite, 1 have long 
| fufpected an Intrigue between you and Madam Victoria, 
and this Jealoufy has confirmed me: and F would not 
- 82 all the World but have known it. Ha, ha, ha! 

"Good, Death Madam] this is beyond all Sufferance-- 
Gila ppomted, and jilted by exnthet abuſed by Viera! 
and with  atentive too, Truman's Friend, who T thought 
mould have marry'd her! ----- Shame and Infamy light 
upon the whole Sex; may the beſt of dem be eber 
. and the moſt cautious always betray d. 

L. Squeam. Dear Mr. Good vile, be patient: Let me 
die, you are enough to frighten our whole Sex from 
ever loving or truſting Men again Tord, I would 
not be poor Madam Victoria, to gain an Empire, LI 
ſwear if you ate not more moderate, you'll diſcompoſe 
me ſtrangely :----- How my Heart beats! 

Good. Patience! preach it to a galled Lion ---- No, 1 : 


am ſure the i is not far off, and I will find her, * | 
er 


* 


ber n ie ia of ker Infämy and Proftitution, OED 
'Sdeath Madam, let me go. 
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L. Squsam. I will not part with you, you nl natard 
Creature; you ſhall not go -I vow, III cty a Rape 
if you offer to ftir. ---- Oh my Heart, here's Malagene. 

Enter Malagene ſinging, Frank, Frank, Frank, r. 

Mal. Why how now Frank, what a Pox out of Hu- 
mour ? Why, Madam, what have you done to him ; 
what have you done to him, Madam? Lord HOW he 
looks! why Frank, I fay, prithee bear up. | 

Good, Hark you Dog, Fool, Coxcomb, hold An 
impertihent impudent Tongue of yours, or yy cut it 
out; 'Sdeath you Buffoon I will. - 

Mal. No, — hark you dear Heart, good Words, f 
good Words do you hear, or I ſhall publiſh ; by my 
Soul, Joy, 1 ſhalt. 

Good, How am-I continually phgu'd with Rogues - 
and Owls! I ſer my Houſe o fire, rather than have 
it haunted and peſter d by fuch Vermin. | 

Mal. Faith Frank do: I have not ſeen a Houfe o 
fire this great while; it would be a pretty Frolick, 
prithee let us about it preſently. | 

L. Squeam. Dear Mr. Goodvile, you ſhall be per- 
ſuaded: Don't run your ſelf into Danger thus rafhly. 

Good, Do you hear then, Monſieur Pimponio; as 
you expect to live a quiet Hour, run in and call for 
ſome Lights, and return with *em inftantly, | 

Mal. Say no more dear Heart, PII do't; if Miſchief 
comes not of this, the DeviPs in't bur dear Frank, 
ſtay till I come again, Flt be back in a trice; take 
rother turn with her Ladyſhip into the Wilderneſs; | 
or any thing. [Ex. Malagene. 

L. Squeam. Let me not live, this Mr. A- lagene is a 
very obliging Perſon, and methinks Mr. Gcodvile you 
uſe him tao feverely. 

Good, I wiſh, Madam, he may deſerve that Cha- 
racter of you: He is one of thoſe Worldlings you were 
N of that are apt to talk reproachfully ele * 

elieve 


a — — —— — EE SET 
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| belieye knows all that has paſſed between us to Night, 
1 for he has a ſnrewd diſcerning Judgment in theſe Matters. t 
by 1s Squeam, Lord, Mr. Goodwiie, what can he ſay of 1 
| 2 1 defy. even Envy it ſelf to de me or my Honour 
4 any prejudice: : Tho) Iwiſn J had let this Frolick alone } 
2: to Night. [ 
4 Good. Frolick with a Pox if theſe be ber Fro- F 
7 licks, what the Devil is ſhe when ſhe is in earneſt? O a 
. he returns with the Lights: - Look who are theſe? by l 
by Heay'n the ſame. | 
7 5 Enter Truman and Mrs. n. 
10 Trum. Gently, gently, Madam, for fear of an Aba b 
Ft eade; 1 wonder | hear nothing from Ned Valentine ſince, 
* Mrs. Good. See, ſee, Sir, here's Mr. Goodvile : Haſte, t 
5 haſte down the other Walk, or we are ruin d. 0 
oh Trum. Fear not, truſt all to my Condut, [Ex. a 
65 IA. Mur,. Seuäeile 3 is going away, Goodvile catches b 
. hold of her Gown----- ſhe claps on her Maſque. B 
1 8 Good. Stay Madam Victoria; nay, you muſt ſtay, tis * 
fg in yain to fly; I have diſcover d all your Falſhood, ! ir 
5 have: Was mine a Paſſion to be thus abuſed? I who p 
1 have given you all my Heart! perfidious falſe Wo- 
i | man!--—is your Lover too aſham'd or afraid to ſhew I 
in himſelf !? where is he? why comes he not forth! C 
1. Enter Truman. 
* Trum. Here J am, Sir. h 
#4 Good. Ha, Truman ! Mrs, Good. gets looſe, and Ex. 
by Trum. Yes, Sir, the ſame : Ready both to acknow- V 
65 ledge and juſtify my being here with Victoria, which 1 ſt 
3A thought, Sir, might have been allow'd without any 
+ | Offence to Mr. Goodvile, That ſhe is innocent as to any a0 
14 thing on my part, Iam ready with my Sword to mae li 
3] good; but Sir, I wear it too to do my Honour Juſtice, 
1 and to demand of you on what Grounds you appear ſo W Y' 
= highly concern'd for a Woman you were pleaſed to 
* commend to your Friend for a Wife! 2 
4 Good. Concern'd, Sir! have I not reaſon to be con- It 


cern'd for the Honour of my Family? for a 8 
under 


5 
; 
) 
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under my Charge to be abroad and alone with a Gen- 
tleman at this unſeaſonable Hour, might alarm a Man 
leſs tender of his Reputation than I am. 

Tru.” Sir, this Excuſe won'tſerve my turn; nor am 


1 ſo blind as not to be ſenſible (which I before ſuſ- 


pected) that Victoria has been long your Miſtreſs: - A 
pox of the Honour of your Family ; you had given her 


all your Heart, you ſaid; and your Paſſion was not a 


Thing to be thus abuſed : Nor, Sir, is my Honour. 
Good, No, but dear Fack Truman, thou art my Friend. 
Trum. You would have made me believe ſo indeed; 


but the Daubing was too coarſe, and the artificial Face 


appear'd too plain. ------ One would have thought, Sir, 
that you, who keep a general Decoy here for Fools and 
Coxcombs might have found one to have recompenſed 
a caſt Miftreſs withal, and not have endeavoured the 
betraying the Honour of a Gentleman and your Friend. 
But Sir, I am glad L have heard it from your own 


Mouth: I hope it will not be eſteemed much Ill-nature | 
in me, if worthy Mr. Malagens and I join Forces to 


publiſh a little, as he calls ir. 


Mal. Faith, Jack Truman, with all my Heart; now _. 
I have him on my ſide, I dare ſay any —_ Frank 


Goolvile - pugh. 


Good. Sir, I ſhall require a better account of this 


hereafter. 


L. Squeam. Lord, Mr. Truman, what ails Mr, Good- 
vile? how happen'd this Difference? --— I'll ſwear I am 
ſtrangely ſurpriz'd. 


Trum. Your Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, can beſt give an 


account how Matters are with him: 


| am apt to be- 
lieve he has been very free with you. 


L. Squeam. Dear Sir, what do you mean? I'll 666. | 


you are a ſcandalous Perſon. 
Good. Sir, ſince you are ſo rough, be pleaſed not ts 
concern your ſelf with the Honour of this Lady; you 


may have enongh to 1 if you dare juſtify your own 
to morrow, 


D | | ; | Trum. 
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74 Friendſhip in Naſbiou. 
Trum, If I dare d nay Six, ſince you queſtion it, 
TI convince. you preſealy3 -. LI fbr. 
Enter Valentine. 
Yal, Held, hold, what's the Matter hers.) — Jack 
Tuunan, Erank. Gooduile, for ſhame put up,. 
| Enter Mrs. Goodvile. 
| Mrs, Good. Where is this pergdious falſe Man: where 
is Mr. Googyile?: So Six, l have found now the Original 
of all. my. Misfortunes: I have a Rival it ſeems; Victoria, 
the happy FHictoria poſſeſſed all. my Joys: What, have 
you b;en fighting too for the Honour of your Miſtreſt.? 
here, come kill me: Would 1 had been. laid in 
my Grave, ere 1 had; known, thy odious polluted Bed. 
Ses 'Sdeath, I thought ſhe had been in her 
Chamber this Hour at lea: ----"Tis, true, my Dear, I 
muſt own a Kindpels, for Vicloria, *I Kinſſ man; 
but Nr 
Mxs. Gu. How ! dare you own ir: and to my 
Face! too ? matchleſs Impudence ! let me come at him, 
that I may tear out theſe hot laſcivious, glowing Eyes 
that wander after every Beauty in their Way. :---- Oh! 
that I could blaſt him with a Look !---- Was my Love 
ſo deſpicable, to be abandan'd os. Victoria! The 
Thought of it makes me mad: I'Il endure it no 
longer, I will have Reyenge, or I'll die! Qh! 
Trum. Delicate Diſſimulation! how I love her Aſidi. 
9 — Dear Madam, hear me ſpeak - Madaur. 1 
t 
Mrs. Good. 1 know you cannot want an cules. Diſ- 
ſimulation and Fal ſhood have been. your Practice: 
but that you ſhould wrong, me with Vittoria, a Woman 


that for the ſake O your Relation 1 had made my 4 


Friend, (for every Thing that was. ally'd to. you waz 
dear to me) is an Injury ſo great, that it diſtracts m/ 
Reaſon; I could pardon any Thing but my wrong 'd 
Love. Let me be gone; ſend me to a Nunnery; 
confine me to a Charnel Houſe, vile ungrateſul Wretch! 
any Thing but thy Preſence I can endure, . 

| | Good. 
$ 
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Good. Is there every Way ſo damn'd a Creature as a 
Wife: Lord Madam, do you know what you do! 
Mrs. Good. ll warrant it, you would perſuade mo 
I am mad; —- Would L had been born a Fool, I might 
then have been happy; patiently have paſs'd over ths _ 
many tedious Nights: I haye endured in your Abſence 


contented my ſelf with Prayers for your ts ona ; : 
Mal. © Lord; Prayers! > 
Mrs. Good; When you in the very inſtant were lan- 1 


| guiſhing in the Arms of a Proſtitute. 
Good. Lord, Madam, I thought you had been in 


your Chamber now ---- Curſe-on her, what ſhall I do! D 
Mrs. Good, "Tis a Sign you believe me ſafe enough? 1 
you would not certainly elſe have the Impudence ta . 


have brought a new. Miſtreſs under my Noſe : I ſen 1 
there how guilty ſhe- ſtands ---- have you a Stomach ſo 3 
hot that it can digeſt Carrion, that has been buzz et 
about and blown upon by all the Flies in the Town? or 1 

was it the Fantaſticalneſs ob your Appetite, to try how Ws 

ſo coarſe a Diſh, would reliſn, after being cloyed with F 

better feeding? Nay Sir, I have been inform d of KH 


— 


Val. Has then your virtuous Lad ſhip. been taking 2 
little Love and Air with Mr. Gaadvile this Evening: 
[To Lady Squeamiſh. 
Good, Well, ſhe has dealt with the Devil, that's 
certain; a Pox on't,. I ſee there's no living for me 
on this ſide of the World: Go, let the Coach, be 
made ready; II go into the Country. | 
Mrs, Goo. Nay, Sir, I know my Preſence. las: al- 
ways been uneaſy to you: Day and. Night you are 
from me, or if ever you come home, tis with an 
_ aking Head, and heavy Heart, which hid ria only has 
_ Charms enough to cure. This in the firſt ear of our 
| Marriage! nay, and to own it! proclaims your owiat 
| Fallhood, and my diſgraceful Injury in the Fi ace of the 
1 World, when A alagene too, the Trumpet of all the 
Scandal in the Town, was by to be a Witneſs; tu as 
very diſcreet] done, and doubtleſs will be a Secret long. 


D 2 | Goeds 


? 

4 
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Good. Whirr, - nay, ſince it is ſo, what the Devil | 


1p IS: , 


Aould I ftrive to ſmother my good Actions —— Well, 
if you will have it ſo, Madam, Victoria has been my Mi- 
fireſs, is my Miſtreſs, and ſhall be my Miſtreſs, and what 


a Pox would you have. more? and ſo good-bye to you, 


Enter Sir Noble Clumſey, Caper avd Saunter, 
Clum. How's this! who's that ſpeaks diſhonourably 
of my Leve, and Lady that ſhall be, Victoria? Before 
George ſhe's aQueen, and whoever ſays to the contrary, 


W Giſt make him eat my Sword, and then beat out 


his Teeth with the Hilt of it. 
Caper. Oh! dear Madam, vonder“ s all the Town in 
Maſquerade; won't you walk in ? they'll be gone if 


they ſee no Company; Jack Truman, dear Jack, pr'y- 


thee go and take one Frisk: —— as I hope te be ſaved, 
there are three or four of the fineſt Ladies, the deli- 


_ Cateſt ſhaped Women; I am ſure 1 know 'em all. 


Trum, Sir, 1 wiſh you good Fortune, but 1 dare not 
venture, you know my Temper; I ſhall be very boi- 
Kerous and miſtake em for Whores, tho” if they be 
of your Acquaintance, I know they muſt be of Quality, 

Cafer. I Gad, and ſo they are; but mum for that; --- 


One of 'em is ſhe that gave me this Ring; and WM | 


other preſented me with a Gold enamelled Watch could 


not coſt leſs than thirty Guineas ;----- Trifles, Jack, 


which I have the Fortune to meet withal ſometimes. 
| Saun. Nay Sir, you muſt not come off ſo -- Victoria 
your Miſtreſs = 
Good. Yes Sir, and how are you ee in it? 
Saun. Nay Sir, I can be as civil as any Body <— 
Fictoria your Miſtreſs! 


Good. *Sdeath you Coxcomb, mind your ſinging, 


d you hear, and play the Fool by your ſelf, or — 

Saun. Sing Sir? ſo J can, Fa La Da La La, &c. 
Viftoria your Miſtreſs! | 
Good. Yes Sir, I ſay my Miſtreſs. 

Clam. Ounds then draw. 

Val. Hold Sir Noble, you are too furious ; what's 
the matter: 


| Cater: 


nn 8 * Xt * 
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| Cater. Why, how now Saunter? How doſt do, dear 
Heart. ---- Sir, this Gentleman's my Friend, and 
Good. Was ever Man fo overwhelmed with Fools 
and Blockheads? Why, you ill-order'd addle-pated, 
wadling Brace of Puppies : ----- You Fool in the firſt 
Place ſing and be ſafe ----- and you ſlight Graſhopper 
dance and divert me: Dance Sirrah, do you hear: 
Caper. Dance Sir? and ſo I think I can Sir, and 
fence, and play at Tennis, and make Love, and fold 
up a Billet-doux, or any thing better than you Sir: 
Dance quoth a ---- there Sir. 
Mrs. Good. Nay Sir Noble, not only ſo, but own'd 
and boaſted of it to my Face: Told me 
Clum. Soul of my Honour, tis e and : 
111 eat his Heart for it. 
Good, Dear Raw-head and Moody-bone: be patient 
a little, ---- See, ſee you Beagles, Game for you, freſh 
Game; that great Towſer has ſtarted it 3 3 on, 
on, on, halloo, halloo, halloo. 
[ Thruſts em at his Wife, and Exit. 
L. Squeam. But dear Mr. Caper, Maſqueraders did 
you ſay? T'll ſwear I'll among 'em; ſhall I not have 
your Company? Oh! dear Maſqueraders! VII vow I 
can ſtay no longer. Exit haſtily. 
Val. Curſe on her, ſhe's gone and has prevented 
me; Caper, Saunter, did you not hear my Lady call 
you? She's gone to the Maſqueraders, for ſhame fol- 
low her; ſhe'll take it ill you did not wait on her. 
Saun. Faith Cafer, and ſo ſhe will. Well I am re- 
ſolv'd to marry Victoria for fear of the worſt : 
Madam, your moſt devoted Servant: I hope our Dif-, 
terence with Mr. Goodvi'e to Night: | 
Mrs. Good. Dear Sir, 'it needs no Excuſe. 
| Cafer. My Reſentments, Madam 


Trum. You are too ceremonious, Gentlemen, and 
my Lady 'will fear ſhe has loſt you. | 
Cafer, Dear Fack, as l told thee before, I muſt bring 
thee acquainted with thoſe Ladies, oi 
3 ” | Sauk 
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Saum. P:i*ythee put on a Maſque, and come m__ 
Lr Faith do. 
"oo Sirs, I'll wait on you in a Moment, | 
Bosh. Dear Soul adieu. [Embracing him, 
| [Exeunt Singing and Dancing, 
in: 5 Trum. Theſe Comet Madam, came in a good 
Time; they were never ſeaſonable before. 
Mrs, Good. Difeafes and Viſitations are neceffury 
ſometimes to ſweep away the noiſom Crouds that fe 
and incumber the World. , 
Mal. As, 1 often ſaid I muſt publiſh, muſt "OY | 
and ſo good-b'ye to you, Exit. 
Unter Lettice. 
Let. Oh! Madam, yonder's my Maſter raving for his 
Coach: Says he'll into the Country preſently : Has given 
order to diſperſe the Company; what will you do? 
Mrs, Good, Let him go, 'twere pity 0 hinder him: 
—--- Ha, ha, ha, into the Country? I'd as ſoon be · 
lie ve he would turn Capuchin. | 
Irm. But, Madam, it was inhumanly done, to 
come your ſelf upon him: One would * 


that | had uſed him bad enough, for the wiſe Miftake 
he made of Victoria. 


Mrs. God. I would not have miſꝰ d it for the World. | 
No would he come on his Knees for Compoſition; 
Te bing hi hes 2 


Hours | 

Tram, Why Madam, what will ye do? 

Mrs. Gved, Put on all the notorious Aﬀeations and 
| Silienlous Impertinences that ever the moſt eminent 
of dur Sex have ſtudy'd, or the Coxtombs of your Sex 
admir'd; then of a ſudden ſeem to grow fond of both 
thoſe clincant Fools, which J am ſure he of all Things 
lothes; yet do it too ſo fore dly, that he himſelf ſhall 
find it only intended to give him Vexation. 

irum. Have you then maliciouſly deũgned, in ſpire 
of Nature, to keep me conſtant? 

Mrs. Good. Which you will be ſure to be. 


Trum. 


5. 


he id an i 


inquire but ſtie ſnews all her Cha 
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yum. & dozen new freſh young unfeen Beauties, 


" the Devil himſelf in the Rear of 'em, cannot 
make me otherwiſe; I never really toy'd or liv'd till 


now. There is nothing I'd not wiſh to be, except 
| the very Husband bimſelf, rather than loſe . 


Dur Valemine am is. 
yal. Yuck Tram! | 
Trum. Well Ned, what's the matter? 


val. Treaſon, Truman; your being here with Mrs. 
 Gordvike I fear is diſcovered; I heard ſome ſich Thing 
_ Shifper'd among the Maſquerade 
elf ſeems ſuddenly alter'd; I would adviſe you to 
come and ſhew your ſelf, and make the beſt o'r. 

„Mrs. Good; Let nie alone; Vit fecure all; 1'1l warrant 
you; I'm ſure he can have 0d pbſitive Proofs: PH in- 


fianly go and put all rhings in a Confuſtonz contradict 
all the Orders he has given for going into the Country 
ſhut ap my ſelf in my Chamber, and Hot Hear a Word 


of him till he comes pon gubmiſſion 3 Lert ire, follow 
me t6 my Chamber preſenily. wh 


Tm Right evhviſire oman and Wi, good 
Luck attend thke _ Ex. 
Tel. Well, my Lady certainly of a young bady khows 


ber Buſineſs, and underſtands the managing of a Hits- 


band the beſt of any Woman in the World: PI ſwear 
ngenious Perſon : Forty Ladies now, at ſuch 
an Accident, would have been hurry'd and afraid; 4nd the 
poor Waiting Voman muſt have been ſent forward aud 
backward, and backward and forward to ktarken and 


| Enter Goodvile, 
cn. How wow; Tettict? Where's yorir 5477 
Let. Wühla; Sir, in her Chamber. 
Good. Are you ſure of it ? 5 
Let, She cammanded me to follow her chither but WY 
Good. Is ſhe alone there ? 
Zet. Ay Sir, 1'll aſſure you ſhe ſeldom deſires 4 


pany == Bur 1 d haſten. and follow het, 
D 4 i God. 


rs, and God vil him 


vs in a Motion, * 
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f 


Good. Stay a little, are ye ſure ſhe was in the Houſe, 


| before this Diſturbance happen'd in the Garden? 


Let. Sure Sir! why I my ſelf was at the Chamber Win- 


dow with her, when firſt ſhe heard you exclaim againſt 


have fallen down dead on the Floor: I catch'd her in my | 


Madam Victoria! Poor Creature, I was afraid ſhe would 


Arms, begg'd her on my Knees not to run out; but ſhe 


would hear nothing but in ſpite of Force broke from me, 


and came hither with all that Impatience and Rage the too 
ſenſible Reſentment of your Unkindneſs had rais d in her, 


Good. Get you in preſently, do you hear; and take 


| Ps notice of what I have ſaid to yon. as you tender 
your Well-being, 


Let. Ves Sir; but if! conceal a Word of it, may [ 


never ſerve London Lady again, but be condemn'd to 
be a Country Chamber-Maid, and kill Fleas as long as 


— 


1 live. EEx. 
Good. If 1 ſhould have been in the wrong all this 


while, and miſtaken my own dear Wife for Victoria! — 


Ah! Curſe on this hot Head of mine! Pox on't, it is 
impoſſible! Yet that miſchievous Rogue Malagene was all 


the while in the Garden, and he has been at his Doubts 
and Ambiguities, ard May-be's with me; By this 
Ros I am a Cuckold, an arrant rank ſtinking Cuckold, 


Enter Victoria. 


pick. What will become of me! whither ſhall I fly 
to hide my Misfortune ? Oh! that I might never ſee the 
Light again, but be for ever conceal d in theſe Shades. [ 
Good, Dear Victoria, is't you? be free with me; were 


you really in the Garden before to Night, or no? 


Vift. I have not been out of the Houſe ſince it was 
dark till this Minute, nor had I come hither now, but 
that J am deſtitute where to conceal my ſelf from the 
malicious Eyes and Tongues of thoſe, to whom your | 

Baſeneſs has given an Opportunity of triumphing over 


my Misfortune and ruin'd Honour. 


Good. Be net fo outrageous z Il reconcile all yet. 


Viet, Which Way is't poſſible 2. By to morrow Morn- F 
ing your very Footmen will have it in their ones; 5 
| 4 = 
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and Malagene, that keeps an Office of Intelligence for 
all the Scandal in Town, will be ſpreading it among 
his Coffee houſe Companions, and at the Play whiſper 
it to the 12 who ſhall make a fulſom 
Jeſt of it to the next Coxcomb that comes in half 
drunk to loll and play, and be nauſeouſly leud with 
em in publick. 


Good. 1 tell thee it ſhall not be; Malagen“ my 


Creature, or at leaſt henceforth I'll make. him fo: I 
haveReaſons for it, and to believe alſo that my Wife, 
my own delicate damn'd Wife, was the ſame I miſtook 
for you in the Garden to Night, 

Pict. Tis true, I was at the ſame Time to ſee fs 
her in her Chamber, and ſhe was not there ; but can- 
nor believe her in the leaſt guilty of what you ſeem 
to accuſe her of. 

Geod, Confound her ---ſhe' s an exquiſite Jilt, FL 
row-pac'd, and pr: raQis'd in all the cunning Arts and 
Slights of Falſhood : *Sdeath how I could mince her! 
But here comes Malageze, he knows all, and 111 make 
him confeſs all, or Fl murder him, 

Enter Malagene, 
Well, Sir, what ſay you to this Matter? 
Mal. Faith, Bully, I think my dear Kinſwoman has 
maul'd you to ſome purpoſe; I'll ſay this for her, ſhe 
has the true. Blood of the Malagenes in her : To lol 
dara lol, exc. 9 

Good. What is't you mean, Fool? Be R. and 
unfold your ſelf. . 
Ma. Why, you muſt know, Frank, having a parti- 
cular Eſteem for my Family, (the neareſt Relation of 
which 1 would go fifty Miles to ſee hang'd) I do think 
her as very a---But no —_—— dear Heart, Mum 
1 ſay 0 ; 5 
ä Good, What's that you ſay, Sir ? what do jou think 

my Wife? 
Mal. Ay what, Frank ? what now ? 
Good, Nay, Sir, that you muſt reſolye me. 
D 5 ak 
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brief, 


Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
Val. Why hen ]'l} tell thee, Trust; doſt thou real. 
ly think 1 love ther? 


Good, 1 know youll ſay lo, Sir, becauſe You feht 


me. - 


Mal. Then pryrhee do fo much © lend me ten 
Guineas for 2 Day or two. 


Good. Oh Sir to the purpoſe, to the _—__ be 


Mal. Nay chun, Mum I ſay again, . 

Good. Will you never leave vexing me with your 
Impertinence 1 Muſt I always be forc'd to uſe you 
Al, to bring you to good Manners? 

Mal. Faith Child, 1 am loth to make Miſchief; I 
Have been a very wicked ill natur'd impudent Fellow, 
that's the Truth ont; but I find 1 loſe my ſelf by 
it; the very Poets themſelves that were wont ts Rand 
in awe of me, care not a loufe for me now; aud 
there's not a common Whore in Town, but calls me 


Rogue and Raſcal to my Face, as impudentiy as if L 


were her Pimp. 
Good, Therefore, Sir, tefolve to tutn hone; ahd 


be juſt to your Friend. 


Ma!. The Devil take me, Frank, ir thou art not 4 
very impertinent Fellow Know! Why, who ſhould 


know better than your ſelf? ha? 


Good, Here are five Guineas for you, upon Condi | 
tion you make a full and true Relation of all 2 have 


 Edfftover'® this Night. 


Mal. I'll do't; down with your Duff. | I 
Cod. What will not this Rakehell do w borrow 
Money? I knew him make Love to a Chamber - Maid 
tin he had borrow'd Five Pounds of her at half a 
Crown a time: : 
Val. Well, Frank Gordvile, you may think as you 


| pleaſe bf me; but hang me like a Dbg if I am not a 


very honeſt Fellow in my Heart: Lou would have 


me deal freely with you, you ſay, inthis Buſineſs? 


Seed. 1 would fo, Sir, or 1 ſtall deal very roughly Þ 


with you, Mah, 


made me. 
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Mal. And pou lent mie thefs five Guiteds to that 


put poſe ? 


Good, You are much in the right, Sir. 
Mal. Then to make ſhort of the Matter; tfou art 28 


atrant à poor Illy Cuckold as dhE would wiſhts drink 
withal. and confound me if I Hall hot be àfam' d of 
J ⁵⁵ ET, 
| Good. Confounded Whore! ---- Oh tor à Legion of 
Devils to hurry her to Hell, and that I had but the 


driving of eim. 


4 


Mal. Nay, nay, Man, fince tis fo, never be a 


ngry 
for the Matter, What a Pox, yon thought to put 


© 
the 


Miſtreſs upon Truman] Truman has put the Cuckold 


upon you; Va'entine has been Pimp in the Buſinefs , 
and the Devil take me if 1 don't think my ſelf the 


honeſteſt Fellow amongſt you. | 


vier. Now, Sir, conſider what a wretched thing you 


| Good, No more ; Fi thine, and Here 1 feal my 


Heart to thee for ever. 


| Mal. Well, Frank, can I ſerye, thee any further in 
this Buſineſs? | Es 5 
Good. That, Sir, is as time ſhall try: And t6 con- 


vince you how fit I think you for my Purpoſe, E 


know you are a Raſcal not to be truſted: Therefore 


35 obſerye it, if you offer to ſtir beyond the Limits I 


ſet you, at that Fer inſtant I'll mürder you. 
Ma), Prythee talk not to me of Limits and Mirdere 


ing. 1 hope you take mie Sir (under the Roſe) for no 


Fool: And what a Pox do you think to inike of me 
God. A Spaniel to hunt and ſer the Game I mean i 


take: O]! Ma/agene,.theie will be Miſchief, Ma'agene, _ 


and ney ripe freſh <candal to treat of; I know it is 


an Office thou loy'&, and therefore do it to-oblige: 


thee, . h 

Ma), Tfaith, and ſo I do with all my Heart: Bug 
Frank, I don't know how this Buſtneſs will be brought 
about well : I haye promis d to» meet two or three: 


heart 
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hearty old Souls to morrow at Dinner, to ſwear and 
drink, and talk Baudy and Treaſon together for an 


Hour or two; they are all Atheiſts, and very honeſt 


Fellows. 
Good. O Sir, you may be hang'd in good time : But 


for this preſent occaſion I muſt uſe you: Victoria, do 


you with all your utmoſt Art diſſemble but the leaſt 
Knowledge of what has happen'd to Night: And Sir, 
do you keep ſtill that lying ſneering ugly merry Face 
which you always wear when you deſign Miſchiet : 
I'll pretend this Morning to purſue my Deſign of going 
into the Country ; then when they are in the height 
of th ir Pleaſures and Aſſurance of their Safety, re- 

wrn and ſurprize em. 
Viet. But do you believe, Sir, that you can utterly 
abandon all Senſe of your paſt Love and Tendetnels 
for a Woman who has been ſo dear to you? You 
will be apt to relapſe again. 

Good. 1 will ſooner return to my Vomit : I am 


rather glad of the Occaſion to be rid of ſo troubleſom MW 
_ uneaſy. a burden: A Wife after a Year, like a Garment | 


that has been worn too long, " hangs looſe and 
aukwardly on a Man, and grows.a Scandal to him 
that wears it, 

Vict. but can you then reſolve to quit and diſown 
her for ever: 

Cood. For ever, my Victoria !--- No more, but ſtraight 
go to thy Chamber, and wait for the happy Iſſue, 
You Sir keep cloſe to me. Quit her! as chearfully as 
J would a Shoe that wrings me. Then how looſely 
| Fhall 1 move, | | 


Free and unbounded taſte the Sweets of Life! 
Love where I pleaſe, and know no more the Strife 
That"s bred by that d. meſtick Fg calld Wife. 

_ [Exeunt, 
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Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
ACT V. SCENE I. 


8 G EN E, Victoria's Chamber. 
"Enter Vittoria, 


Vit. N OW I am fatisfy'd I muſt be wretched ! ! Oh 
Love! Unhappy Womens Curſe, and Mens 
Night Game to paſs their idle time at; I find too in 


my ſelf the common Companion of Infamy, Malice. 


Has Good vile 's Wife ever wrong'd me ? Never. why 


then ſhould I conſpire to betray her? No, let my Re- 
venge light wholly on that falſe perjur'd Man; as he 


has deceiv'd. and ruin'd me, I'Il play falſe wich him, 
make my ſelf privy to bis whole Deſign of ſurprizing 
Truman and his Wife together: Then-like a true Mi- 
ſtreſs betray . his Counſels to her, that ſhe like a true 
Wife may ſpite of his Teeth deceive him quite, and 
ſo I have the pleaſure of ſeeing him a ſeald ſtigma- 
tizd fond believing Cuckold, etwill at leaſt be ſome 
' eaſe to me. Here he comes Es; and prepar'd 
for the pretended Journey. 

| Enter Goodvile and Boy. 

Gocd. Go bid the Coachman haſten, and get all 
things ready; I am uneaſy till I am gone. Tis time 
we were ſet out. 

The Wolves have prey d; and look, the gentle Day p 

Before the Wh: e's of Phoebus, all abou; 

Dapples the drouſy Eaſt with Spots of Gray. 

Wife! adieu dear Wife. Ah my Victoria, up already? 
ſo diligent to wiſh me a happy Journey ? Certainly 


my good Angel is like thee, and whenfoever I err 


muſt meet me in thy Shape, and with ſuch Softneſs 
{mile and direct me. 
Viet, As thoſe whom Will with Ii T bewitches 
Turo Fogs, thro Hedges, and thro' Ditches, 
Good. No, thou haſt led me out of the crooked 
froward Road of * into the pleaſant eaſy 


Path 
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Path of Love, where I ean neyer loſe my way, and 
muſt be aways hippy. But where's Malazene? 


Vict. Below with Sir Noble, Whilſt the Butler was 


aſleep, they ſtole the Key from Rim: And there they 
are with the fat red-fat'd Fidler that plays upon the 
Baſs, fitting croſs-leg'd upon the Floor, ſtripp'd to 
meir Shirts, and drinking Baudy Healths, 

© Goid. That fulfom Rogue will ruin all our Buſineſs, 
See here what I have Fieover'd ; juſt now in the 
Private Corner of a Window, (a place I ſuppoſe ap- 
pointed for the purpoſe) I found this Billet to my 


IWeet Wife. 


Reads. V Goodvile goes out of Town this Morning, 


let me know it, that I may wait 0n you, and tell 
you the reſt of my Heart, for you do not know 


how much I love yoke yet. Truman. 


Now if 1 am not a Cuckold, let any höneſt Wittal 
judge, ha, ha, ha. How it pleaſes me! Blood! Fire! 
Ike Daggers! 3 . 

Fick. But, Sir, What do you refolyve on 

Good. As 1 told thee, inftantly to pretend a Joirncy 
ont of Town, and return 41 ſurprize em; for 1 
am ſure they'll not be long aſunder when I am out 


&f the Way : Oh! this Billet is a very honeſt Billet, 


and 1 know wort lye. But why ſhoul@ 1 ſpend my 
time in talking of what but vexes me, when Pleaſures 


are ſo near me? Come my Victoria, take me to thy 
YO „ , | > 4 & ua . 
Arms, a Moment's Joy with thee would ſweeten Years - 


The Devil--- | $4 | 
2 Euter Mrs. Goodvile and Lettice. 
Mrs. Geof. Good Morning to you, Sir. 

Good. Geod Night ts you, Madam. 

Mrs. Good. How ſo, bes GOES FAD 
Good, Why good Night, or good Morrow ?tis all 
one; Ceremony is the leaſt E 
Jou fee 1 am buſy. 


of Cares. 


” 


Mrs. Geod. 1 muſt confeſs, conſidering the humble | : 


Duty of a Wife, tis ſomething rude in me to inter- 
5 8 | rut 


— 
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rupt you; but 1 hope when you know my Inten- 


. tions, you'll pardon me. They were only to take 


& civil Leave of yoit ; I fac you are preparing for 
the Country, Sir. 

Good. Ay ! a little Air wall be very ſeafonable at 
preſent, Madam; 1 ſhall grow rank elſe, and all the 
Company I keep will ſmell me out. 

Mrs. Good. Oh! what Joy will fill each neighbouring 
Village, to hear our Landlord's Honour's coming down. 
The Bells ſhall jangle out of Tune all Day; "and *: 
Night the Curate of the Hamlet comes in the Name 
of the Whole Pariſh to bid his Patron welcome into 


the Country, and invite himſelf the nest Lords Day 
to Dinner, 


Good. I am glad to ſee you 0 pleaſtrer, Madam. 

Mrs. God. Then the next Morning but Tenant's 
dainty Daughter f is ſent with 4 Preſent of Pippins ef 
the largeſt Size, cull'd by the good old Drudge her 
Mother, which fhe delivers with 4 Curt'fy, and 
bluſhes in expectation of what his Worſhip will 
beſtow upon her. 

Good. Oh Madam, let not any Thoughts 6f that 
nature diſturb you; I ſhall leave all Y wanton In- 
clinations here, and only pleaſe my ſelf when I am 


there ſometimes to contemplate your Ladys Picture 
in the Gallery. 


Mrs. Gobd, 'Thett come the Country Squires; and 
_ their Dogs, the cleanlier ſort of Creatures of the 
two: Straight we're invited to the noble Hunt; and 
not a Deer in all the Foreſt's ſafe. 

Good. No Madam: No hothed Beaſt Hall ſuffer for 
my Pleaſure : f am lately grown a Philoſbpher, Ma- 
dam, and find, we ought not to hurt dur Fellow 
Creatures: | 

Mrs. Good. What the Reaſön that you ole me thus > 

God What is't f would not do to purchaſe Quietneſs:? 
Your injurious Suſpieions of me were intolerable, but 
the Wrongs your Jealouſy has done Virfbrin- 


Mrs. Good. J jealous Fey No, Tho” my Paſſi on 
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38 Friendſpip in Faſhion. 
laſt Night made me extravagant, when 1 diſcover'd you 
with that naughty Lady Squeamiſh, which I can eaſily 
forgive, if you'll but promiſe to forget her: For I am | 
confident it was your firſt Tranſgreſſion. 

Good. Very quaint and pretty. | 
Mrs. Good, Yet I am too well fatisfy'd. of Pietoria's 
Virtue, for ſhe's my Friend; and tho' I ſhou'd ſee her in 
your Arms, I cow'd not harbour ſuch a Thought. No, 
Victoria, you muſt love me, and Il love you; you ſhall 
call me your Love, and I'll call you my Dear, and we'll 
always go to the Play together, and to the Park toge- 
ther, and every where together; and when Mr. Good: 
vile's out of Town, we'll li: together, . 

Enter Servant. | . 

Serv. Sir the Coach is ready. 

- Good. Lou think, Madam, you have a fine eaſy Fool 
to play withal, bur the Gayneſs of your Face is too 
thin to hide the Rancour of your Heart; and ſo my 
dear jocund witty Devil Wife, I take my leave of you, 
neyer more from this Minute to look on you. 

Mrs. Good. Are you then inexorable ? Relentleſs, 
cruel Man! 

Good. Good eaſy melting kind-hearted Woman, 1 
| 33 | ei. 
Mrs. Good. Ah wretched me! | 
Lect. My Lady ſwoons. Dear Madam Victoria, haſten 
and bring my. Maſter back agatn ; you can do any 
thing with him. | [Ex. Victoria. 

Mrs. Good, No, no, Lettice / Let him alone, art 
thou ſure he's gone? | 
Let. 1 hope ſo, Madam. 

Mrs, Good, Then ſoſoonas Iam return'd to my Cham- 

ber, be ſure you go your ſelf to Mr. Truman, and tell him 

if he has nothing elſe todo he may come hither to Day. 
Enter Victoria. 

Vict. There is no prevailing with him, he cries aloud 
his Houſe is infected, and that no Man that values 


his Health, will wy in it, My _—_ Squeamiſh 
| | too 
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too is arri yd juſt as he left the Door; I am ſure ſhell 
come in; will you ſee her, Madam: | 

Mrs. Good, Oh Iam ſick at the very Name of her; 
Let all the Doors be barr'd againſt her, and Gun- 
powder under each Threſhold-place, ready to blow 
her up, if ſhe but offer an Entrance. Lettice, lend me 
your Hand a little: On to my Chamber inſtantly : Oh 
| my Hey (Ex. with Let, 

Vick. This Meena, of hers ſo charms me, 
that I can almoſt forget all the Miſchief ſhe has done 
me: tis true ſhe reproach'd me, but 'twas done ſo 
handſomly, that bd deſery'd it to have taken no- 
tice M 512 +> 

Euter Lady Squeamilh. | 

L. Squeam. Oh, dear Victoria, what will become of 
me! T am loſt and undone for ever: Oh 1 ſhall die, 
I ſhall die! the Lord of my Heart, the Jewel of my 
Soul is falſe to me. 


Vick. What ails your Lady ſnip? Surely ſhe's di- 
ſtracted. 

L. Squeam. Oh Goodvile, Goodvile: the falſe, cruel, 
remorſeleſs Good vile I came juſt as his Coach was 
parting from the Door, yet he would not ſpeak to 
me, would hardly ſee me, but away he drove, and 
ſmiling mock'd my Sorrows. | | 

Vitt, Alas! her nen is paſſi, ionate, as I live 
very paſſionate. | [ Aſide, 

L. Squeam. So 7. heſers left the wretched Aria ine on 
shore; ſo fled the falſe Æneas from his Dido. 
via. What could! you expect leſs of him, Madam! 
Fal ſhood is his Province: Your Ladyſhip ſhould have 
made choice of a civil, ſober, diſcreet Perſon 3 but 
Coodvile you know is a Spark, a very Spark. 

L. Squeam. That has been my Ruin; it was there- 
fore I adore him: What Woman would doat on a 
dull melancholy Aſs, becauſe ſhe might be ſure of 
him? No, a Spark is my Life, my Darling, the Joy of 
my Soul, Oh how 1 doat on a Spark! I could m 

| "+ 


| Friend/bip in Faſhidn. 
and die with a Spark. Viforia, I make you a Con- 
fident, and you muſt pardon me for robbing you of 
Mr. Goodvib: Come, come, I know all. 

; e Your Dis news more than allche won 


Ae And as 1 was ſayings A Sparle is the 
tearefi thing to me in the World; I have had Ac- 
Waintance I think with all the Sparks. Well; one of 
*em that you know was a ſweet Perſon: Oh he danc'd, 
and ſung, and dreft to a Miracle, ind then he ſpoke 
| French as if he had been bred all his Pife:- time at Pa- 
1 . 145, and admir'd every thing that was French: Beſides, 

| be would look fo languiſhingly, and liſp fo. prettily 
4 when he talk' d; and then never wanted Diſcourſe: 
1 A' ſweat he has entertain'd me two Hours together 

4 with the Defcription of an Equipage. 
Viet. That muſt needs be very cha 
L. Squeam. But Mr. Goodvile has a Wit to: Oh 1 
ll never had a Wit before, for to ſpeak Trauth, now I 
1 think on't better, all my Lovers have been a little 

| fooliſh PH ſwear, ha, ha, ha! 

. [Sir Noble and Mal. 4t ; ce Dior drunk. 

Mal, Scout, ſcour, ſcour, 1 

Clum. Down goes the Main-maſt; down, down, 
[They enter.) Malagene, roar, roar, and raviſh, here ars 
Punks in beatefi Sattin, Sirrah Termagant. trium- 
Phan, firſt-rate Punks, you Rogue. 

| Vii, How came theſe Ruffians here? | 

Clum. Ruffians! do you know who you talk to, 
Madam? I am a civil, ſober, diſcreet Perſon, and 
tome particularly to enibrace thy lovely Body. 

Mal. Look you, Madam, niake no Noife about this 
Matter. This is a Perſon of Quality and a Friend of 
mine, therefore pray be civil. | 

L. Squeam. Has Mr, Goodvile left fo Fbotmen at 
home to eudgel ſuch Fops ? Fo gh how like 
drunken Journey-men Taylors they look! 5 

Mal. Journey -men, Madam! hold there! none 2 E 

your W 
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notice, Bood People, this dun Perſon fall marry 


unter; t 7 


your Lady ſhip's Journey- men, that's os Comfort ! 
Woe to the poor Devil — I.. 

L. Squeam. Were Mr. God vile at home you @urſt 
not talk thus, you ſcandalous Fellow. 

Mal. Geod vile, ſay you — hark - you, my Doar, 
were he here in Perſon, I would firft of all decent! 
kick him out of Doors, then turn up thy Keel 
diſcover here to thy Kinfman what a leaky Veſſel 
thou art, 


Olum. Why, what is that Good vile? will he wreſtle? 


or will he box for Fifty Pound? Look you, this Fel- 
low is my Pimp. "Tis true, his Conntenance is none 


of the beſt : But he's a neat Lad, and nen good 


Company. 
Mal. Hark you, Knight; you'll bear me but in this 
Buſineſs, Knight: For under the Roſe, 1 have Appre- 


henſion, that this Careaſe of tine may ſuffer elſe. 


Clum. No more of that Rogue! nv more. Take 


my Siſter; ſhe is a pretty hopefal Lady FT 
ſhe is net full ehirteen !. hut ſhe has had two 
dren already, Odd's heart. 
Val. Ridieatous O af! 
Clam. Come, let us talk Bandy, 
| Vit, PI call-thoſe ſhall talk with. you preſently, 
{Ex Via. 


L. rate Beaſt! Beute! — St! 


Clum. Oh law! my Aunt! what have 1 done now? 


Madam, as I hope to be 
| [ Nuuns againſt her, and almoſt beats hey ae 
L. Squexr. Oh help! Lam murder d! O my Head! 


Clan. Nay, Lady, that was no Fault of mine: You 
— ſee I'll keep my diſtance, and, (as I was ſay- 


ing) if I have offended ----. 
[Reels againſt a Table and throws down a Chinn 
Far, and . little China * 26. 


IL. Squears. 
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92 Friendſhip in Faſhion. 
IL. Squeam. O inſufferable! quickly, quickly, a Por- Cour 
ter and Basket to carry out this Swine to a Dunghil. grem 
dum. Look you, Madam, no Harm! no Harm! on 
you ſhall ſee me behaye my ſelf notably yet ---. as Cl 
for Example - ſuppoſe now --- ſuppoſe this Door. 
nn! 8 Goes to the Door. r © 


Very well; thus then I move. 1 2 
© | (Steps foraward and leaves his Peruke on Cl 
ode ef the Hinges. b 5 Ca 
Ha, who was that? Rogues! Dogs! Sons of Whores Sa 
SD „ | Eater vane. :- | 0 
1 Serv. Such as we are, Sir, yeu ſhall find us at rr. 
„( et E-< Sa 
Clum. Murder, Murder, Murder - Gare 
Mal. Where there is ſuch Odds, a Man may with Cl 
Honour retire and ſteal of [xXxir Mal. Jeu. 
Enter Caper and Saunter. N Fd 
Caper, Where is this Raſcal? this Coxcomb) this 58 
Fop ? how dare you come hither, Sir, to affront «oo 
Ladies and Perſons of Quality } _ n * 
— Clum, Sir, your humble Servant: did you ſce my Jeric 
Periwig? - ny - Pick 
Caper. Sir, you are an Aſs; and never wore Peri- Ml © 
wig in your Life: Iernié, what a Buſh of Briars and 9, 
Thorns is here? The Mane of my Lady Squeamiſh's Beal, 
Shock is a Chedreux to it. " 


Clum. Why, Sir, I know who made it. He was an 
honeft Fellow and a Barber, and ene that loy'd Mu- 
ſick and Poetry. 5 | 

Saun, How, Sir! | 8 

Caper.” But, Sir, come cloſe to the Buſineſs: How 
durſt you treat Ladies ſo rudely as we ſaw you but 
now? Anſwer to that, and tell not us of Muſick and 
Poetry, M | 
 Clum. Why, he had all Jeftminſter. Drollery and 

Oxford Jeſts at bis Fingers Ends, And for the Cittern, 
if every Trey Town were a Tune, he maſter'd it up- 
on that Inſtrument, when he was our Butler in the 
| | Country: 


Friendſbip in Faſbion. 9 3 
Country: An old Maid of my eee * 
great Delight in him for it. 

Saun. But, Sir, this is nothing to our Buſineſs. : 
Clam. Buſineſs !' hang Buſineſs! I hate a Man of 


Buſineſs: If you' Il drink or whore, break WIRE 
or commit Murder, I am for you. 


Caper, Sir, will you fight? | 
Clum. Fight ! with — for what? 
Caper. With me. 
Saun. With me. 


Clum. Ay, Sir, with al my Heart; ; I love Fighting, 
vir, 


Saun. Ay, Sir, will you fight? do you think you | 
dare fight 

Clum, Why, you ſweet perfum'd Teffomine Knaves! 
you Rogues in Buckram! were there a Dozen of you 
['d beat you out of your artificial Sweetneſs into your 
own natural Rankneſs. You Stinkards ! ſhall I draw 
my Cerberus and cut you off, you gaudy Popinjays? 

Caper, This Fellow's mad, Saunter! ſtark mad, b 
Jerico : Dear Knight, how long haſt thou been in this 
Pickle? this Condition, Knight? hah ? 

Clam, What Pickle ? what Condition, you Worms? 
_ Saun, Ay, ay, tis ſo, the poor Devil muſt to Bedlam: 
Bedlam, Knight, the Madman's Hoſpital, 

Clam, What will become of you, then, you Ver- 
min? There's never an Hoſpital for Fools yet; Mercy 
on me if there were! how many handſom Fellows 
in this Town might be provided for! 


[ Fiddles play DENY 


Caper. Hey-day, Fiddles! 
Saun. Madam Goodvile hearing we were here, ie 
ſent for em on purpoſe to regale us. 
Enter Mrs. Goodvile, Lady Squeamiſh with the Fiddle 


playing, Saunter fa ls to ſing the Tune with em, and | 
Caper dances to it. Lettice. 


Mrs. Good. Let my Servants take care that all the 
Poors ſtand open: III have 2 * to no _ 
N Foo 
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94 | Friendfrip in Faſhien, 
Fool in Town. Mr. Caber and Mr. Santer here! then | 
we can never want Company. Came, Madam, let us | 
begin. the Revels of the Day; I long to enjoy the 
Freedom I am Miſtreſs: of. Lettia try your Voice. 8 
L. S$queam. Oh, Madam! this gallant; Spirit raviſnes MI. 
me. Dear Mr. Caper, you and Mr, Saunter were born 
to be happy! Madam Goodyile has reſolv'd to ſacri- MI . ! 
fice this Yay: to Pleaſure . what ſhall we do wih M - 
1 ſelves ? ſaic 
r.. Do, Madam | Well bs for ever, A 


L am. Oh ay dance, 1 
Saun. And fin » PW | a yz Prej 
L. Squeam. A | : find 


Both. And love. 
L. Squcam. Oh ay, love! but Madam a, have 


you reſolv d to wear the Willow, and be very melan- Per. 
choly--- ha, ha, ha- Fiddles! where are You? I can · P. 
not endure you out of my _ I 
Mrs. Gad. Willow! hang it, give it to County . T 
Girls that ſigh for Clowns; and Melancholy is a Ml deſe: 
Diſeaſe for Bankrupt Beauty: I have yet a Stock of jealo 
Youth and Charms, unſully*d by the Hands of Age or Cuel 
Care. and 
And uuhil that laſts, what Woman: would. deſpair ? tain. 
. Clam, In the mean time PH ſcout out for a Doxy E. 
of my Acquaintance hard by, return in Triumph, andi Ca 
let Vicloria go hang and deſpair. Lig 1. 
| To love is a Pleaſure divine, 5 ter, I 
Ter ll never ſigh nor be ſad: 8 now, 
They are Coxcombs that lawzuiſh and pine, ing \ 
So long as Whores are to be. BA. - Tv darall, darol da. which 
L. Sau am. O ſecure that deform'd: Monſter, tha Ca 
Rebel of mine: Fellows, take care of him, and keep Hand: 
him up till I talk with him, and make him ſenliblo Say 
of his Enormities, I. 
Clam, Slaves, avaunt! if my Lady will have it „710% I Ha 
walle ſoberly into the Garden, and conſider of what is us 
paſt. Ta love is a Pleaſure, & . (Ex. Chun aas 10 
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Aniondſhip in Feſbien 


Mrs. Good. Lattice? 

Let. Madam. 

Mrs. Goad. Is Mr. Truman come? 

Let. He'll be here preſently, Madam. 

Enter Page with a Lotter. 
Page. A Letter for your Ladyſhip, 

Mrs. Good. Who brought it? | 


Page. A Porter brought it n But 


ſaid he had no Orders to ſt ay for an Anſwer. [Ex.Page. 
Mrs. Good, A Woman's Hand. 
Reads. Mr. Goodvile s Journey out of Town is but 4 
Pretince: He is jealous of you and Mr. Truman, you will- 


find lim anon return'd in hotes to ſurprixe you together. 


Tho he has truſted me with the Secret, and oblig d me te aſ- 


7% him id it; yet I wonld endeavour by this Diſcovery to 


i 1cr [ade you that I am your real Servant, Victoria. 

* Poſtſcript. Beware of Malagene, for he s W 
the Spy to betray you. 

r This is generouſly done, Victoria, ad Pl ftudy to 

1 i deſerve. it of thee: Now if I plague not this wiſe 

(2 jcalous Husband of mine, let all Wives curſe me, and 


ri Cuckolds laugh at me! Fiddles, lead in! Mr. Caper 
and Mr, Sgunter, pray wait on my Lady, and enter- | 


tain her a little; I'll follow you preſently. 
L. Squeam, Come, Mr, Caper, will you walk? 
Caper. A Coranto, Madam? 


ter, L would be always near you two! Oh for a Grove 


which way to divert our ſelves. 


Hand 25; 
Saun. By thoſe tr 


hood 


L. Squeam. Ay, ten thouſand, ten thouſand, Mr. daun- 


now, and a purling Brook with that delightful charm- 
ing Voice of yours! Come, let us walk and ſtudy 


Caper, Allons ! for Love oy ende 2 By theſe. 


1. ue Oh no more! no 5858 f 1 mal be loſt 
n Happineſs! [Exeunt.” 

is Mrs, Good. So, this- Confortof vols ſhall be the Cho- 

as 10 my Farce; now all- the Malice, IIl- Nature, Fall... 
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96 F iencſhiß in F. zie, | 


hood and Hypocriſy of my Sex inſpire me! Lettice ! 


ſee Camilla be ſent for inſtantly, ſhe ſhall join with F 
me in my Reaſon; Mr. Valentine, I eden will be 


here with Mr. Truman. | BM pt 
Enter Mr. I 
Trum. And think you, Madam, he durſt not anſwer V 


a fair Lady's Challenge without a Second ? | ch 

Mrs. Good. You would pretend, PII warrant you, to en 
be very ſtout. You Hectors in Love are as arrant ne 
Cheats as Hectors in Fighting, that bluſter, rant, and 2s 
make a Noiſe for the preſent ; but when they come to ſh! 


the Buſineſs, provearrant Daſtards, and good for nothing, MW to 
Trum. But, Madam, you ſhould find I dare do ſome- to 
thing, would you but be civil and ſtand your Ground. 
Mrs. Gcod. What think you tho! of a Cut- throat the 


Husband now behind the Hangings 2 what would be. in 


come of you then! tak 
Trum. Whilſt I have ſuch Beauty on | my Side, no- Cr 
thing can hurt me, 


Mrs. Good. Then, Sir, prepare your ſelf; Mr. G0 d- ) 
vile is really jealous, and miſtruſts all or more than |; 
has paſt between us. His Journey out of Town was | 
but a Pretence, but we ſhall ſee him inſtantly in Ex- 7 
peRation to catch us together, wit] 
Trum. Fear him not, Madam, theſe Moles . work A 
under Ground are as blind as they are buſy: Let him chor 
run on in his dull Jealouſy, whilſt we ſtill find new WM 7 
W indings out, and loſe him in the Maze. M 
Mrs. Good, Then if you wiſh to preſerve me yours, T 
join with me to-day in my Deſign, which is, if poilible, A 
to make him mad, and work him up to the Height of IM noth 
furious Suſpicion, and at that Moment when Lechinks oth 
his Jealouſy moſt juſt, baffle him out of it: and let the W 7 
World know how dull a Tool-a Husband is, com- 605. 
par'd with that triumphant thing 4 Wife, and her Ml pag 
Guardian Angel Lover. 0 in 
Trum. But, Mr Gordvile, Madam, has Wit, and ſo once 

_ 4; 


good an Opinion of it too 


Mrs. natur 


97 
Mrs. clad, "Tis ht ſhall be his Ruin: Were he a 
Fool he were not worth the Trouble of deceiving.” 

Trum. Dear Jewel of my Soul, proceed then aud 
proſper. But what muſt be my Part? 

Mrs. Geod. To ſecure Malagene. That ill-natur'd 
Villain has betray'd us, and is appointed by Gocllvile 
chief Inſtrument in the Diſcovery: He has Cowardice 
enough; to ſell his Soul to buy off a Beating: He 
never told Truth enough to be believed once fo long 
as he lives. Get kind but in your Power, and he 
mall own more Villainies than ever were in his Thoughts | 
to commit, or the Neceſſity of our Affair can invent 
to put upon him. 


Trum. And IAl be ſure of Him: or may L never 4 8 
thoſe Lips again, but be condemn'd to caſt Miſtreſſes 
in the Side-Box at the Play-houſe, or what is worſe, 


take up with a enn and arg for Cuffs and 
Cravats. 


E nter Maleginteiis 
Mrs. Good. Here he comes? 
Trum: Oh Monſieur -Malazene, welcome! 
Mal, Jack Truman, your humble Servant. 


with you, Word with you, © 
Mal. Why, can I do any Thing for "thee ? Haſt 
thou any Buſineſs for me? Prithee what is it? 
Trum. Sir, you muſt lye for me. 
Mal. Ha, ha, ha. Is that all? 
85 Trum. Nay, Sir you muſt. 
e, WW Mal. Any Thing in a civil Way or ſo, Fact : but 
of Wl noching upon Compulfion, Lad: Prichee, let me do 
ks vothing upon Compulſion, prithee now. 
he Trum. Then Sir, to be brief, this is he Buſi neſs: 
- MJ 6004vile J hear has been inform'd by you of what 
baſt in the Garden laſt Night; how durſt you be 
Js impudent as to pry into my Secrets, where I was 
oncern'd? 
ul. Why look you Jack, Curioſity you know, and a 
aural Inclination which I have-—— | 
b | E ” Truta, 


Trum. Whither ſo faſt, I beſeech you, Sir! a Word | 
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98 F riendſbip in Faſhion. 


Trum. To Pimping. 


Mal. Confound me, __ thou art much in i hs 


right: I believe thou art a Witch, I knew as well, Man. 
Trum. What did you kno-? | 


Mal. Why 1 knew thee to be an arch Wag, hed: an 


honeſt Fellow : Ay Rogue, prithee Kiſs me: The 
Rogue's out of Humour. 

Trum. No, Sir; I dare not uſe you ſo like a Friend, 
you muſt deſerve it better firſt, 


Mal. Look you Jack, the Truth of the Buſineſs is, | 


I am beſpoke: But the Love I have to ſee the Buſineſs 
o forward may perſuade me to much. 


Trum. Then preſently reſolve entirely to diſown and 


abjure all the Intelligence you gave Goodvil-, or pro- 
miſe to your ſelf, that wherever next 1 meet you, I'II 
cut your Threat upon the Spot. 

Mal. But hark you, Fack, how ſhall 1 come off with 


the Buſineſs? I ſhall be kick'd and us'd 3085 ſcurvily: 
For the Truth is, I did tell--- 


Trum, What did you tell ? 


Mal. Why, I told him, you Knave, I won't tell, 


you little cunning Cur, I told him all, Man. 

Num. All Sir? | 

Mal. Ay, hang me like a Dog, all. But, Madam, 
you muſt. pardon me, there was not a Word 0 it 
true. | 

rum. And what do you think to do with your ſelk: : 

Mal. Do? why I'll deny it all again, Man, every 
Word of it, as impudently as ever J at firſt affirmed 
it: May be he'll kick me, and beat me, and uſe me 
like a Dog, Man-- - That's nothing at all, Man. I do 
not value it this, ¶ Pulls out a Jews s Trump, and plays. 

Trum. And this, Sir, you'll ſtand to. 

Mal. If Ido not, hang me up for a Sign at a Baudy- 
Houſe Door: In the mean Time I'll retire and peruſe 
a young Lampoon, which I am lately the happy 
Father or. 


Trum. Nay, Sir, you are not to ſtir from me. 
. 
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Friendſbip in Faſbion. 99 
oy nter Lettice, | 

Let. Oh Madam, ſhift for your ſelf; Madam Victo- 
ria ſent me to tell you that my Maſter is return'd, 


and that he pretends to come a Maſquerader. | 
Mal. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, i'll deny all in- 


deed: what an excellent Fellow might I have been? 
Some Men now with my Stock of Honeſty, and a little 
more Gravity, would have made a Fortune, Well, I 
have been a lazy Rogue ; and never knew till now 
that I was fit for Buſineſs, | 

Mrs, Good, Mr. Gecodvile in Maſquerade, ſay you? 

Let. Yes, Madam, and two Women with him; 
Madam, they are juſt now alighted. 

Mrs. Good Women with him! nay then he comes 


triumphantly inde:d. Mr. Truman, do you retire with 
Ma a gene. I'll ſtay here and receive this Machiavel in 


Diſguiſe, Now, once more let me invoke all the 
Arts of Aſfectation, all the Revenge, the counterfeit 
Paſlions, pretended Love, pretended Jealouſy, pre- 
tended Rage, and in ſum the very Genius of my 
Sex to my Aſſiſtance. | | 


Enter Goodvile and others mask'd, 


So! here they come : Now this Throw for all my 
future Peace. Who waits there? _ 
Enter Servants. | 
Good. Madam, you'll excuſe this Freedom. 
Mrs. Good, You oblige me by uſing it: Let all the 
Company know that theſe Neble Perſons of Quality 
have honour'd me with their Preſence : Let the 
Fiddles be ready, and ſee the Banquet prepar'd ; and 
let Mr. Truman come to me inſtantly ;- I cannot live 
2 Minute, a Moment without him. 
God. Delicate Devil! 2 
Mrs. Good. Sir ! let me beg your Patience for 2 
Moment, whilſt I ge and put Things in order fit for 
your Reception, | Exit. 
Good. Footmen! take care that the Engines which 
I haye order'd be ready when I call for *em. Truman. 
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00 Fyienuſuo in Faſhion. 


J ſee, is a Man of punctual· Aſſignation; and my Wife 
is à Perſon very adroit at theſe Matters: ſome hot- 
brain d, Horn- mad Cuckold now would * cutting 
of Throats; but Lam reſolv'd to turn a civil, ber 


diſcreet en and hate Bloodſhed: No, I'll manage 


the Matter ſo temperately, that 1'l} catch her in his 
very: Arms, then civilly diſcard: her, Bag and Baggage, 
Whilſt you ; my. dainty Doxies take Poſſeſſion of her 
Write. and enter the Territories with Colours 

Ing. | 

1 om. And ſhall keep my Coach; Mr. Goodvi'e? 

Good. Ay and fix, my lovely Rawpant. Nay, thou 
ſhalt every Morning ſwoop the Exchange in Triumph 
aq:lee what gaudy 'Bauble thou canſt firſt grow fond 
of: And oor — at the. Theatre exalted in a Box, 
give Audience to ev'ry trim amorous twiring Fop of 


the Corner, that comes thither to make 4 Noiſe, hear 
no Play, and fhow himſelf : thou ſhalt, my Fons 


Rrba. 
2 Nam. «But Mr. [ Goodvile, inflianthalt I. do then? 


Good, Oh thou! thou ſhalt be my more peculiar | 
Punk, my.Houſe-keeper, . my: neceſſary Sin: manage 


all the Aﬀairs of my Eſtate and Family, ride up and 


down in my own Coach, attended by my own Foot- 
men; noſe my Wife where'er jou meet, and if I. 


had any, breed my Children, Oh, what a delicious 
Life will this be! | 


1 Wom, Hear you, Sir, the p iddles? [Fiddle "I £ 
Good. Oh, the Proceſſion's coming, en l your ; 


| — and obſerve the Ceremony 
Ex ter Truman, Ar,, Goodvile, Caper; Saunter, Lady 
Squeamiſh, Camilla, with | Fiddle: ;'\a Ketter. 


J FEST IE — 3 3 
ü y TBODiA os bi Lot ol OS os * 


Mrs. Good. Mr. Caper, Mr Sammrer, you are the 


Life and Soul of all good Company; eommand me 


any thing, command my Houſe ez that and WPF reedom 
are yours. 
Caper, Maſques, my Life, my Joy, y Top of 


A nie, 
bon 
1 
Happineſs! Sir, your humble Servant: by your Leave, 
n, mall you and 1 touſe and tumble . 3 
in 


OT WALT Py 1 


Saun. Fa toldara, toklert, c. Ah Madam, what 
do you wear a Maſque for? Have you never a Noſe, | 


or but one Eye? Let me ſee how you are furnifh'd. 


you cannot Tupply me. 
Good. So; ſure this muſt come to ſomething 
Mrs. Good. Ah, were but Mr. Goodvile here now, 


FTenants and their Rents, that ſhining Pelf that muſt 
ſupport me in my Pleaſures, 
Good. Is he then, Madam, fo kind a Husband ? 


have ſo ſeaſonably withdrawn, and left me Miſtreſs of 
ſuch Freedom? To ſpend my Days in Triumph as I 
do, to ſacrifice my ſelf, my Soul, and all my Senſe to 


protector! 4 
Cam. Heav'ns, Madam, you'll e him be 
vond all Patience. 
Mrs. Good. Who, Mr. Good vie: which Way ſhall it 
reach his Knowledge? no, we'll be as ſecret- 
= As we are happy. So ſubtlely lay the Sceng 
Fall our Joys, that Envy or Malice, nay the very 


te Buſineſs, ſhall ne'er diſcover us, 
Mrs. Go d. Oh diſcover us! a Huchand diſcover us! 


ore apprehend Diſcovery than a Kindneſs from him. 


1 Mrs. Good. Oh a Ghoſt! a Ghoſt! ſave me, ſave 
1 _s Mr. Truman, ſee, fee Mr. Goodvile's Spirit: Sure 
£J ſome baſe Villain has murder'd him, and his angr ad 
. | Gol i is come to m_y N % m | 
? E 35 | Goods 


Friendſhip in Faſhion, ror 


in the Drawing-Room hard by for half an Hour or 


2 Mom. Sir, if T want any thing, *tis to be doubted 


g anon. 


what a happy Day might this be! but he is melan- 
choly and forlorn in the Country, - fummoning in his 


n 5 N py 5 
o Nee 


Mrs, Good, Oh, the moſt indulgent Creature in the 
World! what Husband but he, Mr. Truman, would 


you, the Lord of all my Joys, my Conqueror and 


Husband himſelf and Malagene to boot, well hir d to 


Vere he indeed as jealous as he has Reaſon, I could no 


Good. This Impudence is ſo rank, that I can hold 
no longer. Say you ſo, Madam [He unmasts, - 
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102 Friendſhip in Eb. 


'Goed. No, Madam, fear nothing, T am a very 


harmleſs Goblin, tho' you. are a little ſhock'd at the 


Sight of me. * 
Caper. Ha, ha, ha. Groduils return's Soar Frank, 


Saun. Honeſt Goodvile, thou ſeeſt, dear Soul, we 
are free here in thy Abſence. 


Good. I ſee you are, Gentlemen, and ſhall take an 
Opportunity to return the Favour. Footmen, be ready. 


Mrs. Good. But is it really Mr. Goodvile then? let 
me receive him to my Arms; welcome ten thouſand, 


thouſand, thouſand Times. Dear Sir, how does my 
Picture in the Gallery do? 


Good. Oh Madam, it look'd ſo very charmingly, 


thar I, had no Power to ſtay longer from the dear 


loving, Original. 
. Mrs. Good. So now begins the Battle. 


Good. Well Madam, and for your Set of Fools here; 


10 what End and Purpoſe have you decreed them in 
this new Model of your Family? I hope you: have 
not deſigned 'em for your own Uſe, 


Mrs. Good. Why Sir, methinks you ſhould not grudge 


me a Coxcomb or two to paſs away the Time withal, 


ſince you had taken your dearer Converſation from me. 
| Good, No, Madam, I underſtand your Diet better: 
A Fool is too ſquab and tender a Bit for your fierce 


Appetite: You. are ſor a ſubſtantial Diſh, a Man of 


Heat and Honour, ſuch as. Mr. Truman I know 1s, 1 


and I doubt not will do me Reaſon. 

Trum. Ay, Sir, whenever you'll demand it. 

Mrs. Good. Nay Sirs, no quarrelling I beſeech yor; 
What would you be at, Sir? 

Good, At reſt, Madam; like an honeſt Snail ſhrink 
up my Horns into my Shell, and if poſſible hold a 
quiet Poſſeſſion of it. 

Mrs Good. I hope I have done nothing that may di- 
ſturb your Quiet, ir. 

Good. Nothing Madam, nothing 1 in the leaſt; how 
is it _ that ny thing.ſhould diſturb me: a Sot, a 
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Beetle, 


Friend in Fb. 103 


Beetle, aDroan of a Husband, a mere Utendil, a lock 
for you to faſhion all your Falſhood on, whilſt I uf 
ſtill be ſtupid, bear my Ofice,. and neyer be diſt ard 
1i— 


Mrs. Good. $0, now your Heart i is opening; and for 


your Eaſe I'll give it a little Vent my ſelf: You a are 


jealous ! alas! jealous of Truman, are vou? 3 

Good. And have I no Reaſon, Madam, tho? 1 come 
and catch you in his Arms, rolling and throwing your 
wanton Eyes like Fireballs at his Heart} Oh, 5 5 an 
indulgent Creature's Mr. Geodvile! Io, ſeafantbly. to 
withdraw, and leave you Miſtreſs of ſuch Freedom : 
To ſpend your Days in Triumph as you do, to ſacrifice 
your ſelf, your Soul, and Senſe to him, the Lord of 
all your Joys, your Conqueror and Protector. | 

Mrs. Good. I am glad to find my Plct ſo well ſuc- 
ceed: I knew of your Jealouſy laſt Night, knew too 
your Journey out of Town was but a Pretence, in hope 
to return and ſurprize me with Truman. I was in- 
form d too of your Return but now, and your Diſguiſe; 


knew you thro” it ſo ſoon as I ſaw you, and chere. 


fore I acted all that Fondneſs to Truman before your 
Face. It was all the Revenge I had within my Power. 
Good. Can you d:ny your being with Truman in the 
Garden laſt Night? were you not there ſo openly, that 
even the broad Eyes of Fools might ſee } 
Mrs. Good, What Fool ? What Villain have you, dares 
accule me? 


Good. One, who, tho? he rarely told T ruth before, 


will be ſure to do it now; Malagene, your Kinſman Ma- 


lagene, a hopeful Branch of your own Stock. 
Trum The Raſcal dares not own it. | 
Good. But he ſhall, Sir, tho? you protect him. 


Trum. Twas baſely done to ſet a Spy upon your 


Friend, after the Trick you had play'd me with Victoria, 
Good. Baſely done! 
Trum, Ves, baſely, Sir. 
Good. Death, you lye, Sir! why i 1 wille thus 
when I have Sword by my Side? Caper. 
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104. Friendſhip in Faſhion. 


Caper. Nay, look you Frank; you had better be 
patient. Here ſhall be nothing done, therefore Pray 


put up. a 
Ente Valentine. | 


Pal. What, again quarrelling ? Goodvile, chis muſt 


not be. Truman is my Friend, and if he has done 
you wrong, I'll engage ſha!l make you Satisfaction. 


Saun. Ay, ay, prithee Man, take ſome other Tim:, 


and don't quarrel now and ſpoil good Company, 
Good. Death! you dancing, talking, mettled, frisking 
Rogues, ſtand off! !'' Oh I had forgot —— * 
where are ye? ? 
Enter Footmen, 
Kit FI away theſe Butterflies, and do ſpeedy 
Execution upon 'em as I order'd ; do it inſtantly. 


[They ſeize Nun. 


Caber. Nay Frank! what's all this for? 
Saun. Nay, Goodvile, prithee now, as I hope to live. 
Enter Malagene. 


Good. Away with' em. [ Ex, with Caper and Saunter, | 


Now for Malazeze.---- Oh, here he comes, Madam, 


Who will "refreſh your Memory: ſpeak Sir, as you 


tender Life and Limb, whom did you ſee together 
in the Garden laſt Night:? 

Mal. Ha! -----no Body. | 

Good. Were not torn and my \ Wite chere to your 
Knowledge, privately ? | 

Mal. Ha, ha, Ra- Child f no. 


Good. Did you not tell me that you overheakl em 
whiſpering in the Grotto together? ä 


Mal. No. 

Good. Hell and Devils! this Fellow has been = 
per'd withal, and inſtructed to abuſe me. This is all 
. a ſtudy'd Scene to fool me of my Reaſon. 

Enter Footmen. ; 


1 Hao” take him hence and harneſs 645 with the other 
two, till he confeſs the Truth. 


Mars. Gord, He ſhall not go, touch 2 who aſt 
| 1 


"Frtendſbip in Foffim. 6s 


Muft” People hen be forced and toftur'd to acciiſe 


me falſly? Ah Mr. Goodvile, how ba ve I deſerved 


this at your Hands? Let not iny gobd Name de 
raviſh'd from me: If you have feſol vd to break my 
Heart, kilł me now el. and put me out out of 
Pain ;, [Mal. Fun; away. 


Good, Nay Madam: here is that fall yet convirice--- | 


ſee here a Leiter from your Lover left for you in 2 
private Corner; hear me, read it. "And if 92 have 
Modeſty enough left, bluſh, 


Reads. F Goodvile/ goes but of Town this Morning, 
let me know of it, that I may wait on pou, and tell you 
the reſt of my Heart, For 7 do not 'know' how' much 
1 love tyou yet. | Truman. 


Mrs. Ged. Death and Delkeuktion! it was all i my 
owh Contrivance : madd: d with your Jealouſy, I 
ſought all Ways'to yex vou, 1 counterfeited it with 
my own Hand, and left it in a Place where 1 you might 


be ſure to find it. To convince you farther, ſee here 5 
a Caution ſent me juſt, before by one whom you 
have trüſted and loved too much for my Quiet: Pe- 


9 


rule it, and when you have done, conſider how you 
have uſtd me, and how I have deſery'd it, Oh! 
| [Gives Victoria s Letter. 


Good. "V2 Fourney our of Ton 35.4 „l _— 
return and ſurprize----<--believe by this Renee 
| Servant, Victoria. 


 Viftoria, "has ſhe bertay'd me? nay then, I pronounce 
there is no Truſt nor Faith in the Sex. By Heav'n 


in every Condition there are Jilts, all falſe from the 


Baud to the Babe. 

Mrs, Goo, Now Sir, I op e1 way witlidraw; from 
this Minute never expect Vi ſee. Jour Face again: 
No, I'll leave you to be happy a at © JS own hoice. 


Love where Fou Peale, ad _—_ 
a 


Tres if 1 he'er 
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had had Relation to you. I ſhall take care to trou de 
ble you no more, but wiſh, you any be orie him. 
| than ever yet I made you. 18 21 
Good. Stay, Madam. | 
Mrs. Good. No, Sir, I'll be gone; 5 1 will not ſtay 
a Moment longer; inhuman, cruel, falſe Traitor! Wert 
thou now languiſhing on thy Knees, proſtrate at my 
Feet, ready to grow mad with thy own Guilt, I would 


not ſtop nor turn my Face to ſave thee from Deſpair. 
Good. You ſhall. | 


Mrs. Good. For what ? 
Good. To let the World ſee how much a Fool I can 
1 Art thou innocent? a 15 
Mrs. Good. By my Love I am; 1. never wrong d 
yon; but you have undone me, ruin'd my Fame and 
Quiet. What Mouth will not be full of my Diſhonour! 
Henceforth let all my Sex remember me, when they'd 
upbraid Mankind for Baſeneſs : Oh, that I could dit- 
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ſemble longer with you, that 1 might to your Tor- you 
-ment perſuade you ſtill all your Jealouſi es were juſt, cal 
and I as infamous as you are cruel. Exit in a Rage. my 
Good. Get thee in then, and talk to me no more; 
there's ſomething in thy Face will make a Fool of me, age 
and there's a Devil in this Buſineſs, which yet I cannot | 
diſcover. Truman, if thou haft enjoy'd her, I beg in 


thee keep it cloſe, and if it be poſſible let us 8 be 
your Friends. 
Trum. Tis not my Fault if we be Foes. 

Gord. But now to my Fools; bring 'em forth, 
and let us ſee how their new Equipage becomes 
em. Oh dear Valentine ! how does the fair Camilla? 

Val. Faith Sir, ſhe and I have been diſpatching 2 
trifling Affair this Morning, e call d Ma- 
drimany. 
| Good. Marry'd ! ! nay, then there is ſome Comfort 
yet, that you are fallen into the Snare---Valentine! look 
to her, keep her as ſecret as thou would'ſt a Murder 
dann thou committed one : Truſt her not _ BY 
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geareſt F riend; iy has TOY enough to corrupt 
him. 


Enter Caper and . l Hands ty d Lebing em, | 


Fools-C abs on their Heads. Caper with one Leg 6. up, 
and Saunter gagg d. 


See here theſe Rogues how like ane they 


look. Now, you paltry Vermin, you Rats that run 
ſqaeaking from Houſe to Houſe, up and down the 


Town, that no Man can eat his Bread in quiet for 
you: Take warning of what you fec], and come not 
near theſe Doors again on Peril of Hanging. Here, 
diſcharge them of their Puniſhment, and fee em forth 


the Gates. 
Enter Lady Squeamiſh, Sir Noble Clumſey, and Victoria. 


L. Squeam. Oh Gallants, your humble Servant. Dear 


ble, Joy : He has done himſelf the Honour to marry 


my Lady Clumſey. 
Clum, Ay, Sir, I am marry'd, and will be drunk 
again too before Night, as ſimple as I ſtand here. 


Good, Sir Noble yg to Victoria too! nay then, 
in 1 bite of Misfortunes « 


: 4 


This Day ſhall bo a 0 of Fubiles But firſt, 
Good People all that my ſad Fortune ſee, 
1 beg you to take Warning here by me; 
Marriage and Hanging go by Deſtiny. 
Eſpecially you gay young marry'd Blades, 
Beware and 851 your wYew ns Balls and Maſqrerades 


[Exeunt Omnes. 
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Mr. Good vile, be pleaſed to give my Kinſman, Sir No- 


your Couſin Victoria, whom now I muſt be proud to ; 
call my Relation, ſince ſhe has accepted of the Title of 
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ELL, Hirn 7 2 vb my Spano ani 1 food, part, 
Jo which kind Critick ſhall I give my Heart ? 
Stay, let me look, not one in all the Place 
Bus hat a ſcurvy froward damning Face. 
Have you reſoly'd then on the Poet "Fall "as 
Go'ye ill natur d, ugly Devils all. 
The marry d Sparks, I know, this play ewill curſe 
For: the Wife s ale 51but-ſome f em have avorſe. 
Poets ſbemſel ufs their qꝛun ill Luck have wrought... 
You, mer had learnt, had not their Quarrels Paught.- 
But, 4 in the "Diſturbance a State, 
Each actions Magget, 357 of grouying great: 
So he the Poets firſt ad jarring Fits, 
Low al ſet up for Criticks, and for Mits: | 
Then, ſtraight there came, which, coſt, yaur- 'M che Pains, 
Songs and. Lampoon; in Litters from your Brain: 9 © 
Libs] 9 Like {þ ſpur 5 Rratgs, ran up aud town," 
2 "their dull Parents avere aſbam d to q 
But vented em in others Names, like Whores 
That y their Baſtards down at . 
For Shame leave off this higling, way, of Wity + 
| Railing abroad, and roaring. in the Pit. 5 
Let Poets live i in. Feace, in Quiet, write, i, A 
1 | Elſe may they all to puniſh you unite 3/4; 
1 Join in one Force ta fludy t to, abuſe ge, oy 
| 4 teac . Wives and Miſſes how to uſe ye. 
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To Her GRACE the 


Ducheſs of Po RTM OU TH. 


MA DAM, 


E RE it poſſible for me to let the 

> World know how entirely your 
Grace's Goodneſs has devoted a 
poor Man to your Service ; were 
on there Words enough in Speech to 
m—_ the mighty Senſe I have of your great 
Bounty towards me, ſurely I ſhould write and 
talk of it for ever: But your Grace has given me ſo 
large a Theme, and laid fo very vaſt a Foundation, 
that Imagination wants Stock to build upon it. -I am 
as one dumb when I would ſpeak of it, and when 
I ftrive to write, I want a Scale of Thought ſuffi- 
cient to comprehend the Height of it. Forgive 
me, then, Map, if (as a poor Peaſant once 
made a Preſent of an Apple to an Emperor) I 
bring this ſmall Tribute, the humble Growth of 
my little Garden, and lay it at your Feet. Be- 
A 3 lieve 
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DEDICATION 

lieve it is paid you with the utmoſt Gratitude ; be- 
lieve that fo long as I have Thought to remember, 
how very much I owe your generous Nature, I 


will ever have. Heart that ſhalt be grateful for it 
too: Your Grace, next Heaveny.deſerves it amply 
from me ; That gave me Life, but on a hard 


Condition, till your extended Faygur. taught me to 


prize the Gift, and took the heavy Burthen it was 
clogg'd with from me: I mean hard Fortune. 
When I had Enemies, that with malicious Power 


kept back and ſhaded me from thoſe Royal Beams, 
whoſe Warmth is all I have, or hope to live by; 
Your noble Pity and Compaſſion found me, where 
I was far caſt backward from my Bleſſing, down 


in the Rear of Fortune; call'd me up, plac'd me in 


the Shine, and J have felt i its Comfort. You have 
in that reſtor'd me to my native Right, for. a, ſteady 
Faith, and Loyalty to my Prince, was all/the In- 
heritance my Father left me; and however hardly 
my ill Fortune deal with me, tis what I prize ſo 
well, that I ne' er pawn'd it yet, and hope I neer 
ſhall part with it. Nature and Fortune were cer- 
tainly in League When you. were born ; 'and as the 
firſt took Care to give you Beauty enough to en- 
ſlave the Hearts of all the World, fo the other re- 
ſolv'd to do its Merit Tuftice, that none but a Mo- 
narch, fit to rule that World, ſhould cer poſſeſs it; 
and-in it he had an Empire. The young Prince 
you have giyen him, by his blooming Virtues, early 
declares the mighty Stock he came from; and as 
you have taken all the pious Care of a dear Mother, 


and a z prudent * „ to give him a noble and 


gener ous 


generous ation 

his Merits 1 bes Wiſhes : May he grow up to 
be 4 Bulwaſk Fo roy Ft 
| tron to not; fl 9095 «Ink Wiſdom an 
e a hi im; . call'd to his rom: 
cils; to defend Ty Right againſt the Eneroachments 
of Republicans in tis Senates, to .chexith ſuch Men 
as ſhall be able to vindicate the Royal Cauſe, that 
and fit n 


rage and Conduct, fit to fight his Battles abroad, 

and terrify his Rebels at home; and that all theſe 
may be yet more ſure, may he never, during the 
Spring- time of his Years, when thoſe growing Vir. 
tues ought with Care to be cheriſh'd, in order to 
their ripening; may be never meet wick vicious 
Natures, or the Tongues of faithleſs, ſordid, inſipid 
Flatterers, to blaſt em: To conclude ; may he be 
as great as the Hand of Fortune (with his Honour) 
ſhall be able to make him: And may your Grace, 
who are ſo good a Miſtreſs, and ſo noble a Patroneſs, 
never meet with a N Servant, than, | 


oe Br 
Ma Tal. 
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r Devoted Creature, | 


Thomas Orway: 


5 3 3 bo. 
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| nts to the Crown, may never be 
loſt for want of .a PxoteQtor.. May he have Cou- 
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Man dreads 


| | . we know not what, 
| Till Wimeſſe begin to die 0th* Rot, 

What made our Poet meddle with a Prot? 
Mast that he fancy d, for the very Sake 


N theſe di rated Times, when each 


> The bloody Stratagems of buſy Heads; j 
en we have fear d three Years, 


And Name of PLoT, his trifling Play might take ? 


For there's not in't one Inch-board Evidence, 
But tis, he ſays, to Reaſon plain, and Senſe, 
And that he thinks a plauſible Defence, 
Were Truth by Senſe and Reaſon to be try d, 
Sure all our Swearers might be laid aſide : 
No, of ſuch Tools our Author has no need 
To make his PLOT, or may his Play ſucceed ; 
He, of Black Bills, has no prodigious Tales, 
Or Spaniſh Pilgrims caſt aſhore in Wales; 


Here's not one mutrther'd Magiſtrate at leaft, : 


Kept rank, like Ven'ſon, for a City Feaſt, 


Grown four Days fliffy, the better to prepare, 


And fit his pliant Limbs to ride in Chair 


| Net here's an Army rais d, tho under Ground, 


But no Man ſeen, nor one Commiſſion found ; 
Here is a Traytor too, that's very old, 
Turbulent, ſubtle, miſchievous and beld ; 
Bloady, revengeful, and to crown his 1 


Lover fumbling with a "Oy with all his Heart; 
Nell 


8 


PR 0 L O 6 U E. 
Till after having many Changes paſr d, 
In ſpite of Age (Thanks, Heaven) is hang'd at 2 ; 
Next is @ Senator that keeps a Whare, 
In Venice none a higher Office bore; | 
To Lewaneſs every Night the Letcher ran, 
Shew me, all London, ſuch another Man, 8 
Match him at Mother Creſwold's if you can. 
0h Poland, Poland * | bad it been thy Lot, 
T* have heard in Time of this Venetian PLor, 
Thou ſurely choſen had ſi one King from thence, 
: Aud honour'd them, as thou haſt England ſince. 


3 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Duke of yenite, — = wg Mr. D. Williams 


Priuli, Father to Bel- 
videra, a Senator, 85 Mr. Bo * 


Antonio, a fine Speaker 
in che. Sonate; — = Mr. Leigh. 


affer, = -2 = % 0 0 

. OR. T. 917 
— ) * 2 
Ra mary = = I, UiifHS. 
Spinoſa, - = = -| Mr. Percival. 
Theodore, © 
Eliot, 
Revillido, 
Durand, 
Mexzana, 
Bramveil, 
Ternon, 


Brabe, - 


8 


Belvidera, - = = em. Barey.. 
Aquilina, „ Mr, Currer. 


Two Women, cond on Belvidera. 
Two Women, Servagts ta Auilina. 
The Council of Ten. 
Officer. 

Guards. 

Friar. 


Executioner and Rabb 1E. 


at” 1 & 
* i, 
s — „ 


VENICE 


Have brook'd Injuſtice or the doing Wrongs, | 
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Plot Diſcover d. 
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Enter PRIVLI and JAFFEIR _ 


PxXEOLE | 
$O mae? I hear no more; be gone, and 
E.G (tt Lot 
Jag. Not hear me! by my Sufferings 
.- . _butyouſfiall!l 
SINE My Lord, my Lord; I'm not that abjett 
1 Wk © „ 
You think me: Patience! where's the Diſtance throws 
Me back fo far, but I may boldly ſpeak | 
In Right, tho proud Oppreſſion will not hear me! 

Priu. Have you not wrong'd me? 
Jaff. Could my Nature cer 


— 


L need not now thus low have bent myſelf, 


A 6 Te 


-- 


12 VENICE Preſervd: Or, 

118 gain a Hearing from a cruel Father ! 
Wrong d you? | 

Priu. Yes l wrong'd me, in the niceſt Point : 
The Honour of my Houſe ; you have done me wrong. 
You may remember, (For I now will ſpeak, 
And urge its Baſeneſs) When you firft came home 
From Travel, with ſuch Hopes, as made you look d on 
Buy all Mens Eyes, a Youth of Expeclation; 3 | 
 Pleas'd with your growing Virtue, I I receiv d you ; ; 
Courted, and ſought to raiſe you to your Merits : 
My Houſe, my Table, may my ortune too, | 
My very ſelf, was yours ;* you might have usd me 
To your beſt Service; like an open Friend, 
I treated, truſted you, and thought you mine; 
When in Requital of my beſt Endeavours, 
You treacherouſly practisd to undo me, 
Seduc'd the Weakneſs of my Age's Darling, 
My only Child, and ſtole her from my Boſom : 
Oh Belvidera ! | 

Jaff. Tis to me you owe her, 
Childleſs you had been elſe, and in the Grave, 
Vour Name extinct, nor no more Priuli heard of. 
Vou may remember, ſcarce five Vears are paſt, 
Since in your Brigantine you fail'd to ſee 
The Adriatick wedded by our Duke, 
And I was with you: Your unskilful Pilot” | 
Daſh'd us upon a Rock; when to your Boat i 
Vou made for Safety ; entred firſt yourſelf 3 
Th' affrighted Belvidera following next, oY 
As ſhe ſtood trembling on the Veſſel Side, 
Was by a Wave waſh'd off into the Deep; 
When inſtantly I plung'd into the Sea, 
And buffeting the Billows to her Reſcue, 
Redeem'd her Life with * 25 Loſs of mine ; 
Like a rich Conqueſt i n 11 * her, FRA 

| NETS 7 7B 7 


A Are Diſeoverd. 13 
And with he other daſh'd the ſaucy Waves, 
That throng'd and preſs'd to rob me of my Prize: 
I brought her, gave her to your deſpairing Arms: 
Indeed you thank d me; but a nobler Gratitude _ 
Roſe in her Soul: for from that Hour ſhe loy'd me, 
Till, for her Life, ſhe paid me with herſelf. 
Priu. You ſtole her from me, like a Thief you ſtole her; 
At dead of Night, that curſed Hour you choſe | 
To rifle me of all my Heart held dear. 
May all your Joys in her prove falſe like mine; 
A ſteril Fortune, and a barren Bed, 
Attend you both: Continual Diſcord make 
Your Days and Nights bitter and grievous: Still! 
May the hard Hand of a vexatious Need 
Oppreſs, and grind you; till at laſt you find 
The Curſe of Diſobedience all your Portion. 
Ja. Half of your Curſe you have beſtow'd in vain, 
Heav'n has already crown'd our faithful Loves 
With a young Boy, ſweet as his Mother's Beauty: 
May he live to prove more gentle than his Grandſire, 
And happier than his Father! 
Prin. Rather live | | 
To bait thee for his Bread, and din your Ears 
With hungry Cries ; whilſt his unhappy Mother 
| Sits down and weeps in Bitterneſs of Want. 
Faß You talk as if it would pleaſe you. | 
Priu. Twould, by Heav n. 1 1 # 
Once ſhe was dear indeed ; the Drops that fell 1 1 | 
From my fad Heart, when ſhe forgot her Duty, 170 
The Fountain of my Life, was not ſo precious: 
But ſhe is gone, and if 1 _— | 
I will forget her. 
Faff. Would I were in my 88 6 
Priu. And ſhe too with thee; 


Fa 
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For, living here, enn nen, | 

L once was happy. 

Ja,. You c ing thus, becauſe you know a ſea 
Is fond of Bekvidera : You perceive 

My Lafe feeds on her, werden thus you eat me 

Oh! could my Soul ever have known Satiety: 

Were I that Thief, the Doer of ſuch Wrongs 

As you upbraid me with, what hinders me, 

But I might ſend her back to you with Contumely, - 

And court my Fortune where ſhe wou'd be » ade 

Priu. You dare not re On 
My Hole that ewes me is 2 b 
Three Years are paſt ſince firſt our Vows were Plighted, 
During which time, the World muſt bear me witneſs, 

I have treated: Belvidera like your Daughter, 
The Daughter of a Senator of Fenice 3 ' | | 
Diſtinction, Place, Attendance, and Obſervanee, 
Due to her Birth, ſhe always has commandsdd 
Out of my little Fortune 1 have done this; | 
Becauſe (tho hopeleſs &er to win your Nature) 
The World might ſee, I lov'd her for herſelf, 

Not as the Heireſs of the Great r — 

Priu. No more! ' 

Faſt. Yes Fal al des adden Mp 
There's not a Wreteh that lives on common * 
But's happier than me: For I have known 
The luſcious Sweets of Plenty ; ; every Night 
Have ſlept with ſoft Content about my — x2 | * 
And never waked but to a joyſul Maningg 1 
Yet now muſt fall, like. a full Ear of Corn, | 5 

Whoſe Bloſſom ſcap'd, yet's wither'd in the ripening. | i 
Prin. Home, and. he humble, ſtudy: n 8 ; 
Diſcharge the lazy Vermin of thy Hall | 
Thoſe Pageants of thy Folly, | 1 
14 1 Reduce | 


APT Diſcovered, 15 
Reduce the glittering Trappings of thy Hh «i 8 
To humble Weeds, fit for thy little State: 

Then to ſome ſuburb Cottage both retire; 

Drudge, to feed lechſame Lye: e Get Brats, and Ga — 
Home, home, I fay.- | Ex" Priuli. 
Taff. Yes, if my Heart would let me as 35 
This proud, this ſwelling Heart: Home I would 80, 

But that my Doors are hateful to my Eyes, 

Filfd and damm'd up with gaping Creditors, 
Watchful as Fowlers when their Game will ſpring; ; 
I have now. not fifty Ducats in the World, 

Yet ſtill T am in Love, and pleasd with Ruin. 

Oh Belvidera 7 oh, ſhe's my Wife 5 

And we will bear our way ward Fate together, 

But ne er know Comfort more. 


Enter PIE RIB. Ne 


Pier. Mona: Gopd-morrow i TY 
How fares the honeſt Partner of my Heart? 
What, melancholy l nat a Word to ſpare me? [Quality 
Ja m thinking, Pierre, how that damn d "Rum 
Cal'd Honeſty, got Footing in the World. 
Pier, Why, powerful Villain) ſirſt ſet zun 
For its n Eaſe and Safety : H 
Are the ſoft eafy Cuſhions on Which — 
Repoſe and fatten: Were all Mankind Villains, 


They'd ſtarve sach other; Lawyers. wou d want Pradlice, 


Cut-throats Rewards: Each Map. would: kill his Brother 
Himſelf, none would be paid or. hang d for Murder: 
Honeſty was a | Cheat: invented firſtt 
To bind the, Hands of bold deſerving Rogues, 
That Fools and Cowards, might fit ſafe in Power, 

Ang lord it ungontroul'd; aboxe their N 5 


Jaff. Then Honęſty is but a Nction. 
Hier. _ elle! „ Lik 
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16 Venice Preſerv'd: Or, 
Like Wit, much talk d of, not to be defin'd : 
He that pretends to moſt too, has leaſt Share in't; 
Tis a ragged Virtue: Honeſty ! no more on t. 
| Faff.. Sure thou art honeſt ? 1 
Pier. So indeed Men think men; 5 
But they re miſtaken, Jaffeir: Lam a Rogue 
As well as they ; | 
A fine, gay, bold-&ac'd Villain, as thou ſee'ſt me: 
Tis true, I pay my Debts when they're contracted ; 
I Real from no Man: would not cut a Throat 
To gain Admiſſion to a great Man's Purſe, 
Or a Whore's Bed ; I'd not betray my Friend, 
To get his Place or Fortune: I ſcorn to flatter  [me; 
A blown-up Fool above me, or cruſh the Wretch beneath 
Vet, Faffeir, for all this, I am a Villain 4 | 
FJaff. A Villain 
Pier. Ves, a moſt notorious Villain: 
To ſee the Suff rings of my Fellow-Creatures, 
And own myſelf a Man: To ſee our Senators 
Cheat the Jeluded People with a Shew 
Of Liberty, which yet they ne'er muſt taſte of; 
They ſay, by them our Hands are free from Fetters, 
Vet whom they pleaſe, they lay in baſeſt Bonds; 
Bring whom they pleaſe to Infamy and Sorrow; 
Drive us like Wrecks down the rough Tide of Pow'r, - 
_ Whilſt no Hold's left to ſave us from DeſtruQtion 3 
All that bear this are Villains; and I one, 
Not to rouſe up at the great Call of Nature, 
And check the Growth of theſe domeſtick Spoilers, 
That makes us Slaves, and tells us 'tis our Charter. 
Jaff. Oh, Aquilina! Friend, to loſe ſuch Beauty, 
The deareſt Purchaſe of thy noble Labours ;\ 


| She was thy Right by Conqueſt, as by Love. 


Pier. Oh Faffeir ! Id fo fix d my Heart upon het, Eg 
That whereſoe'er I fram d a nen HF 


For 


A PLoT Diſcover'd. 17 

For Time to come, ſhe was my only Joy | | 

With which I wiſh'd to ſweeten future Cares ; 

I fancy'd Pleaſures, none but one that loves 

And dotes as I did, can imagine like em: 

When in the Extremity of all theſe Hopes, 

In the moſt charming Hour of Expectation, 

'Then when our eager Wiſhes ſoar the higheſt, 

Ready to ſtoop and graſp the lovely Game, 

A haggard Owl, a worthleſs Kite of Prey, : 

With his foul Wings ſail'd in and fpoil'd my Quarry. 
Taff I know the Wretch, and ſcorn him as thou hatꝰſt 


him. 
Pier. Curſe on the Oven Good that's ſo protected, 
Where ev*ry Slave that heaps up Wealth enough 
To do much Wrong, becomes a Lord of Right : 
I, who believ'd no Ill could &er come near me, 
Found in the Embraces of my Aguilina, 
A wretched old, but itching Senator: 
A wealthy Fool, that had bought out my Title ; 
A Rogue, that uſes Beauty like a Lamb-skin, _ _ 
| Barely to keep him warm: That filthy Cuckoo toe 
Was in my Abſence crept into my Neſt, 
And ſpoiling all my Brood of noble Pleaſure. 
Jaff.. Did'ſt thou not chace him thence * 
Pier. I did; and drove 
The rank old-bearded Hirco Rinking home : 
The Matter was complain'd of in the Senate, 
I fſummon'd to appear, and cenſur'd baſely, 
For violating ſomething they call Priuileg. 
This was the Recompence of my Service, 
Would I'd been rather beaten by a Coward ! 
A Soldier's Miſtreſs, Fafer,'s his Religion, | 
When that's prophan'd, all other Ties are broken, 
That even diſſolves all former Bonds of Service, 
And from that Hour I think myſelf as free 
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To be the Foe as er the Friend of Venice 
Nay, dear Revenge, whene er thou call't, I am ready. 
Jah. I think no Saſety can be here for Virtue, 
And grieve, my Friend, as much as thqu to live 
In ſuch a wretched State as this of Fenice, 
Where all agree. to ſpoil the Publick Good, P31 
And Villains fatten with the brave Man's e 
Pier. We have neither Safety, Unity, nor Peace, 
For the Foundation's loſt of Common Good: 
Juſtice is lame as well as blind amongſt us 
The Laws (corrupted to their Ends that make em) 
Serve but for Inſtruments of ſome new Tyranny, 
That every Day ſtarts up to enſlave us deeper: 
New could this glorious Cauſe but find out Friends 
To do it Right! oh, Jaffeir! then 'mightft thou 
Not wear theſe Seals of Woe upon thy Face; 
The proud Priuli ſhould be taught Humanity, 
And learn to value ſuch. a Son as thou art 
I dare not ſpeak! But my Heart bleeds this Moment! 
Fa.. Curſt be the Cauſe, tho! I thy Friend be Part ont: 
Let me pꝓartake the Troubles of thy Dos: F 
For I am us d to Miſery, and perhaps 
May find a Way to ſweeten't to thy Spirit... | 
Pier. Too ſoon it will reach thy — 
F aff. Then from thee 
Let it proceed. "There's Virtue in thy Friendſhip ©; 
Would maks the ſadeſt Tale of Sorrow pleaſing, 
Strengthen my Oonſtaney, and welcome Ruin. | 
Pier. Then thou art ruin d! | 0 


V That I long fince knew 3 25 
I and ill Fortune have been long Acquaintance. 
Pier. I paſt this very Moment by thy Doors, 
And found them guarded by a 'Troop of Villains; 
The Sons of public Rapine were deſtroying: 455 
They told me, by the Sentence of the _ 


They 


54 TIF o Diſover dl. Ty 
They had Commiſſion to ſeize all thy Fortune 
Nay, more; Priulis cruel Hand hath fign'd it. 
Here ſtood a Ruffian, with a horrid Face, 15 
Lording it Oer a Pile of maſſy Plate, 
Tumbled into a Heap for public Sale: 
There was another making villainous Jeſts 
At thy Undoing 3 ; he had tXen Poſſeff.uon 
Of all thy ancient moſt domeſtick Ornaments, | 
Rich Hangings, intermix'd and wrought with Gel ; 
The very Bed, which on thy Wedding-Night | 
Receiv'd thee to the Arms of Belvidera, © 
The Scene of all thy Joys, was violated / 
By the coarſe Hands of filthy Dungeon Villains, 
And thrown amongſt the common Lumber. 
Faff. Now Thanks, Heav'n—— | 
Pier. Thank Heav'n! for what ? 
Faß. That I am not worth a Dueat. ks” 
Pier. Curſe thy dull Stars, and the worſe Fate of Venich, 
Where Brothers, Friends, and F athers, all are falſe ; 
Where there's no Truſt, no Truth; where Innocence 
Stoops under vile Oppreſſion; and Vice lords it: 
Had'ſt thou but ſeen, as I did, how at laſt 
Thy beauteous Belvidera, like a Wretch 
That's doom'd to Baniſhment, came weeping forth, 
Shining thro? Tears, like April Suns in Showers, _ 
That labour to o ercome the Cloud that loads em, 
Whilſt two young Virgins, on whoſe Arms ſhe lean'd, 
| Kindly look d up, and at her Grief grew ad, 
As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her: ' 
Even the lewd Rabble that were gather'd round _—- 
To ſee the Sight, ſtood mute when they beheld her: 
Govern'd their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity : 
I cou'd have hugg'd the greaſy Rogues: They pleas'd me, | 
Faff. I thank thee for this Story from my Soul, 
n now I Know the worſt that can befal me : 3 
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Firſt burn, and level Venite to thy Ruin, 


Thou, or thy Cauſe, ſhall never want Aſſiſtance, 


c Command my Heart: Thou art every way its Maſter, 


Man knows a braver Remedy for Sorrow : 


And if thou art baſe enough, die then: Remember 
Thy Belvidera ſuffers: Bekuvidera! 

Die damn firft—— What! be decently hers 

In a Church- yard, and mingle thy brave Duſt 


 Surfeit-ſlain Fools, the common Dung o tie Soil. 


By Sea and Air! by Earth, by Heaven, and Hell, 
| Heark thee, my F Fr AS . 


20 vanzer Preſerv d: os, 


Ah, Pierre! 1 have a Heart, that could have born 
The rougheſt Wrong my Fortune could have done me? 


But when I think what Bekvidera feels, 
The Bitterneſs her tender Spirit taſtes of, 


I own myſelf a Coward : Bear my Weakneſs, 


If throwing thus my Arms about thy Neck, 


I play the Boy, and blubber in thy Boſom. 


= 


Oh! I hall drown thee with my Sorrows ! 


Pier. Burn ! 


What, ſtarve like Beggars Brats in froſty Weather, 
Under a Hedge, and whine ourſelves to Death 


Whilſt I have Blood er Fortune fit to ſerve thee ; 


 Faſſ. No: there's a ſecret Pride in bravely dying. 
Pier. Rats die in Holes and Corners, Dogs run mad 3 


Revenge! the Attribute of Gods, they ſtamp'd it 
Wich their great Image on our Natures ; die! 
Conſider well the Cauſe that ealls upon the: 


With ſtinking Rogues that rot in dirty winding Sheets, 


Faß. Oh! | 
Pier. Well faid, out with, ſwear a little— os 
aff. Swear ! 


I will revenge my Belvidera's Tears! 


Pier. A Dog: 
7 Ag 


Pier. 
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Ps bas Diſcovers - 
Piar. Shoot him. | 1 
Fab. With all my . 
No more : Where ſhall we meet at Night 
Pier. Þll tell ther: 
On the Ryalto every Night at Twelve 
I take my Evening's Walk of Meditation, 
There we, two will n „„ 
6 1 Farewel. | 
| Pi zer. At Twelve. ye 
Taff. At any Hour, my Plagues . eee 
Will keep me waking. (Ex. Pierre. : 
Tell me why, good Heav'n, 
Thou mad't me what I am, with all the Spirit, 
Aſpiring Thoughts, and elegant Deſires, 
That fill the happieſt Man? Ah! rather why 
Did'ſ chou not form me ſordid as my Fate, 
| Baſe minded, dull, and fit to carry Burdens ? 
Why have 1 Senſe to know the Curſe that's on me? 


I this juſt Dealing, Nature? Belvidera { 
” Poor Belvidera! © 
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" Enter BELVIDBAA. 

Belv. Lead me, lead me, my Virgins! 
To that kind Voice. My Lord, my Love, my Refuge 72 
Happy my Eyes, when they behold thy Face : 
My heavy Heart will leave its doleful beating 
At Sight of thee, and bound with ſprightful Joys. 
Oh ſmile, as when our Loves were in their Spring. 
And cheer my fainting Soul. | 
| Jaff. As when our Loves 
Were in their Spring? has then my Fortune chang'd? 
Art thou not Belvidera, ſtill the ſame, - 
Kind, good, and tender, as my Arms firſt ſound thee ? | 
It thou im alter's, Where ſhall I have Harbour? 


Where 


w 


© Whereeale my loaded Heart? Oh ! where 
When thus I throw myftelf into 


Vows Catitiot e 
| How great's my 
I ſwell, and ſigh, and labour with my Longing. 


May have its Veht: Wlere I may 


| Where I may throw 3 


5 Fran for tt gender Oe, er obe, : 


« Vr Mer N Or, 


Belv. Does this appear like Chang bag | . 


With all the Reſolution of a | 
Beats not my Heart, as twou'd alarm fine 
To a new Charge of Blfs ; I joy rhote A thes, - © 
Than did thy Mother whetr ſhe hug d — 
And bleſs'd the Gods for all her Travail paſt-. 
Faß. Can there in Woman be ſuch e but 


Sure all ill Stories of thy Sex are falſe? 


Oh Woman! lovely Wuman Nature hunde tee 


Jo temper Man: We had been Bruves Without vou; 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you's 
There's eee eee tot 
Amazing Brightneſs, Putty and Th. 
Eternal Joy, And everlaſting Lover 

Beko. If Loves Trends we l be dna ck: 5 
I have ſo much, Wege ene ee eee 
it: When 1 woud declare 


„Tun dun wich che big Thought ; 


Oh, lead me to ſome Deſart wide and wild, 

Barren as our Misfofttines, where my Soul 

tell aloud 

To the high Heavens, and every Hſt ning - = | 
With what a boundleſs Stock my Boſom's ; 


Give looſe'to Love, with Kiſſes kindling Joy, 


And let off all the Fire thats in my Heart. 


Jaff. Oh Belvidera ! double I ama Beggar, 
Undone by Fortune, and in debt to the: 
Want! Worldhy Want! that hungry hedge ad 
Is at my Heels, and eliaces me in View: 
Can I tbu beat C ld ah mat dan bes be, 
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A Pr or Diſtover'd, 23 
Endure the bitter Gripes of ſmarting Poverty? 
When baniſh'd by our Miſeries abroad, „ 
(As fuddenly we ſhall be) to ſeek out 
In ſome far Climate where our Names are nap 
For charitable Succour ; wilt thou then, 
When in a Bed of Straw” we ſttrink together, 
And the bleak Winds ſhall whiftle round our Heads; 
Wilt thou then talk thus to me? Wilt thou then 
Huſh my Cares thus, and ſhelter me with Love!? 
 BHelv. Oh I will love thee, even. in Madneſs love thee : 
Tho my diſtracted Serifes Thould forſake me,, 
Tu find ſome Intervals, when my poor 14 of N | f49 
Should ſwage itſelf and be let looſe to the. 5 55 
"Tho? the bare Eurtk be all our Refting- pace 133 
Its Noots our Food, ſome Clift our Habitatidn, 4 1 9 | 
Fl make this Arm a Pillow for thy Headz 
As thou fighing ty, and well & with Sorrow, 0 
Creep to thy Beſom, pour the Balm ef LV | 
Into thy Solz and"KkiG thee to thy Neft: 
Then praiſe our God, and wateh thee till the Mats 
Faff. Hear this, ye Heavens, and wonder how ye made 
Reign, reign ye Monarchs that divide the World, Chet! 
Buſy Rebellion ne'er will let you k. ] 
Tranquility and Happinefs like mine; 
Like gaudy Ships, th'sbſequions' Biltows fall 
And riſe again, to lift you in your Pride; 
They wait but for a Storm, and then devour 1 
I, in my private Bark, already wreck d, | 
Like a poor Merchant driven on uitkhown Land, 
That had by Chance pack d up his choceſt Treaſure 
In one dear Casket, and favd' only that: 
Since I mit vonder fiber om tht Shore, | 
Thus hug my little, but my precious Store 3 
Reeve to fear, und ir y Hate i bre. reit 
* End of the Firſt Act. | 
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1 = A III. 3 
"IF IG Y all thy Wrong, thou art ceare to) 
} Than all the Wealth of Venice: t 'Prithee 
JP And let us love to Night. [ſay, 
? 2 Pei. No: There's Fool, 
Theres Fool. about thee : When a Woman ſells 


Her Fleſh to Feols, her Beauty's loſt to me; 

They leavea Taint, a Sully where th'ave paſs'd, 
5 There s ſuch a baneful Quality about em, 
Even ſpoils Complexions with their own Nauſeouſneſs, 

| They inſect all they touch; I cannot think 
ot taſting any thing a Fool has palld, 
l Azuil. J leath and ſcorn that Feol thou mean'ſt, as much 
it Or more than thou can'ſt; but the Beaſt has Gold, 
il That makes him neceſlary : Power too, 5 
Io qualiſy my Character, and poiſe me 
Equal with peevifh Virtue, that beholds 
My Liberty with Envy : In their Hearts 
Are looſe as I am ; but an ugly Power | 4 5 
Sits in their Faces, and frights Pleaſures from em. 


Pier. Much good may t do you, Madam, with your 
Senator. 


24 My Senator ! why ca thou think * Wreck | 
Bert Ard thy * Arms with Pleaſure ? TR | 
Think f 
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. 4 PLO. Diſcover d. 2 
Thinbeſt thou, becauſe I fometimes give! him leave 
To foil himſelf at what he is unfit for; _. _ 
Becauſe I force myſelf to.endure and ſuffer him, 
Thinbeſt thou I love him? No, by all the Joeys 
Thou ever gav ' ſt me, his Preſence is my Penance: 
The worſt thing an old Man can be, is a Lover, 

A mere Memento Mori to poor Woman. 

I never lay by his decrepit Side, | 

But all that Night I ponder'd en my Grave. 

Pier. Would he were well ſent thither. 

Aquil. That's my Wiſh too: 8 
For then, my Pierre, I might have cauſe, with Pleatare 
To play the Hypocrite : Oh! how I could weep 
Over the dying Dotard, and kiſs him too, 

In hopes to ſmother him quite; then, when the Time 
Was come to pay my Sorrows at his Funeral, 

For he has already made me Heir to Treaſures 

Would make me out- act a real Widow's whining 3 

How could I frame my Face to fit my Mourning ! 

With wringing Hands attend him to his Grave ; 

Fall ſwooning on his Hearſe ; take mad Poſſeſſion 
Even of the diſmal Vault, where he lay bury'd 
There, like the Ephefian Matron, dwell, till Thou, 

My lovely Soldier, comeſt to my Deliverance z +» 

Then throwing up my Veil, with open Arms. 

And laughing Eyes, run to new dawning Joy. 

Pier. No more! Ihave Friends to meet me here to- night, 
And muſt be private. As you prize my Friendſhip, 

| Keep up your Coxcomb : Let him not pry nor liſten, | 

Nor fisk about the Houſe as I have ſeen him, 

Like a tame mumping Squirrel with a Bell on; | 
Curs will be abroad to bite him, if you do. [Council? 

Aquil. What Friends to meet? may I not be of your 

Pier. How! a Woman ask Queſtions out of Bed? 

a . ask 3 paſſes 


Amongſt 


N ' 


4 


25 VEVICE Preſervd : Or, 

ee his Brethren, he'll hide nothing from you 3 
pump not me for Politicks. No more! 

Give Order, that whoever in my Name 


Comes here, receive Admittance : ſo good * 
Apuil. Muſt we ne'er meet again! Embrace no e 


Is Love ſo ſoon and utterly ſorgotten! lon't. 
Pier. As you hence- forward treat your Fool, I'll think 
Aquil. Curſt be all Fools, and doubly curſt myſelf, 

The worſt of Fools die if he forſakes me ; 5 

And how to keep him, Heav'n or Hell inſtruct me. ¶ Excunt. 
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8e EN E, The Ryolo. 
; Enter JAFFEIR. | 

ef 15 * here, and thus, the Shades of Night around 

I look as if all Hell were in my Heart, [me, 
And I in Hell. Nay, ſurely, tis fo with me 
For every Step I tread, methinks ſome Fiend 
Knocks at my Breaſt, and bids it not be quiet: 
Pee heard, how deſperate Wretches, like er 
Have wander d out at this dead time of Night 
To meet the Foe of Mankind in his Walk : 
Sure I am ſo curſt, that, tho of Heav'n forſaken, 
No Miniſter of Darkneſs cares to tempt me. 
Fell! Hell! why fleepeſt thou ? 


; Enter P I RRE. 
Picr. Sure I have ſtay'd too long : 
The Clock has ſtruck, and I may loſe my Proſelyte 
Speak, who goes there? | 25 
Jab. A Dog, that comes to how! 
At yonder Moon: What's he that asks the Queſtion ? ? 


Vier. A Friend to * for n are honeſt . 
n 


And neter betray their Maſters; never fawn; | 3 


On any that thay: ep not: Well ere een 


affeir ! | 
Faff. The b 'Oh Pierre 4 Thou art come in inf, 
I was juſt going to pray. 19 85 


N 
Ro 


Pier. Ah, that's e . 8 
Prieſts make a Trade on't, and yet ſtarve by it it too: 
No Praying, it ſpoils Buſineſs, Fon _—_ nen 3 
Where's Belvidera? 

Jaff. For a Day or two 151 

Pve lodg'd her privately, ll I ſee . 


What Fortune will do with me? Prithee, Friend, 


If thou would'ſt have me fit to hear good Council, 
Speak not of Belvidera 

Pier. _ not of her. 

-M Nor name her. May be 1. wiſh her well 

Taff. Who well? | 

Pier. Thy Wife, thy lovely 3 "HEY 
I hope a Man may wiſh his Friend's Wife well, 
And no Harm done! 

 Faff. Yare merry, Pierre x - 

Pier. I am ſo: 


Thou ſhalt ſmile too, and Bulaide a ſmile ; $:-4) 


We'll all rejoice, here's. ſomething to bay! Ping | 
Marriage is chargeable. '- 
aff. I but half wiſt'd ; 

To ſee the Devil, and he's here already. 
Well! 
What muſt this buy, Rebellion, din Treaſon ? 
Tell me which way I muſt be damn'd for this. 

Pier. When laſt we parted, we had no Qualms like theſe, 


But entertain'd each other's s Thoughts like Men 


Whoſe Souls were well acquainted. Is the World 


Reſom d ſince our * Mees ? What new Miracles | 


"BB 2 | Have 
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28 Vary Prefery/d : Or, 
Have happend? Has Prial's Heart relented 2 


NF Can he be honeſt? 


Faß. Kind Heav'r n! 1 let homey oY | 
Gall his old Age; Cramps, Aches, rack his Bones; 
And bittereſt Diſquiet wring his Heart: 
Oh let him live 'till Life become his Burden ! 
Let him groan under't long, . 
In the worſt Aponies and Pangs of Death, 
And find its Eaſe, but late. 
Pier. Nay, could'ſt thou not 
As well, my Friend, have ſtretcbhd the Carle all 
The Senate round, as to one ſingle Villain' . 
Faß But Curſes ſtick not: Could I kill with Curſing, 
Buy Heav'n, I know not thirty Heads in Venice 
Should not be blaſted ; Senators ſhould rot | 
Like Dogs on Dunghills ; but their Wives and n | 
Die of their own Diſeaſes. -Oh for a Curſe 
Io kill with ! 5 
Pier. Daggers, Daggers, are much beer! 
 Faf. Tix * 
Pier. Daggers. 
Fa. But where are they? 
Pier. Oh, a Thouſand 
May be diſpos d in honeſt Hands in Venice. 
Zaff. Thou talk in Clouds. 
Pier. But yet a Heart half wrong'd 
As thine has been, would find the Meaning, Fafeir. | 
Faß. A thouſand Daggers, all in honeſt Hands: 
And have not I a Friend will ſtick one here ? 
Pier. Ves, if I thought thou wert not to be cheriſh'd 
To a nobler Purpoſe, Td be that Friend. | 
But thou haſt better Friends, Friends, whom thy Wrongs 
Have made thy Friends; Friends, worthy to be call'd io; 
PI truft thee with a Secret: There are Spirits 
This Hour at work. But as thou-art a Man, 45 


A PLoT Digsverd 29 


Whom 1 have pick d and. choſen! from the World; 
Swear. that thou wilt be true to what I utter, |, 
And when I have told thee, that which only Gods, 
And Men like Gods, are privy to, then ſwear, ; ._. 
No Chanes or Change ſhall wreſt it from thy Boſom. 


7 aff. When thou would'ſ bind me, isthere needaf Oaths?, | 


(Green-ſickneſs Girls loſe Maidenheads with ſuch Counters) 
For thou art ſo near my Heart, that thou may ſt ſee 

Its Bottom, ſound its Strength, and Eirmneſs to thee: 
Is Coward, Fool, or Villain, in my Face? x 
If I ſeem none of theſe, I dare believe . 14 
Thou would'ſt not uſe me in a little Cauſe, 

For I am fit for Honour's tougheſt Task; 

Nor ever yet found Fooling was my Province; 

And for a villainous inglorieus Enterprize, 

I know thy Heart ſo well, I dare lay mine 

Before thee, ſet it to what Point thou wilt. 


Pier. Nay, it's a Cauſe thou wilt be fand of, TFafeir, I 


For it is founded on the nobleft: Baſis, - _ 
Our Liberties, our natural- Inheritance 
There's no Religion, no Hypoeriſy in't; & 
We'll do the, Buſineſs, and ne'er faſt and pray for't : 
Openly act a Deed, the World ſhall gaze 
With Wonder at, and _— * . 
Taff. For Eiberty ! tr 139% 
Pier. For Liberty, my Friend: 
Thou ſhalt be freed from baſe Privi2s Tyranny - 
And thy ſequeſtred Fortunes heal d again. 
I ſhall be freed from opprobrious Wrongs, 1 
That preſs me now, and bend my Spirit downward 
All Venice free, and every growing Merit 
Succeed to its juſt Right: Fools ſhall be pull'd 
From Wiſdom's Seat; thoſe. baleful unclean Birds, 
Thoſe lazy Owls, who (perch'd near Fortune's Top) 
Sit *_ watchful with their heavy Wings . 
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30 vr nice Prev: Or, 
To cuff down new-fledg'd Virtues, that would riſe 
To nobler Heights, and make thi Grove rr 

Taff, What can I do? f 

Pier. Cant She n Miba Sener“ 1K 
| Ja Were there one wiſe or honeſt, I 6000 a kill him 
For herding with that Neſt of Fools and 'Knaves 488 

By all my-Wrongs, thou talk'ſt as if Revenge 
Were to be had, and they bras! ny Warms me. 

Pier. Swear then! 50 
Ja. Ido, by all choſe glittering " RY 5 

And yond great Ruling Planet of the Night! 1 
By all good Pow'rs above, and ill below)! 

By Love and Friendſhip, dearer than my Life Fi 
No Pow'r or Death ſhall make me falſe to thee, 

Pier. Here we embrace, and I'll unlock my Heart. 

A Council's held hard by, where the Deſtruction 
Of this great Empire's hatching : There I'll lead thee! 
But be a Man, for thou art to mir with Men | 
Fit to diſturb the Peace of all the EO; 

And rule it when it's wildeſt - | 

Taff. I give thee Thanks Ee Oft bern 

For this 1d Warning: Ves, Twin 1 n 
And charge thee, Pierre, whene er theu ſee'ſt my Fears 

Betray me leſs, to rip this Heart of mine 

Out of my Breaſt, and ſhew it for a Cowards. 

Come, let's be gone, for from this Hour I chace - 

All little Thoughts, all tender hüman Follies 

Out of my Boſom: Os ſhall: N A 


Revenge! a | 
Pie And Liber 1 bo Sr: ks 


a7 


The SCENE changes to AQUILIN A's Houſe, 
the Greek GA 45 


ng 


Enter „ | 


Ren. HY was my Choice Ambition, the firſt Ground 
| A Wretchcan build on? it's indeed at Diſtance 
A good Proſpe&, tempting to the Vie; 
The Height delights us, and the Mountain Top 
Looks beautiful, becauſe it's nigh to Heavn, 
But we ne'er think how ſandy's the Foundation, 
What Storm will batter, and what Tempeſt ſhake us 7 5 
Who's there ? 


- SPINOSA. 


His Renault, Gocd-morrow , for by this time 

I think the Scale of Night has turn'd the Balance, 

And weighs up Morning: Has the Clock ſtruck man 
Ren. Ves; Clocks will go as they are ſet: But Man, 

Irregular Man's ne'er conſtant, never certain: 

Tue ſpent at leaſt three precious Hours of Darkneſs 

In waiting dull Attendance; tis the Curſe 

Of diligent Virtue to be mix'd, like mine, 

With giddy Tempers, Souls but half reſolv'd. 

Spin. Hell ſeize that Soul among us, it can frighten. ' 
Ren. What's then the Cauſe that I am n here alone E 

Why are we not together? 
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Enter EL IOT. 
O Sir, welcome ! | | 
You are an Engliſhman : When 'F reafon's hatching, 
One might have thought you'd not have been behind-hand. 
. B 6 In 


32 VENI SE Peggerud: : Or, 
In what Whore's Lap have you been lolling ? 
T4 Give but an Frg/i/man his Whore, and Eaſe, 
1 5 Beef, and a. Sea- coal Fire, he's ours for ever. . 
— SS 
1 Ren. How ! A 

1 Enter Hoa the „e ear 3 
P xrr, Durand, BRABE, REVELLIDo, MEZZans, 
| TER NoN, RETROST, Conſpirators.” ” 


Bed. At Difference, fye. 8 
I this a Time for Quarrels ? Thieves and Roche | 
Fall out and braw! : Should Men of your high Calling, 
Men ſeparated by the Choice of Providence, 
From the groſs Heap of Mankind, and fet here 
In this great Aſſembly, as in one great Jewel, 
T'adorn the braveſt Purpoſe it e er ſmil'd on; 
Should you, like Boys, nene fos Trifles'?” 
Ren. Boys! _.: | 
Bed. Renaubs, thy Hand ! nes I 
Ren. Ithooght I'd given my Heart | 
Long fince to every Man that- mingles 133 N 
But grieve to find it truſted with ſueh Tempers, 
That can't forgive my froward Age its Weakneſs. 
Bed. Eliot, thou once had'ſt Virtue, J have ſeen 
Thy ſtubborn Temper bend with godlike Goodneſs, 
Not half thus courted: Tis thy Nation's Glory, 
To hug the Foe that offers brave Alliance. 
Once more embrace, my Friends we Il all embrace—— - 
United thus, we are the mighty Engine 
Muſt twiſt this rooted Empire from Ks Baſis [-.. 
Totters it not already ? 
Eliot. Would it were tumbling. 


Bed, Lin it a down: This a . its Nuin. 


„Fetter 


21 bier aue 1 


: — Prown E. 
Oh Pierre! 3 art Welche: 1 
Come to my Breaſt, for by its Hopes Gn ban 
Lovelily dreadful, and the Fate of Venice 
Seems on thy Sword already. Oh, my Mars ! 4 
The Poets that firſt ſeign'd a God of __ | 
Sure propheſy'd of the. 
Pier. Friends! was not Rund | 
| (I mean that Bratus, who in open Senate 
Stabb d the firſt Cæſur that e the wee 
A gallant Man ? 
Ren. Yes, and Catiline too; 
Tho Story wrong his Fame; for | he conſpird 
To prop the reeling Glory of his I 3 79% 2H 
His Cauſe was gooc. ERS 
Bed. And'ours as much be ww ü 
As Renault, thou art Superior to eee 
Or Pierre to Castus. ; * 

Pier, Then to what we aim at. 
When do we ſtart ? or muſt we tale for ever? 

Bed. No, Pierre, the Deed's near Birth: Fate ſeems to 
The Buſineſs up, and given it to eur Care, [have ſet 
I hope there's not a TRAP nor Hand 9 us, 

But is firm and ready. 5 

A Al!!! 95 "Mi BE TO 2h ial 
We'll die with Pedamore,. | ; 

Bed. Oh, Men! | 
Matchleſs, as will your Glory be wage 
The Game is for a matchleſs Meg oo if won > 
II loſt, diſgraceful Ruin. 575934 

Ren. What can loſe it? — 2 42 
The public Stocks a Beere ons — 
Truſts not another: Lobk into their Stores 
Of. * Safety; empty Magazines! | 
B 5 A tat- 
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34 Vun ICE Prefers! 4: or 
A tatterd Fleet, a murmuring unpaid Army, 
Bankrupt Nobility, a harraſs'd Commonalty, 
A ſactious, giddy, and divided Senne ts 1, 48 
Is all the Strength of Venice: Let's s deftroy it 3 955 3 
Lex fill their Magazines with Arms to awe them, 
Man out their Fleet, and make their 'Trade maintain it; 
Let looſe the murmuring Army on their Maſters, .) 
To pay themſelves with Plunder; lop their Nobles 


To the baſe Roots, whenep moſt of em firſt ſprung; 


Enſlave the Rout, whom ſmarting will make humble, 
Turn out their droning Senate, and poſſ ese 
That Seat of Empire which our Souls were fram'd for, 
Pier. Ten thouſand Men are armed at your Nod, | 
Commanded all by Leaders ſit to guide | 
A Battle for the Freedom of the World ; 
This wretched State has ftarv'd them in its Service, 
And by your Bounty quicken'd,: they're reſoly'd 
To ſerve your Glozy, and revenge their own ! 
THave all their different Quarters in this (City, 
Watch for th Alarm, and grumble tis  tardy. | 
Bed. I doubt not, Friend, but thy unweary'd Diligence 
Has ſtill kept waking, and it ſhall have Eaſe: 
Aſter this Night, it is refolv'd we meet 
No more, till Venice own us for her Lords. 
Pier. How lovely the Adriatic Whore, 
Dreſs'd in her Flames, will ſhine ! devouring F lames * 
Buch as ſhall burn her to the watery . 
And hiſs in her Foundation. 1, 
Bed. Now if any | 
Amongft us that owns this 3 Cauſe, 
Have Friends or Intereſt, he'd wiſh to "54S 
Let it be told, the general Doom is ſeal d. 
But I'd forego the Hopes oſ a World? + Empire, of 
Rather than . * e of my Friend! 


APO D. Kover 4 35 

Pier. 1 muſt confeſs, you there have touch'd my Weak- 
1 have a Friend; hear it, ſuch a Friend! ſnefs; 
My Heart was ne'er ſhut to him: Nay, Pl! tell you,” Ka 
He knows the yery Buſineſs of this Hour; ns 55 
But he rejoices in the Cauſe, and loves it, 
Wähave chang'd a Vow to live and die toget her, 
And he's at Hand to ratify it here. 

Ren. How ! all betray'd ? 

Pier. No T ve dealt nobly with you; ; 
I've brought my All into the Public Stock; 
J had but one Friend, and him I'll ſhare . you ! 
Receive and cheriſh him : Or if, when ſeen 
And ſearch'd, you find him worthleſs, as my Tongue 
Has lodg'd this:Secret in his faithful Breaſt, | 
To eaſe your Fears I wear a Dagger here 
Shall rip it out again, and give you Reſt. 
Come forth, thou only Good I e' er could boaſt of. 


Enter JAFFEIR with a Dagger: 
Bed. His Preſence bears the Shew of manly Virtue. 
Ja,. I know you'll wonder all, that thus uncall'd, 
I dare approach this Place of fatal Councils 
But I am amongſt you, and by Heav'n it glads me, 
To ſee ſo many Virtues thus united, 
To reſtore Juſtice and dethrone Oppreſſion. 
Command this Sword, if you would have it quiet, 
Into this Breaſt; but if you think it worthy ß 
To cut the Throats of reverend Rogues in Robes, 
Send me into the curs'd aſſembled Senate; 
It ſhrinks not, tho' I meet a Father there; 
Would you behold this City flaming? Here's 
A Hand ſhall bear a lighted Torch at Noooenn 
To the Arſenal, and ſet its Gates on fire. 
Ren. Yoa talk this well, Sir. 
Taff. Nay=—by Heav'n, I'll do this . 
| 66 e 
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lik. NICE « Pripritd: or, 


One got 2 Diſtruſt in all your 33 
Vou ſear me a Villain, and indeed l odd k 
To hear a Stranger talk thus at firlt Meeting, 
Of Matters that _ been ſo well CH, 4 
But I come ripe with Wrongs, as you with Count 
J hate this Senate, am a Foe to Venice; 
A Friend to none, but Men refolv'd like me, 
To puſh on Miſchief : Oh, did you but know me, 
I need not talk thus! , 0 
Bed. Pierre l I muſt a him, 
My Heart beats to this Man as if it knew him. 

Ren. I never low d theſe Huggers, 

Faff. Still I ſee Tm 
The Cauſe delights me not. Your Friends ſurvey n me, 
As I were dang'rous——but I come armd 
Againſt all Doubts, and to your Truſt will give 
A Pledge, worth more than all the World can pay for. 
My Belvidera! Ho! my Belvidera 

Bed. What Wonder next ? 

Faff. Let me entreat N 
As I have henceforth Hopes to call ye Prients | 
That all but the Ambaſſador, this : 
Grave Guide of Councils, with my Friend that owns me, 
1 a-whule to f pare a Woman's Blaſhes. 

[Exit all but Bed. Ren. Jaff. Pier. 

Fed. Pie Whither will this h lead us? 

Faff. My Belvidera ! Bebvidera ? 3 


. BZLVIDERA 


Beko. Who? | | 
Who calls fo loud at this late peaceful Hour? 
That Voice was wont to come in gentler Whiſpers, _ 
And fill my Ears with the ſoft Breath of . 
An hourly Image of, my Thoughts, where a art thou? 
J. Indeed 'us late, © 8 4 
Belv. 


„rer Diſcover'd,” 37 


Belv. ont 1 have flept; and dreamt, 
And dreamt again: Where haſt thou been, thou Lotetes? 
Tho my Eyes clos'd, my Arms have {til been oped; © 
Stretch'd every way betwixt my broken Slumbers, 
To ſearch if thou wert come fo crown my Reft ; 
There's no Repoſe without thee : Oh the Day, 
Too ſoon will break, and wake us to our Sorrow ; 
Come, come to- bed, and bid thy Cares good-nighe. 

Faß. Oh Belvidera ! we muſt change the Scene 
In which the paſt Delights of Liſe were taſted : 

The Poor ſleep little, we mult learn to watch 
Our Labours late, and early every Morning, 


Midſt Winter Frofts ; then clad and fed with qd, 1 


Riſe to our Toils, and drudge away the Day. 


Belu. Alas! where am II whither ist you on me! 


Methinks I read Diſtraction in your Face! 

Something leſs gentle than the Fate you tell me: 

You ſhake and tremble too ! your Blood runs cod! 
Heav'ns guard my Love, and bleſs his Heart with Patience. 


Faff. That I have Patience, let our Fate bear witneſs, | 


Who has ordain'd it fo, that thou and I 

(Thou the divineſt Good Man e'er poſſeſsd, 
And I the wretched of the Race of Man) 
This very Hour, without one Tear, muſt part. 


Belv. Part! muſt we part? Oh! am I then forſaken > 


Will my Love caſt me off? Have my Misfartunes 
Offended him ſo highly, that he'll leave me:? 
Why drag you from me? whither are you going? 
My Dear! my Life ! my Love! 
Faff. Oh, Friends ! : 
Belv. Speak to me. Eg FER 
Faff. Take her from my Heart, . 25 
She'll gain ſuch hold elſe, I ſhall ne er get + ot = 
I charge thee; take her, but with tender it Care, 3 
Believe her Troubles, and aſfwage her Sorrows, ; 
| Ren, 
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38 Venice: Prgervd: "hy 
Ren. Riſe, Madam! and command amengſt your Servants 


Ja. To you, Sirs, and your Honours, I bequeath her, 
And with her this, when, I prove. mer 
[Gives a Dagger. 


You know the reſt „ ſtrike i it to her Heart; ; 


And tell her, he, who three whole happy Years | 


Lay in her Arms, and each kind Night repeated 


The paſſionate Vows of ſtill encreafing Love, 


ent that-Reward for all her Truth and Sufterings. 


Belv. Nay, take my Life, ſince he has fold it cheaply ; ; 


Or ſend me to ſome diſtant Clime your Slave, 


But let it be far off, leſt my Complainings 


Should reach his guilty Ears, and ſhake his Peace. 


aff. No, Belvidera, Pve contriv'd thy Honour, 


Truſt to my Faith, and be but Fortune kind 


To me, as TIl preſerve that Faith unbroken, 


When next we meet, I'll lift thee to a Height, 


Shall gather all the gazing World about thee, 
To wonder what ſtrange Virtue plac'd thee there. 


But if we ne'er meet more 


Belv. Oh, thou unkind one, 
Never meet more! have I deſerv'd this from you? 
Look on me, tell me, ſpeak, thou dear Deceiver, 
Why am I ſeparated from thy Love ? 


If. I am falſe, accuſe me; but if true, 


Don't, prithee don't, in Poverty forſake me. ; 
But Pity the ad Heart, that's torn with parting. 


Yet hear me] yet recall me LE x. Ren. Ben. and Belv. 


Faff. Oh my Eyes! 
Look not that way, but turn yourſelves a-while 
Into my Heart, and be wean'd all together, 
My Friend, where art thou ? 5 

Pier. Here, my Honour's Brother. 

Faff. Is Belvidera gone? 


Pier. Renault has led her | 
Back 


rl Prot Diſeover'd. 39 
Ini * own Apartment: But, by Heav'n ! i 
1 her more till our Worles over. 


N * 2 rr 2 T 


„„ 
& OK 


"Pace. Not for your: fe: - „ 

Jaff. Oh, Pierre, tho jos de r PR) j 
How T could pull thee down into'my Heart, Ne LENT 
Gaze on thee till my Eye. ſtrings crack d wich Love, 
Till all my Sine ws, with its Fire extended, 
Fix'd me upon the Rack of ardent Longing : 

Then fwelling, fighing, raging to be bleft, 

Come like a panting Turtli to thy Breaſt, 

On thy foft Boſom, hovering, bill, and play, 

Ceyfyf the Cauſe why laft I fled away ; 

Own "twas a Fault, but fwear to give it ver, 

And never follow falſe Ambition more. [Ex. Ambo, 


 & 4 


The End of the Second Act. 
i x F « | N f 
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Enter t 1 u ber Maid 


AI 4 
| = IE LL bins Lincs. Bike is th "Tel bo © 


l am not at home: Tell him I've better 
Company with me, or any thing: Tell 
him, in fhort, I will not ſee him, the 
| eternal troubleſome vexatious Fool: He's 
worte Company than an ignorant Phyſician—— I'll not | 
be diſturb'd at theſe unſeaſonable Hours. | _ | 

Maid. But, Madam: He's here already, juſt enter of 4 
the Doors. 

Aguil. Turn him out agen, you unneceſſary, uſeleſs, 
giddy-brain'd Aſs !. if he will not be gone, ſet the Houſe 
a fire, and burn us both: I had rather meet a Toad in 
my Diſh, than that old 1 Ps in * Chamber 
Tc-night. | 


Enter AnTow . 

Ant. Nacky, Nacky, Nac. how do'lt do, Nack; ? 
Hurry durry. I am come, little Nacky ; paſt Eleven , 
o Clock, a late Hour; time in all Conſcience to go to 4 
Bed, Nach Nacky did I ſay? Ay, Nacky ; Aquilina, F 
lina, lina, gquilina, quilina, quilina, Aquilina, Naguilina, 
1 Achy, Arty, Nacky, Nacky, Queen Nacky—— 
- Come, 


Come, lets 10 Bed 
little Puſs—Purree Tuazey— I a 5 
Aquil. You are Fool, I am ſure. 


4 Pr 07 Diſcover” "Y 41. 
you Fubbs, you Pug you eu 


Ant. May be ſo too, Sweetheart. . Woke the —_ g 


Senator for all that. Come We. als 0 8 Ae a 
Game at Rump, Nach 1 

here no Nager, but leave me 40 pad, be * 5 
go home, Sir. 

Aut. Home, 1 | 

Aquil. Ay, home, Mp Who am L? 

Aut. Madona, as I take it, you are my you are 
thou art my little Nicky Nacky——that* s all ©... 

Aquil. 1 find you are reſolv'd to be troubleſome, and 
ſo to make ſhort of the Matter, in few Words, I hate you, 
deteſt you, loath you, I am weary of you, fick of you hang 
you, you are an old, filly, impertinent, impotent, ſollicitous 
Coxcomb, crazy in your Head, and lazy in your Body, 
love to be meddling with every thing; and x 20u bad . 
not Money, you are good for nothing, _ 

Art. Good for nothing! Hurry durry, I'll try ; chat” 


preſently. Sixty-one Years old, and good for IE 5 


that's brave. ¶ Jo the Maid.] Come, come, come Miſtreſs 
Fiddle- faddle, turn you out for a Seaſon; go turn out, I 
ſay, it is our Will and Pleaſure to be private ſome . 
Moments out, out when you are bid too 
Puts her out and hacks. the Door.) Good for e vou 
lay. 

Aquil. Why, what are you good for 7 


# 


At. In the firſt Place, Madam, I am old, 3 


quently very wiſe, very wiſe, Madone, d'ye mark that? 


in the ſecond. Place take notice, if you. pleaſe, that Lam 
a Senator, and when, I think fit can make Speeches, 


Waadt. Hurry aa J can make a men in the 
Senate 


1 


of W 1 "1% 
—— — 
= = 7 tw 


—_ > SO. 


Cs 


& 2 2 % . - 75 * 
. 8 . q 2 8 \s : 7 B — 2 * 8 a 6 WS l 
* ay . * - - " . = * * = * 4 Pr 2 = = i = 
n N „ e os : ce haps DET »„— : * N 
2 Cp 7 al 32S, . 19% 1 to + e TT „ . 
F FE, r 8 MS, > 


* 
— — —— — r * 


1 rr te ” o/ 1 a "SO; — Pet * 2 


Hurry durry 


Bull; the Bull of Bulls, or any Bull. 


42 Ventes Prikesd: Or, = 
Serkis-Moaks now and then———wou'd make your Hair 


Rand an end, Madona. 


Aquil. What care I for your Speeches in the Senate- 
Houſe ; if you wou'd' be ſilent here, 1 ſhould thank you. 


An. Why, -en n to thee too, my 
lovely Madena ; for Example —My cruel fair One, 


[Takes out 4 Purſe of Gol, axd at every Pauſe ſhakes it.) 
Since it is my Pate, that you ſhould with your Servant 


angry prove; tho late at Night .I hope tis not too 


late with this to gain Reception fer my Love there's 
for thee, my little Nicky Nacky=—take it; here take 
it—I fay take it, or PH throw it at your Head 
how now, Rebel! | 
Anu Truly, my imuſtrious Senator, I miſt conſeſ 
* Honour is at N moſt profoundly eloquent in- 


Ant. very well: G now let's ſit down and think 
upon't a little Come fit, I ſay— ſit down by me a lit- 


tle, my Nicky Nacky, bah — [Sit 1 Hurry dum 
| good for nothing 


Aquil. No, Sir; ; if you pleaſe, 1 can Kno- my diſtance : 


and ſtand. 


A Stand : How! Nacky up, and I down | Nay, 
then let me exclaim with the Poet. 
Shew mea Caſe more pitiful who can, 
A flanding Woman, and a falling Man. 


not fit down See this ye Gods 
You won't fit down ? - 


Aguil. No, Sir. a 

Ant. Then look you, now, 1 me a Bull, a Baſan 

Thus up I get, and 

with my Brows thus bent— I broo, I fay, I broo, I broo, 

J res. You won't fit down, will you? -I bro 

© [ Bellows like a Bull, and drives ber about. 

Anil. Well, Sir; 1 muſt endure this. Now your 
| Honour 


APror Diſcover d. 43 
Honour dos been a Bull, pray what mou Ve eee 
| will your Worſhip pleaſe to be next? 
Ant. Now Tit be a Senator agen, Fo thy little 
Nicky Naciy , [ He fits by Ber.! Ah, Tead, Toad, Toad, 
Toad.! ſpit in my Face a little, Nacky——fſpit in my 
Face, prithee ſpit in my Face, never ſo little: Spit but 
a little bit ſpit, ſpit, ſpit, ſpit} when you are bid, I 
ſay; do, prithee ſpit now, now, now, 2 : i | 
| "oe won't ſpit, will you? Then I'll be a Dog. 
Aguil. A Dog, my Lord? 
Ant. Ay, a Dog — and III give thee this bother Purle 
to let me be a Dog and to uſe me like a Dog a little. 
Hurry durry—I will—here tis. — [Gives the Purſe, 
Aquil. Well; with all my Heart. But let me beſeech 
your Dogſhip to play your Tricks over as faſt as you can, 
that you may come to ſtinking the ſooner, and be turn'd 
out of Doors, as you deſerve... © 
Ant. Ay, ay— no matter for that CE. gets bs 
the Table] that ſhan' t move me—— Now, bough waugh 
Waugh, bough wau gh- [Barts like a Deg. 
Aquil. Hold, ki, held, Sir, I beſeech you; what is't 
you do? If 'Curs bite, they muſt be kick'd, Sir: Do you 
ſee, kick'd thus. | 
Ant. Ay, with all rer Do, kick, Mens 
now I am under the Table, kick agen kick harder— 
harder yet, bough waugh waugh, waugh, bougk — odd, 
Pl have a ſnap at thy Shins ——bough ue woaßh. 
| 3 bough odd, ſhe kicks bravely.— 
Aguil Nay then, I'll go another way to work with 
you; and I think here's an Inſtrument fit for the Purpoſe. 
[ Fetches a Whip and Bell. ) What bite your Miſtreſs, 
Sirrah ! out, out of Doors, you Dog, to Kennel, and be 
* your Mines _ the 238 you Rogue. 
7 [She 1 bim. 
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1. 3 — Or, 
Ant: Nay; prithee Nach, now: thou'rt: oo int 
Io | — durry, odd, Fl be a Dog no longer.. 
Ami. Nay; none oi nene antgeianing c But 
a Marth tate the Diſcipline : What, bite your Miſtreſs 


by the Were 9 t ot Dogs-—ehaut, har, 
'8 CI e rand 371. 
i} Aut. This is very bardarond Uage, 3 very has 
| Tl r Look you, L will not ga. I will not ſtir from the 

Door, that Kn —— nnn. what ſhut me 

Wy | out? | | inal V LS hips him out. 
1 Aud. Ay; * if yen cm hack any more to- night, 
i Flt have my Footmen lug you, n 2 b your 
Þ a wee e eee way 1 
| . 8 ICS "1014+ i 
| Maid. Heaven u, N What's the Matter? 
bs e, Gal aN hither prac, 
7 * Enter Fes 


aa. 


is " Maid. . Madam; . 
Ei | "All alarm'd; with a ſtrange Nas. that i knows 
What to make of. 

Asuil. Go ali of you. and turn that — Beaſt 
in the next Room out of my Flvaſe If I ever ſee 
him within theſe Walls again, without my Leave for his 2 
r you ſneaking. Rogues -I'Il have you poi. 
ſon'd all, poiſan'd,, like Rats; every Corner of the Houſe 
— ep of. you: Go, and e deer to 
h 80 now for my Pieme- 

Das when Godlike Lover au „ bas ̃ 


Ne 1 and he's _— [Exeuat. 
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Scans the Second. f 51 
hpi ae 


Belv. IM ſacrificd! Tam ſold beery's to o Shame | 1 
Inevitable Ruin has inelos'd men 

No ſooner was Ito my Bed repair d. 

To weigh, and (weeping) pender my Condition; | 

But the old hoary Wretch, to whoſe falfe Care - 

My Peace and Honour was intruſted, came 

(Like Targuin) ghaſtly with inferna] Luft. | 

Oh thou Roman Lucrete ! thou could _ F riends toy vine 

dicate thy Wrong; 

I never had but one, and he's rrp Kalles ; 

He that ſhould guard my Virtue, has betray'd it's: 

Left me! undone me ! ch that I could hate him 

Where Mall I go! Oh whither, whither wander? 


Enter Jarr IR. 


Ja. Can Belvidera want a Reſting: place, 
When theſe Poer Arms are open to receive her? 

Oh, 'tis in vain to ſtruggle with Deſires 

Strong as my Love to thee ; for every Moment 

I am from thy Sight, the Heart within my Boſem 

Moans like a tender Infant in its Cradle 

Whoſe Nuuſe had left it: Come, and with the Song 

Of gentle Love perſuade it to its Peace. 

Belv. I ſear the ſtubborn Wanderer will not own me, 

Tis grown a Rebel to be rubd no longer, | 

Scorns the indulgent Boſom that firſt lull'd: it, 

And like a diſobedient Child, diſdains 

The ſoſt Authority of Belviders. 
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46 Venice Preferv'd : Or, 
Fa. There was a time n 
Baby. Ves, yes; there Was a Time, T9”; 


| Tears, her-Cries, and Saris. 
Were not deſpis'd ; when if ſhe-chanc'd to ſigh, 
Or look but fad ;—there was indeed a Time 
When Fafeir would have ta'en her in his Arms, 
Eas'd her declining Head upon his Breaſt, 
And never left her till he found the ns. 
But let her now weep Seas, 
Cry till ſhe rend the Earth; Goh "ill fre burſt 
Her Heart aſunder; fill he bears it all; 
Deaf as the Wind, and as the Rocks unſhaken. 
Faff. Have I been deaf? am I that Rock unmov'd ? 
Againſt whoſe Root, Tears beat, and Sighs are ſent ! 
In vain have I beheld thy Sorrows calmly! 
Witneſs againſt me, Heav'ns, have I done this? 
Then bear me in a Whirlwind baun agen, 
And let that angry dear One ne 4 —5 me ! 
Oh thou too raſhly cenſur'ſt of n 13 
Could'ſt thou but think how I ts — this Night, 
Dark and alone, no Pillow to my Head, | 
Reſt in my Eyes, nor Quiet in my Heart, 
Thou would'ſt not, Belwidera, ſure thou would'ſt not 
Talk to me thus; but like a pitying Angel 
Spreading thy Wings, come ſettle on my Breaſt, 
And hatch warm Comfort there e er Sorrows freeze it. 
Belv. Why then, poor Mourner, in what baleful Corner 
 Haſt thou been talking with that Witch the Night ? 
On what cold Stone haſt thou been ſtretch'd along, 
Gathering the grumbling Winds about thy Head, 
To mix with theirs the Accents of thy Woes! 
Oh, now I find the Cauſe my Love forſakes rank 
I am no longer fit to bear a Share 125 
In his Concernments: My weak female Virtue: 
Muſt not be truſted : Tis toe frail and tender. 


Jeb. 


NN A Prior Diſcover d. 47 
Faff. Oh Porcia /  Porcia! What a Soul was thine f. 
Belv. That Porcia was a Woman, and when Brutus, 
Big with the Fate of Rome, (Heav'n guard thy . } 
Conceal'd from her the Labeurs of his Mind, 
She let him ſee, her Blood was great as his, 
Flow'd from a Spring as noble, and a Heart 
Fit to partake his Troubles, as his Love : 
Fetch, fetch that Dagger back, the dreadful Dudes 
Thou gav'ſt laſt Night in parting with me; ſtrike it 
Here to my Heart; and as the Blood flows from it, 
Judge if it run not pure as Cato's Daughter's. 
Faß. Thou art too good, and I indeed unworthy, 
Unworthy ſo much Virtue : Teach me how 
I may deſerve ſuch matchleſs Love as thine, 
And ſee with what Attention I'll obey thee. 
Belv. Do not deſpiſe me; that's the All I ask. 
7 off. Deſpiſe thee! Hear me ; 
Belv. Oh thy charming Tongue 
Is but too well acquainted with my Wenne 
Knows, let it name but Love, my melting Heart 
Diſſolves within my Breaſt ; till with closd Eyes 
I reel into thy Arms, and all's forgotten. 
Faff. What ſhall I do? | 
Belv. Tell me! be juſt, and tell me 
Why dwells that buſy Cloud upon thy Face ? 
Why am I made a Stranger? why that Sigh, 
And I not know the Cauſe ? Why when the World 
Is wrap'd in Reſt, why chuſes then my Love 
To wander up and down in horrid Darkneſs, 
| loathing his Bed, and theſe defiring Arme??? 
Why are theſe Eyes Blood-ſhot, with tedious Watching i ? 
Why ſtarts he now ? and looks as if he wiſt'd 
His Fate were finiſh'd ? Tell me, eaſe my Fears : 
Leſt when we next time meet, I want the 1 
To ſearch into > the Sickneſs of * Mind, 
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Venics Preferv'd.: Or, 
Leg chen, as neee N 
Faß Oh, Belui dera | 
* Aale. Why was F laſt N igh deliver d toa Villain * 
Ja. Hah, a Villain! 
Bebo. Ves! to a Villain ! Why at ack accar 
Meets that Aſſembly, all made up of Wretches 
That look as Hell had drawn em into _— 
Why, I in this Hand, and in that a 
Was I deliver d with ſuch dreadful — ? 
« Jo you, Sirs, and to your Honour 1 bequeath her, 
« And with her this: Whene'er I prove unworthy, 
6c You know the reſt, then ſtrike it to her Heart! 
Oh! why's that 76% conceaPd from me? Muſt I 
Be made the Hoſtage of a helliſn Truſt? 
For ſuch I know I am; that's all my Value ! 
But by the Love and Loyalty I awe thee, 
P11 free thee from the Bondage of theſe Slaves ; 
Strait to the Senate, tell em all I know, 
All that I think, all that my Fears inform me 
Faff. Is this the Roman Virtue ! this the Blood 
'That boaſts its Purity with Cat's Daughter 
Would ſhe have cer  betray'd her Brutus? 
Belw. No: 
For Brutus truſted her: Wert thou ſo * 
What would not Belwidera ſuffer for thee? 
Faff. I ſhall undo myſelf, and tell thee all. 
| Beko. Look not upon me, as I am a Woman, 
But as a Bone, thy Wife, thy Friend; who long 
Has had Admiſſion to thy Heart, and there 
S .tudy'd the Virtues of thy gallant Nature; | 
Thy Conſtancy, thy Courage, and thy Truth, 
Have been my daily Leſſon: I have learnt them, 
Am bold as thou, can ſuffer or deſpiſe EE 
The worſt of Fates for thee ; and with thee ſhare them. 
Faff. Oh, you divine Powers! ook down and hear Wn 


A Pro Diſcovertd - 49 


My Ss? inſtruc me to reward this Virtue ! 
Vo think a little, e er thou tempt me further : 
Think I have a Tale to tell, will-ſhake thy Nature, 
Melt all this boaſted Conſtancy thou talk ſt 3 
Into vile Tears and deſpicable Sorrow: 
Then if thou ſhould'ſt betray mel | 
Beto. Shall I ſwear? | | 
Faff. No; do not fear: I would not violate 
Thy tender Nature with-ſo rude a Bond : 
But as thou hop'ſ to ſee me live my Days, 
And love thee long, lock this within thy Breaſt ; 
I've bound myſelf by all the ſtricteſt Sacraments, | 
Divine and humane | 
Belv. Speak x | 
Faff. To kill thy — | 
Belv. My Father! | 
Faß. Nay, the Throats of the whole Senate 
Shall bleed, my Belvidera: He amongſt us 


That ſpares his Father, Brother, or his F riend, LO \ : 


Is damn'd : How rich and beanteous will the Face 
Of Ruin look, when theſe wide Streets run Blood ; 3 
I and the glorious Partners of my Fortune 
Shouting, and ſtriding Oer the proſtrate Dead; 

Still to new Waſte; whilſt thou, far off in Ste 
Smiling, ſhalt ſee the Wonders of our Daring 5 


And when Night comes, with Praiſe and Love receive me. A 


Belv. Oh! 


Taff. Have a care, and drink not even in in Thought! 115 


Fer it thi do'ſ t! | 

Beko. I know it, thou wilt kill 5 We. rome 104500 28 
Do, ſtrike thy Sword into this Boſom : Lay me E | \. 
Dead on the Earth, and then thou wilt be eg 
Murder my Father! tho his cruel n. 


Has perſecuted me to my Undoing . 85 eg 
Driven me to baſeſt Wants; can I behold Nas + Vin back 
With Smiles of ns . in his Age? / 148 
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The ſacred Fountain of my Life deſtroy'd ? + | 
And can'ſt thou ſnied the Blood that gave me =Y A 


Nay, be a Fraitor too, and ſell thy Country * 


Can thy great Heart deſcend fo vilely low, 


Mix with hired Slaves, Bravo's, and amen dabber, 


Noſe- ſlitters, Alley-lurking Villans ! join 


With ſuch a Crew, and take a Ruffian's Wage, PIO 


To cut the Throats of Wretches as they ſleep? 

aff. Thou wrong'ſt me, Belvidera ve engag'd 
With Men of Souls; fit to reſorm the Ills 
Of all Mankind: I here's not à Heart amongſt them, 
Burt's as ſtout as Death, yet honeſt as the Nature 


Of Man firſt made, ere Fraud and Vice were Faſhions. 


Belv. What's he, to whoſe curſt Hands lat Night thou 
Was that well done? Oh ! I could tell a Story L's me? 
Would rouze thy Lion Heart out of its Den, 

And make it rage with terrifying Fury. 
aff. Speak. on, I charge the! 

Belv. Oh my Love! eee nt. 
Thy Belvidera's Peace deſerv d thy de, 


Remove me from this Place: Laſt Night, laſt Night! 


Jas. Diſtract me not, but give me all the Truth. 
Belw. No ſooner wer't thou gone, and I 3 
Left in the Pow'r. of. that old Son of Miſchief ; 
No ſooner was 1 lain on my ſad Bed 5 
But that vile Wreteh approach d me; looſe, unburton'd, 
Ready for Violation : Then my Heart 
Throbb'd with its Fears: Oh how I wept and ghd, 
And ſhrunk and trembled ; wiſh'd-in vain for him 
That ſhould protect me. Thou, alas! wert gone! I ſure. 
aff. Patience l ſweet Heav'n, till Imake Vengeance 
Belv. He drewila hideous Dagger forth thou | ks him, 
And with upbraiding Smiles, he ſaid, Behold 11 keg 


This is the Pledge of a falj# Hhihard's apt 23621157 * 


And in my Arms then-preſsd; and wou'd have di pd me; | 
But with my Cries. I fear: his Coward Heart, 
$i) 1 ' Till | 


A Pr 0 T Diſcover. | mx 
Till he withdrew, and mutter d Vows, to Hell. | 
"Theſe are thy Friends ! with theſe thy Life, thy 1 
Thy Love, alls ſtak d, and all will go to Ruin. 5 
aff. No mere: I charge thee keep this Secret doſe 
Clear up thy Sorrows, look as if thy Wrongs 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a F riend, 
As no Complaint were made. No more, -retire, 
Retire, my Life, and doubt not of my Honour; 
TIl heal its Failings, and deſerve thy Love. 
Belv. Oh ſhould J part with thee, I fear thou wilt 
In Anger leave me, and return no more. 
| Faff. Return no more! I would not live without thee 
Another Night, to purchaſe the Creation. 
Belv. When ſhall we meet again? 
Faff. Anon, at Twelve! _ 
Tit-teal myſelf to thy expecting A* 5 
Come like a travel d Dove, and n thee esel | 
Belv. Indeed! 
Faff. By all our Loves „ 
Belv. is hard to part: e 
But ſure no Falſhood e er look d fo fly. a 
Farewel Remember Twelve _ [Ex#/ Belvidera. 
| Faff. Let Heav'n forget me 
When I remember not thy Truth, thy 1 
How curſt is my Condition, toſs d and jaft'd - 
From every Corner; Fortune's common Fool, 
The Jeſt of Rogues, an Inſtrumental Aſs. 
For Villains to lay Loads of Shame upon, 
And drive about juſt for their Eaſe and Scorn. 


Enter Px ERRE, 


Pier. Fafir | 3 

Fa. Who calls! 

Pier. A Friend, that could have wild | 
T'have found thee otherwiſe employ'd : What, hu it 


A Wiſe on the dull Foil! ſure a ſtaunch Husband _ © 
7 0 2 Of 


— . (KK 2a es) + GG Das Ae —— 


op Ven: CE Prejere'd : Or, 
Of all Hounds i is the dulleſt ? wilt thou never, _ 1 
Never be wean d from Caudles and Confections ? 
What feminine Tale haſt thou been liſtening to, 
Of unair'd Shirts; Catharrs and Tooth-ach got © 
By thin- ſord Shoes? Damnation! that a Fellow, ̃ 
Choſen to be a Sharer in the Deſtrudtioen 
Of a whole People, ſhould ſneak thus in Corners 
To eaſe his fulſome Lufts, and fool his Mind. 
Faff. May net a Man then trifle out an Hour 
With a kind Woman, and not wrong his Calling 7. 
Pier. Net in a Cauſe like ours. 

bid i aff. Then, Friend, our Cauſe | 

I'M Is in a damn'd Condition: For I'll tell thee, 

I That Canker-worm call'd Letchery, has touch'd it, 
"Tis tainted vilely : Would'ſt thou think it, Renault, 
(That mortify'd, old, wither'd, Winter Rogue) | 
Loves ſimple Fornication like a Prieſt ; 

I found him out for watering at my Wiſe: 
He viſited her laſt Night, like a kind Guardian: | 

Faith, ſhe has ſome Temptations, that's the Truth on - 

Pier. He durſt not wrong his Truſt ! 

Faß. "Twas fomething late though, 
To take the Freedom of a Lady's Chamber. 

Pier. Was ſhe in Bed) 
Faß. Yes, faith, in Virgin Sheets 
White as her Boſom, Pierre, diſh'd Aae up, | 
Might tempt a weaker Appetite to taſte. _ 
Oh how the old Fox ſtunk, I warrant thee, 
When the rank Fit was on him. 
Pier. Patience guide me! 

He us'd no Violence? | 

Faff. No, no ! out on't, Violence! 

Play d with her Neck; bruſh'd her ah his Grey-beard, 
Struggl'd and towz'd, tickl'd her till ſhe ſqueak'd a little, 
May be, or ſo but not a Jos of Violence 
Kur. Damn him. + 


7-7 


Taff 
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Faß. Ay, ſo fay I: But huſh, no more on't ; 


All hitherto is well, and: I believe 


Myſelf no Monſter yet: Tho no Man 1 
What Fate he's born to! 2 ure *tis near the 54 5 
We all ſhould meet for our concluding Orders: 
Will the Ambaſſador be here in Perſon? 
Pier. No: He has ſent. Commiſſion to that Villain, 


Io give the executing Charge; | [Renault, 
I'd have thee be a Man, if poſlible, 


And keep thy Temper 3 for a brave We TR 


| Ne*er comes too late. 


Faff. Fear not, I am cool as Patience : 
Had he com pleted my Diſhonour, rather 
Then hazard the Succeſs our Hopes are ripe for, 
I'd bear it all with mortifying W 
Pier. He's yonder, coming this Way thro the Hall; 
His Thoughts ſeem full. 
Faff. Prithee retire, and leave me 
With him alone: I'll put him to ſome Trial, 


dee how his rotten Part will bear the touching. 


Pier. Be careful then. [Exit Pierre, 
Faff. Nay, never doubt, but truſt me. 

What, be a Devil! take a damning Oath 

For ſhedding native Blood ! can there be a Sin 

In e Repentance ? Oh this Villain. 


Enter RENAULT. 

Ren. Perverſe ! and peeviſh ! what a Slave is Man! 
To let his itching Fleſh thus get the better of him! 
Diſpatch the Tool her Husband that were well. 
Who's there? | 

Faff. A Man. 

Ren, My Friend, my near. Ally ! 


The Hoſtage of your Faith, my beauteous Charge, i is very 4 


Faß, Sir, are you ſure of that? 75 [well. 
N ſhe in perfect Health? beats her Pulſe even ? 
CY Neither 
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54 vanren Profred Or, 
Neither too hot nor cold? 

Ren. What means that Queſtion n 
Fa. Oh, Women have fantaſtick Crnftititiows, DEN 
Inconſtant as their Wiſhes, always waverig, WET 256 
And ne'er fix'd ; was it not boldly done, ou r 
Even at firſt Sight, to truſt the Thing I Iov⏑,ẽůx . 
(A tempting Treaſure too J) with Youth ſo fierce | 
And vigorous as thine ? but'thou art en 

Rex. Who dares accuſe me? 

Faff. Curſt be him that doybts 
Thy Virtue ; I have try'd it, and declare, 

Were I to chuſe a Guardian of my Honour; 
Fd put it into thy keeping ; ; Tot I know thee. wy 

Ren. Know me! _ 4 

Fall. Ay, know thee : There's s no Falſhood in Lene 
- Thou look' ſt juſt as thou art: Let us embrace. 
Now would'ſ thou cut my Throat, or A cut thine 2 

Ren. You dare not dot. 


Taft You lye, Sir. 8 50 eee 
Ren. How ! * N as” 5 x £ 
Faff. No more. : ne. | 


*Tis a baſe World 4 and muſt 10 that' s all. 


ater Spixos A, THEODORE, ELIOr, REVvrIIIDo, Dv - 
RAND, BRAINVEIL, and the reſt ft the eee 


Ren. Spinoſa ! Theodore ! | a 

: A Sod ©. Lot 

Ren. You are welcome !_ „„ Tre £5 
Spin. You are trembling, Sir. 

Ren. Tis a cold Night indeed, I am "—P 4 
Full of Decay and natural Infirmities ; [Pierre re- enters. 
We ſhall be warm, my Friend, I hope, To-morrow. _ 

Pier. * Twas not well done, thou mou d' have ſtroak d 
And not have gall'd him. | e 

Jef. Damn him, let 12 chew ow t. 

Heaw n 


| * PB Diſcover'd . 2x8 
Heav'n n! whe am I? beſet with curſed F iends, 
That wait to damn me: What a Devils Man. 
When he forgets his Nature —huſh, my Heart. 
Ren. My Friends, "tis late ; are we aſſembled all ? ? 
Where's Theodore ? 6 

Theo. At hand. 

Ren. Spinoſa. 

Spin, Here. 

Ren. Brainueil. 

Brain. I am ready. | 

Ren. Durand and Brabe. 

Dur. Command us, | 
We are both prepar'd'! | | 
Nen. Mexzxzana, Revellidi,, © 
Ternon Retroſi; Oh, you are Wen. I find, 8 
Fit to behold your Fate, and meet her Summons; 5 f | 
To- morrow¾'s riſing Sun muſt ſee you al! 15 
Deck'd in your Honours 3 ! Are the Soldiers ready? 

Omn. All, all. 

Ren. Vou, Durand, with your Thouſand, muſt w_ 
St. Mark's ; you, Captain, know your Charge already ; 
"Tis to ſecure the Ducal Palace : You, | 
Brabe, with a Hundred more, muſt gain the Secqui, 
With the like Number, Brainveil, to the Procuralle. | 
Be all this done with the leaſt Tumult poflible, 
Till in each Place you poſt ſufficient Guards ; 
Then ſheath your Swords in every Breaſt you meet. 

Fal. Oh reverend Cruelty : Damn'd bloody Villain ! 

Ren. During this Execution, Durand, you . ; 

Muſt, in the Midft, keep your Battalia faft 

And, Theodore, be ſure to plant the Canon 
That may command the Streets; whilſt Revellido, 
Mexæana, Ternon, and Retrofi, guard you. 

(This done!) we'll give the general Alarm, 
Apply Tetards, and force the Ars” hal Gates; ; 


8 


11 
= 
* 5 


5 Venice Preſero'd : Or, 
Then fire the City round in ſeveral Places, 
Or with our Canon (if it dare refiſt) 
Batter't to Ruin. But above all, I charge you, £5 


Shed Blood enough, ſpare neither Sex nor Age, 5 


Name, nor Condition; if there live a Senator 
Aſter To-morrow, tho the dulleſt Rogue ., 
That e'er ſaid nothing, we have loſt our Ends; 
If poſſible, let's kill the very Name 
Of Senator, and bury it in Blood. _ 
Faff. Mercileſs, horrid Slave Ay, Blood enough 
Shed Blood enough, old Renault: how thou charm'ſt me 
Nen. But one Thing more, and then farewel till Fate | 
Join us again, or ſeparate us forever: ©, | | 
Firſt, let's embrace; Heav'n. knows who next - ſhall thus 
| Wing ye togethe But let's all remember 
We wear no common Cauſe upon our Swords; _ 
Let each Man think, that on his fingle Virtue 
| Depends the Good and Fame of all the reſt ;, 
Eternal Honour or perpetual Infamy. , _ 95 
Let's remember, through what dreadful e 
Propitious Fortune hitherto has led us 
Ho often on the Brink of ſome Diſcovery  - _ 
Have we ſtood tottering, and yet {ill kept our Ground 
So well, the buſieſt Searchers ne'er could follow _ 
"Thoſe ſubtle Tracks which N all Suſpicion : 
Tou droop, Sir. 
Zaff. No: with a moſt profound Attention 
Tue heard it all, and wonder at thy Virtue. |. A 
| Ren, Tho there be yet few Hours wirt r them and 
Are not the Senate lull'd in full Security, en 
Quiet and fatisfy'd, as Fools are always! . 
Never did ſo profound Repoſe forerun _ 
Calamity ſo great: Nay, our good Fortune 
Has blinded the moſt piercing of Mankind; - 
Strengthen'd the fearful'ſt, charm'd the moſt ſuſpectful, 
Confounded the moſt ſubtle : For we live, w 
| e 


A 


— 
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We live, my Friends, and quickly ſhall our Life e 
Prove fatal to theſe. Tyrants: Let's s conſider 

Tat we deſtroy Oppreſſion, Avarice, _ 

A People nurſs d up equally with Vices 
And loathſome Luſts, which Nature moſt abhors, 

And ſuch as without Shame ſhe cannot ſuffer. 

Faſf. Oh, Belvidera, take me to thy Arms, | 

And ſhew me where's my Peace, for Pve loſt it. [Ex. Jaff. 

Nen. Without the leaſt Remorſe, then let's reſove 

With Fire and Sword t'exterminate theſe Tyrants; 

And when we ſhall behold thoſe curſt Tribunals, 

Stain'd by the Tears and Sufferings af the Innocent, 

Burning with Flames, rather ſrom Heav'n than ours, 

The raging, furious, and unpitying Soldier 

Pulling his reeking Dagger from the Boſoms 

Of gaſping Wretches ; Death in every Quarter, 

With all that ſad Diſorder can produce, 

To make a Spectacle of Horror: Then, 

Then let's call to Mind, my deareſt F 2 0 

That there's nothing pure upon the Earth; 

That the moſt valu'd Things have moſt Allays, 

And that in Change of all thoſe vile Enormities 

Under whoſe Weight chis wretched Country labours, 

The Means are only in our Hands to crown them. T- 
Pier. And may thoſe Powers above, that are propitious 

To gallant Minds, record this Cauſe, and bleſs it. of 

| Ren. Thus happy, thus ſecure of all we wiſh for, 

Should there, my Friends, be found amongſt us one 

Falſe to this glorious Enterprize, what Fate, 

What Vengeance were enough for ſuch a Villian? 
Eliot. Death here without Repentance, Hell kereaſter. 
Ren. Let that be my Lot, if as here I ſtand 

Lifted by Fate amongſt her darling Sons. 

Tho I had one only Brother, dear by all 

The ſtricteſt Ties of Nature; tho' one Hour 

Ead | given us Bird, one Fortune ed our Wants, 


n _ . — 5 » 
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58 ki Nrer Preferv/d * Or, 
One only Love, znd that but of each other, 
Still fill'd our Minds 4 Could 1 have fuch'a Tur 8 
Join'd in this Cauſe, and had but ground to fear 2. | 
Meant foul Play ; may this Ri ght-hand drop from me, 

If I'd not hazard all my future Peace, 

And ſtab him to the Heart before. you ; Who 
Would not do leſs > Would'ſt not thou, Pierre, the ſame 2 

Pier. You have ſingled me,. Sir, out. for this hard 
As if 'twere ſtarted only for my fake ! [Queſtion, 
Am I the Thing you fear ? Here, here's my Boſom, 

Search it with all your Swords! am Ta Traytor? 
Ren. No; but ] fear your. late commended Friend. 

Is little lefs : Come, Sirs, tis now no Time 
To trifle with our Safety. Where's this Faffzir ?- 

Spin. He left the Room juſt now in ftrange Diſorder, 

Ren. Nay, there is Danger in him: I Ae him, 
During the Time I took for Explanation, 

He was tranſported from moſt deep Attention, 
| Toa Confuſion which he could not ſmother. 
His Looks grew full of Sadneſs and Surprize,. 
All which betray'd a wavering Spirit in nt, 
That labour'd with Reluctancy and Sorrow 3 
What's requiſite for Safety muſt be done 
With ſpeedy Execution: He remains 

Vet in our Power: Efor my own Part wear 
A Well e =H 

Ren. are Wilkie oo Fs ba 

1 Far, Where? CE . 
Ren. Bury'd in bis Heart, 8 
Pier. Away | ware yet all Friends: 
No more of this, 'twill breed ill Blood amongſt us. 
| $jin, Let us all dw our Swords, and ſearch the Houſe * 
pull him from the dark Hole where he ſits brooding 
O'er his cold Fears, and each Man kill his Share of him. 
Pier, Who talks of Killing! who's he'll thed the = 
t's 
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' That's RIPE me? I't you? or you? or you; r- F 
What, not one ſpeak ? how you ſtand gaping all 

On your grave Oracle, your wooden God there; 5 
Yet not a Word: Then, Sir, III tell you a Secret, | 
Suſpicion's but at beſt a Coward's "Virtue þ TA Ren. 

Ren. A Coward —— [Handles his S vuord. 
Pier. Put, put up thy Sword, old Man, 

Thy Hand ſhakes at it; come, let's heal this Besch 
I am too hot; we yet may live Friends. | 

Spin. Till we are ſafe, our eee aer be be 

Pier. Again: Who's ar 1 e | 

Spin. TWas I. 1 

Theo. And I. 

| Rev. And I. 
Eliot. And all. 
Ren. Who are on my Side? 
Spin. Every honeſt Sword ; | 
Let's die like Men, and not be fold like Slaves. 

Pier, One' fach Word more, by Heay'n. PII to the 
And hang ye all, like Dogs, in Cluſters, [Senate 
Why peep your coward Swords half out their Shells Pp 
Why do you not all brandiſh them like mine? 14 
You fear to die, and yet dare talk of Killing? 

Ren. Go to the Senate and betray us; haſten, 
Secure thy wretched Life, we fear to die 
Leſs than thou dar'ſt be honeſt. 

Pier. That's rank Falſhood,. 

Fear'ſt not thou Death? Fie, there's a xnaviſſi Itch 
In that ſalt Blood, an utter Foe to Smarting. 

Had * Wife prov'd kind, he had ſtill been true 
Foh——how that ſtinks? C9 

Thou die! thou kill my Friend lor thou, or 1 
Or thou, with that lean, wither'd, wretched Face!“ 
Away! diſperſe all to your ſeveral Charges, 

And meet To- morrow where your Honour calls you; 


TI * that Man, whoſe Blood you ſo much thirſt for, 
C 6. And! 
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— 


eee for you fairly —— 


F Hence, hence, J. ſay. M. Ex. Hor: ns. 


Sin. I fear we have been to blame, | 


And done too much. 


Thee. "Twas too far ugd againſt the Man you bd. 
Rev. Here, take our Swords and cruſh em with your 
3 Forgive us, gallant Friend. | Feet. 
Pier. Nay, now y ave founxd FR Po 
The Way to melt and caſt me as you will: z 4 


Tul fetch this Friend, and give him to your Merey: 
Nay, he ſhall die if you will take him from me, 


For your Repoſe I'll quit my Heart's Jewel; $2 : 
But would not have him torn away by Villains, 


And ſpiteful Villainy. 


Spin. No ; may you both | 
For ever live and fill the World with Were 1 [Diſcord ? ? 
Pier. Now you are too kind. Whence roſe. all this 
Oh what a dangerous Precipice have we *(cap'd ! 


How near a Fall was all we had long been building 
What an eternal Blot had ftain'd our Glories, 


If one, the braveſt and the beſt of Men, 


Had fallen a Sacrifice to raſh Suſpicion ! _ _ 
Butcher'd by thoſe whoſe Cauſe he came to cheriſh : 
Oh could; you know. him all as I have known him, 
How good he is, how juſt, how true, how. brave, 


You wou'd not leave this Place till you had ſeen him ; 


Humbled yourſelves before him, kifs'd his Feet, 
And gain'd Remiſſion for the warſt of Follies ; 


And to your Loves me better recommend, 
That Pwe ea uy Fame, and, fond my, Friend. 
| e omnes. 


Come but To-morrou, all your Doubts ſhall end,” | 2 


IF he End of the Thind AR. 
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Enter Mi, and Bzvins: N A. 
JAr TEIA. = 
> DHERE do'ſt thou lead me? very Sep 
I move, 
Methinks I tread upon ſome mangled 
Limb 

Of a rack'd F riend : Oh wy dear charm- 
ing Ruin ! 


Where are we wandring.? 1 | 
Belv. To eternal Honour; ©. 3 
To do a Deed ſhall chronicle thy a th 1-7 
Among the glorious Legends of thoſe few 

That have ſav'd finking Nations: thy Renown n 
Shall be the future Song of all the e | __-- 
Who by thy Piety have been preſerv'd | 4 
From horrid Violation: Every Street 
Shall be adorn'd with Statues to thy Honour, 
And at thy Feet this great Inſcription written, 

Remember him that prop'd the Fall of Venice. 
aff. Rather, remember him, who after all 
The facred Bonds of Oaths and holier F riendſhip, 

In ſond Compaſſion to a Woman's Tears, 3 
Forgot his Manhood, Virtue, Truth, and Honour, - 
To facrifice the Boſom that reliey'd „ . 
Why wilt thou damn me? 1 

Belv. Oh, inconſtant Man 1 ä 
How will you promiſe ? how will you deceive N 5 
Do, return back, replace me in me e 5 4 Fo oy 

Tel! 
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62 Venice Preſervd: Or, 
Tell all thy Friends how dangerouſly thou lov'ſt ond 
And let thy Dagger do its bloody. „„ 
1 Oh. that kind Dagger, ahr, how twill look 74 
Stuck thro' my Heart, drench'd 3 in my Blood to Hottie 
Whilſt theſe poor dying Eyes ſhall with their Tears . 
No more torment thee, then thou wilt be free : 
Or if thou think'ſ it nobler, Let me live 
Til T am a Victim to the hateful Luſt 
Of that infernal Devil, that old Fiend 
That's damn'd himſelf, and wou'd undo flank: 
_ Iaft Night, my Love! HE 
Name, name it not again. 
It ſhews a beaſtly Image to'my Fancy, TIT 
Will wake me into Madneſs. Oh the Villain! 3 
That durſt approach ſuch Purity as thine 
On Terms ſo vile: Deftrution, ſwift Deſtruction 
Fall on my Coward-head, and make my Name 
The common Scorn of Fools if J forgive m TEA 
If I forgive him, if I not revenge 
With utmoſt Page, and moſt unſtaying Fury, : 
Thy Sufferings, thou dear Darling of my. Life, Love. 
Belv. Delay no longer then, but to the Senate; | | 
And tell the diſmaPſt Story &er was utter d, 
Tell em what Bloodſhed, Rapines, Deſvlations,, | 
| Have been prepar'd, how near's the fatal Hour! 
Save thy poor Country, fave the reverend Blood 
Of all its Nobles, which To-morrow's Dawn 
Muſt elſe ſee ſhed : Save the poor tender Lives 
Of all thoſe little Infants which the Swords 
Of Murtherers are whetting. for this Moment; 
Think thou already hear'ſt their dying Screams, 
Think that thou ſee'ſt their {ad diſtracted Mothers 
Kneeling before thy Feet, and begging Pity, a 
With torn diſhevel'd Hair and ſtreaming Eyes 
Their naked mangled Breaſts beſmear'd with Blood, 
And even the Milk, with which their fondled __ 17 


Soſtly * huſt'd; hin in eee from *% em. 0 

Think thou ſee | this, 8 * r "my HR” 

E Think too, If how - this 8 Minute, 
What Miſeries the next Day brings upon thee. 
Imagine all the Horrors of that Night, 

Murther and Rapine, Waſte and Deſolation, 

ea vers ranging. Think what then may prove 

My Lot! the Raviſher may then come ſafe, 

And midſt the Terror of the Public Ruin 

Do a damn'd Deed ; perhaps too lay a Train 3 
May catch thy Liſe ; then where will be Revenge, 

The dear Revenge that's due to ſuch a Wrong? [in thee, 

Faff. By all Heaven's Powers, prophetick Truth dwells 
For every Word thou ſpeak'ſt ſtrikes thro my Heart 
Like a new Light, and ſhows it how't has wander'd ; 
Juſt what th'haſt made me, take me, Belvidera, 

And lead me to the Place where I'm toſay 

This bitter Leſſon; where I muſt betray 

My Truth, my Virtue, Conſtancy, and Friends : 
Muft F betray my Friends? Ah, take me quickly, 
Secure me well before that Thought's renew'd ; 
II relapſe once more, all's loſt for ever. 

Belu. Haſt thou a Friend more dear than Belvidera ? 
Fa. No; thou'rt my Soul itſelf, Wealth, Friendſhip, 
All preſent Joys, and earneſt of all future, Honour, 
Are ſumm'd in thee: Methinks, when in thy Arme 
Thus leaning on thy Breaſt, one Minute's more 
Than a long thouſand Vears of vulgar Hours. 

Why was ſuch Happineſs not given me pure ? 
Why daſh'd with cruel Wrongs, and bitter Wantings ? 
Come, lead me forward now like a tame Lamb 

To facrifice, thus in his fatal Garlands, | 
Deck'd'fine and pleas d, the Wanton skips and plays, 

Trots by th enticins flattering Prieſteſs' Side, 
Aud much tranſported with his litile Pride, = 

N Forgets 
\ 


O04 _ VENT rer Profuw/ll: or, 
Fargits his dear Companions of the Plain, 13 
Till by ber bound, he's on the Altar lain. 2 8 
| 5 et then too 7 bleats, fook Hauer, s in the Pain. 


| Enter Officer and 72 9 a 201 N 
Offic. Stand; Who 50s: there? 
Belu. Friends. 
Faff. Friends, Beluidra hide me — my F riens 
By Heaven, I'd rather ſee the Face of Tk. 
Than meet the Man I love. 
Offic. But what Friends are you? _ 
Belu. Friends to the Senate and the State of 2 enice. 
Ofic. My Orders are to ſeize on all I find 
At this late Hour, and bring em to the Council, 
Who now are ſitting. by 
Fa. Sir, you ſhall be 1 3 
Hold, Brutes, ſtand off, none of your Paws upon me. 
N Now the Lot's all, > and Fate do what thou wilt. 
| rn” peg ie NW guarded, | 


2 NN 


2 2 . 


- 38 Su E, The Senate-Houſr, 
Where appear ſating, the Duke of Venice, Priuli, Antonio, 
and eight other Senators, 8 

NFO N. Priuli, Senatars of Face, | 
Speak; why are we aſſembled here this Me 
What have you to inſorm us of, concerns 

The State of Venice * Honour, or its Safety. _ 

Priu. Could Words expreſs the Story I have to tell you, 

Fathers, theſe Tears were uſeleſs, theſe ſad Tears 

That fall from my old Eyes; but there is Cauſe 

We all ſhould weep; tear off theſe purple Robes, 

And wrap ourſelves in Sackcloth, ſitting down 

On the fad Earth, and ory N to Heaven. 
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 A'PLot Diſcover d. 65 
Wiebe kee if yet there be an Hour to ct he * 
Ere Venice be no more! 7k 
All Senators. How !: +4424 
Priu: Nay, Sadie; er Sit tus þ 
Upon the very Brink of gaping en » Int 100651 
Within this City's ſorm'd a dark Conſpiracy, 
To maſſacre us all, our Wives and Children, 
Kindred and Friends, our Palaces and Temples | TE 
To lay in Aſhes : Nay, the Hour too, fix'd; 
The Swords, for ought I know, drawn even this Nemens, 
And the wild Waſte begun: F rom unknown Hands 
I had this Warning: But if we are Mñ enn 
Let's not be tamely butcher'd, but do . | 
That may inform the World in Aſtertages, 
Our Virtue was not ruin'd, tho we were. [A Neil neous: 


Room, reom, make room for ſome Prisoner A 
2 Senat. Let's raiſe the City. L 


1 Enter Officer and Guard. V | 
Priu. Speak there, what Diſturbance? 3 | 
Ofc. Two Priſoners have the Guard ſeiz'd in the 
Who fay they come to inform this Reverend Senate 
About the preſent Danger. 


J Enter JarrBrn andBELVIDER 6 guarded, 


All. Give em Entrance 5 
Well; who are you? 2 5 

Faff. A Villain. . 
„ Short and pithy. 75 5 - 

The Man ſpeaks well. 

Faß. Would every Man that hoans me 
Would deal fo honeſtly, and own his Title. 

Duke. Tis ramour'd that a Plot has been contriv d 
Againſt this State; that you have a Share in't too. 
If you are a Villain, to redeem your Honour. 
Unſold the Truth and de reſtor d with Mercy. 2 
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| 7a. Think not chat , ie Lie; come kither, 
I know its Value better; but in Pity © 
To all thoſe Wretches whoſe unhappy Dan IN 
Are fix'd and ſeal'd. You ſee me here deſore * 5 
The ſworn and covenanted Foe of Venitee. | 
But uſe me as my Dealings wu ET 2 
And I may prove a Friend. 

Dube. The Slave capitulates, - 
Give him the Tortures. 

Faß. That you dare not do. 
" Vous Fears won't let you, nor the yet, Itch 
To hear a Story Which you dread the Truth 0507 
Truth, with the Fear of Smart, ſhall ne'er get from me. 
Cowards are ſcard with Threatnings. 'Boys a are whip'd 
Into Confeflions : But a ſteady Mind © | 
Acts of itfelf, neer asks the Body Obel: 
Give him the Tortures! Name but ſuch a "RI 
Again; by Heaven I'll ſhut theſe Lips for ever; 
Not all your Racks, your Engines, or your Wheels : 
*Shall f force a Groan away that you may gue at. 

Aut. A bloody- minded Fellow, 1 warrant; PET. 

A damin'd bloody-minded Fellow. _ 8 
Duke. Name your Conditions. 

Faff. For myſelf full Pardon, [Delivers a Lift. 
Beſides the Lives of two and twenty —— - - 
Whoſe Names are here infoll'd : Nay, let their Crimes 
Be ne'er ſo monſtrous, I muſt have the Oaths 
And facred Promiſe of this Reverend Council, . 
That in a full Aſſembly of the Senate 
The Thing I ask be ratify'd. Swear this, 

And Tl unfold the Secrets of your "oi 

All. We'll fwear. bn 

Duke. Propoſe the Oath. e 5 8 

Faff. By all the Hops 
Ve have of Peace and Happineſs hereafier 8 


. 
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AI. We all ſwear. 
Ja. To grant me n EO ae, 

Ye ſwear. of LOT iT 503-75 
Alt. We ſwear. £ 5-DIE TH! 
Faff. And as ye 1 the Gs 

May you and your Poſterity be bla, 

Or curſt for ever. | | 
Au. Elſe be curſt for ver.. 

Faß. — Then here's the Liſt, and with't * Dehivers 
the full Diſcloſe of all that threatens you. A another 

Now Fate thou haſt caught m. [ Paper. 
Ant. Why, what a dreadful. Catalogue of Cut-throats 

is here! I'll warrant you, not one of theſe Fellows but 

has a Face like a Lion. I dare not fo much as read 0 

Names over. 

Duke. Give Orders that all diligent Search be mit 

To ſeize theſe Men, their Characters are ae 

The Paper intimates their Rendevouz 

To be at the Houſe of a fam'd — Guoma 5, 

_ Aquilina ; ſee that Place ſecur'd. 

7. What, my Nicky Nacky, Hurry durry, Nicky 

. in che Plot—— “I make a Speech. Moſt noble 

Senators, . 3 4% 

What headlong Apprehenſon drives. you on, | 

Right noble, wiſe, and truly ſolid Senators, 

To violate the Laws and Right of Nations? Os 

The Lady is a Lady of Renown. © 

Tis true, ſhe. holds a Houſe of fair Reception, 

And though I fay't myſelf, as many more s 

Can ſay as well as I—— 

2 Senat. My Lord, long Speeches 

Are frivolous here, when Dangers are ſo near us: 

We all well know your In terelt! in 188 were n | 

The World'talks loud ont. 

Ant. Verily I haye 2 77 5 1 Sb 

1 ay no more: 4 $4 ; Ene 
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68 Vs NICE Preſerud: Or, 
Duke. But ſince he has declar d 
Himſelf concern d, Pray, Captain, take great Caution 
To treat the Fair One, as becomes her Character, 
And let her Bed-chamber be ſearch'd with Decency 
You, Jaffeir, muſt willy Fav. eg tall Moming, to be 
our Priſone. | 25 | 
Faff. Would the Chains of Db” N Fs 
Had bound me faſt ere I had known this Minute ; ; 
Tue done a Deed will make my Story ee 
. Quoted in Competition with all ill ones 
The Hiſtory of my Wickedneſs ſnall uͥůũnn 
Down through the low Traditions of the Vulgar, 
And Boys be taught to tell the Tale of op ; 
Due. Captain, withdraw your Priſoner, | 
Fes. Sir, if poſſible, | 
Lead me where my own Thoughts eden may o ole me, 
Where I may doſe out what I've left of Life, 
Forget myſelf, and this Day's Guilt and Falſhood. F 
Cruel Remembrance, howſhall I — woe! (5x guard | 
| © Noiſe Without.” 3 
vag Traytors; room, room, make room a there, 
Due. How's this, Guards? | 
Where are our Guards ? tut up the Gates the Treafor' | 
already at our Doors. | 


. „ 3 _ Y ford 
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Ene Officer. ia | as 
Offi My 1 more Traytors: 1 
Seiz d in the very Act of Conſultatin THE 
Furniſtr d with . Inftrumeng of Chet, 
Bring iti the Priſoners. 1 OE... 
Enter PIERRE, RENAULT, Nees Et ier, RE- 
VIII po, and other Conſpirators, in an. on. 
Pier. Von, my Lords and Fathers, F200 


1 
(As you are pleas d to call yourſelves) of Fier 3 4 
If you ſit here to guide the Courſe of Juſtice, 4 
ny theſe Gilgraceful Chains upon the Limbs 1 11 
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I Pror nn 69 
That hk fo often labour'd in your Service «i 3 
Are theſe the Wreaths of Triumph ye below f A 
On thoſe that bring you Cenqueſts home, and one: . 
Duke, Go on, you ſhall be heard, Sir. | 
Ant. And be hang'd too, I hope. * 
Pier. Are theſe the Trophies I've deſer/ d for eee : 
Your Battels with confederated Powers, 
When Winds and Seas conſpir'd to overthrow you? 
And brought the Fleets of Spain to your own Harbours, © | 
When you, great Duke, ſhrunk trembling i in your Palace, . 9 
And ſaw your Wife, th' Adriatic, plough'd LE 
Like a lewd Whore, by bolder Prows than yours, | 
Step'd not I forth, and taught your looſe Venetian 
The Task of Honour, and the Way to Greatneſs, 
Rais'd you from your capitulating Fears POLIO TIRED 
To ſtipulate the Terms of ſa'd-for Peace; 
And this my Recompence? If I am a Traytor, 
Produce my Charge; or ſhew the Wretch that's baſe enough | 
And brave enough to tell me I am a Traytor. 
Duke. Know you one Faeir? [All the Conſpirators 
Pier. Yes, and know his Virtue. = [ murmur. 
His Juſtice, Truth, his general Worth and Sufferings | 
From a hard Father, taught me firſt to love him. 


Enter IAfFPEIR guarded. | 


| Duke. See him brought forth. | 
Pier. My Friend too bound? nay then, 
Our Fate has conquer'd us, and we muſt fall; 
Why droops the Man whoſe Welſare's ſo much mine, 
They're but one Thing? theſe Reverend Tyrants, Zafeir, 
Call us all Traytors; art thou one, my Brother ? _ | 
Faff. To thee I am the falſeſt, very'ſt Slave 
That eer betray d a generous truſting Friend, 
And gave up Honour to be ſure of Ruin. 
All our fair Hopes, which Morning was to have crown' . 


Has this curſt Tongue o'erthrown, 
| Pirr. 


[ 


Ven NIE Preſerv) B on, : 
Pier. So, then, alls over . 1122 
Venice has loſt her Freedom ; I my Lit; 
No more, farewet- Ren £442.76 #11.) 
| Duke. Say; will; you make Cube 
Of your vile Deeds, and truſt the Senate's Mercy ? 
Pier. Curſt be your Senate: Curſt your Conſtitution : 
The Curſe of growing Factions and Diviſion | 


Still vex your Councils, ſhake your public Safety, er 


And make the Robes of Government, you wear, 
Hateful to you, as theſe baſe CAN, to me. 3 
Duke. Pardon, or Death? 1 PT. 

Pier. Death; honourable Dog," e 
Ren. Death's the beſt thing we ask, or you can give. 


All. Conſpir. No ſhameful Bonds, but honourable Death. 


Duke. Break up! the Council: Captain, guard your Pri- 
joners.* beans 


Jahr, are free, but det muſt wait for judgment 
| TE: LEx. all the 2 
Pier. Come, where's my Dungeon ? lead me to my 
It will not be the firſt time I've lodg'd hard I 8traw, 
To do your Senate Service. IT: | 


Faff. Hold one Moment. 
Pier. Who's he diſputes the Il of EY Gente * 
Preſumptuous Rebel on (CStrites Jaffeir. 
Faff. By Heaven you ſtir not. 
J muſt be heard, I muſt have leave to ſpeak :_ 
Thou haſt diſgrac'd me, Pierre, by a vile Blow : 
Had not a Dagger done thee nobler Juſtice ? 
But uſe me as thou wilt, thou can'it not wrong me, 
For J am fallen beneath the baſeſt Injuries; | . 
Vet look upon me with an Eye of Mercy, | 
With Pity and with Charity behold me: 
Shut not thy Heart againſt a Friend's Repentance, = 


But as there dwells a Godlike Nature in hoe,-" 


Liſten with Mildneſs to my Supplications. 


Pier. What whining Monk art thou? what holy Cheat 


That 


1 3 
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4 PLOW Diſcover, 71 
| That wow'dſt encroach upon. my credulous Ears, 
And cant'ſt thus vilely ? hence. I know thee not, 
Diſſemble and be nafty : leave me, Hypocrite. 
Faff. Not know me, Pierre? 1 
Pier. No, know thee not: what art thou? | 
Faff. Faffeir,thy Friend, thy once lov'd, valu'd F riend, 
Though now deſervedly {corn'd, and us 'd moſt hardly. 
Pier. Thou Faffir ! Thou my once ov d, valu'd F 8 
By Heavens thou lieſt; the Man, fo call'd, my Friend, 
Was generous, honeſt, faithful, jul and valiant, 
Noble in Mind, and in his Perſon lovely, 
Dear to my Eyes and tender to my Heart: 
But thou, a wretched, baſe, falſe, worthleſs Coward, 
Poor even in Soul, and loathſome in thy Aſpect, 
All Eyes muſt ſtiun thee, and all Hearts deteſt thee. 
Prithee avoid, nor longer cling thus round me, 
Like ſomething, baneful, that my Nature's chill'd at. 
Faff. I have not wrong'd thee, by theſe Tears I have 
But ſtill am honeſt, true, and hope too, valiant ; 1 Inet, b 
My Mind ſtill full of thee : therefore ſtill noble. 
Let not thy Eyes then ſhun me, nor thy Heart 
Deteſt me utterly * Oh look upon me, 
Look back and fee my {ad ſincere Submiſſion !, _ | 
How my Heart ſwells, as even "would burſt my Boſom ; . 
Fond of its Goal,-and labouring t to be at thee! 
What ſhall I do? what fay to make thee hear me? - 
Pier. Haſt thou not wrong'd me? dar'ſt thou call r 
Faffir, that once lov'd, vale'd Friend of mine 
And ſwear thou haſt not wrong'd me? whence theſe Chains ? 
Whence the vile Death, which I may meet this Moment ? 
Whence this Diſhonour, but from thee, thou. falls one? 
Faff. Alls t true, yet grant one thing, 39d. I've,done-- 
Pier. What that? „ Jacking- 
Faff. To take thy Liſe on ſuch hs TIE 
The Council have propos'd : Thou and thy Friends 
May yet live * and to be better treated. 
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=... Ven: er Preferv'd. y 05 
Pier. Life! ask my Life ! confeſs! record ey. | 
A Villain for the Privilege to breathe, 5 


And carry up and down this curſed City 

A iſcontented and repining Spirit, tg 
Burthenſome to itſelf, a few Years longer, ? 
To loſe, it may be, at laſt in a lewd Quarrel _ 


For ſome new Friend, treacherous and falſe as thou art! 


No, this vile World and I have long been jangling, £ 
And cannot part on better Terms than now, _ 


When only Men like thee are fit to live int. 


| Taff. By all that's juſt——_ 
Pier, Swear by ſome other Powers, ; 


For thou haſt broke that ſacred Oath too 4 


Ja, Then by that Hell I merit, Pl not leave thee, 
Till to thyſelf, at leaſt, thou'rt reconciled, | 


However thy Reſentments deal wich ie. 


Peir. Not leave me! 
Faff. No, thou ſhalt not force me from thee, 
Uſe me reproachfully, and like a Slave, . „ 
Tread on me, buffet me, heap Wrongs on Wrongs 
On my poor Head; I'Il bear it all with Fatience, 
Shall weary out thy moſt unfriendly Cruelty, _ 
Lie at thy Feet, and kiſs ? em, though they ſpurn me, 
Till, wounded by my Sufferings, thou relent, 
And raiſe me to thy Arms with dear F rden 
Pier, Art thou not. . 
e e W 
Pier. A NN E 
J. Y 
Pier. A Villain ? 
Ja. Granted.” # . 
Pier. A Coward, a Molt ſcandalous cee. Il 


C . i x 
# 1 * . 


Spiritleſs, void of Honour, one who has ſold 


Thy everlaſting Fame, for ſhameleſs Liſe? 


Jef. All, all, and more, much more: ; wy F aults : are - 


| numberleſs. 


Pier. 


kn) . „ » ke 


die T Diſerver'd = 
Pier. And would'ſt thou have me live on Terms like 
of: No; i e that (gran, >. | 
The Safety of thy Life was all I aimd at, 
In Recompence for Faith, and Truſt fo broken. 
Pier. I ſeorn it more, becauſe'preſerv'd by thee, 
And as when firſt my fooliſh Heart took pity 
On thy Misfortunes, fought 1 thee in thy Miſeries, 
Reliev'd thy Wants, and rais d thee from thy State 
Of Wretchednefs in which thy Fate had plung'd thee, 
To rank thee in my Liſt of noble Friends; 
All I receiv'd in —— for thy Truth, | 
Were unregarded Oaths ; and this, this Dagger, 
Given with a worthleſs Pledge, thou ſince haſt ſtoln, 
So I reſtore it back to thee again, 
Swearing by all thoſe Powers which thou haſt violated, 
Never from this curſt Hour to hold Communion, 
F riendſhip, or Intereſt with thee, though our Years 
Were to exceed thoſe limited the World. | 
Take it=—_farewel———for now I owe thee wig. 
J,, Say thou wilt live then. 
ier. For my Life, diſpoſe 1 1 
Juſt as thou wilt, becauſe tis what I'm tir'd with. 
FJaß. Oh, Feirre ; ENT 
Pier. No more... 
Faff. My Wes won't loſe 80 is Sicke of mee, 
But languiſh after thine, and ake with gazing. 
Pier. Leave me Nay, then thus, thus I chiow thee 
And Curſes, great s Ech Fallhood, euch tber. [from te: 
Faff. Amen. 
He's gone, my Father, F fiend; Preſerver, 5 bp: 
And here's the Portion he has left me. [Holds the Dagger 
This Dagger, well remembred ; with this Dagger FOR 
I gave a;folemn Vow of dire Importance, gn 
Parted with this, and Belvidera together; gu” 
Have a Care, Mem ry, drive that Tode! no farther z 
No, Il eſteem it as a Friend's laſt Legacy, * Ove 
Treaſure it up in 15 l Boſom, phe 
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a : White i it may grow acquainted with my Heart, 


That when they meet, they ſtart not from each mae. 
So; now for 'Thibking i A Blow,call'a — Villain, 


Coward, diſſonburable 'Coward;: fogh!!, 

Oh for a long Wund-Slecp, andi bea 

Down, buſy Devil. N | 
© © Bitter Bu vad. 

| Bd Whither Mal 1 fly? 

Whete lade me and my — 
Where's now*He Namn Conſtaney Tboalted? 
Sunk into trembling Fears arid Defpuration- 

Ing tow*t61100k'up'to that dear Face 

Which us d to Trifle Ven dn my Fudlts, deren 

Bending theſe miſerable Eyes to Earth, 

8 move in Penatice, ani iplofe nch Mercy. 
Mercy, kind Frede Has rely endless Stores 

Hs 6d fot thee, of BiMhgs yet nete! 

Let Wretches Loaded Hard With Guilt" h, c 

Bow the W Gr a prov eee, i 

Creep with a Remnant of that Setength tive left, 

Before the Footſtool of that Heaven th'dve injur'd. 

Oh, Belvidera ! Pin the wretche@ft Credture _ 

Eer crawPd on Earth; now, if thou haſt Virtue, help me, | 

Take me into thy Arms, and ſpeak the Words of Peace 

To my divided Soul, chat wi ars within me, 

And raiſes eyery Senſe t to my Confuſion; 

By Heav'n, I am tottering on the very 'Britik 

Of Peace; and thou art all the Hold Ive teft. 

Beto. Alas! I know thy Sorrows are moſt mighty; ; 
1 know th haſt Cauſe to mourn ; to mourn, my Jaffir, 
With endleſs Cries, and never-ceaſi ing Wallings; | 
'Th' haſt loſt— 

Faff. Oh, L have rk can't be Countess ho 8 
My Friend too, Beloide era, that . r Ffiend, EW 33333 2. 

ho, next to thee, was all 1 my. ; Heltth rej6ied in, 

Has us'd me like a Slave; 3 Thamefully ud me; 
would break thy pitying Heart to Hear the Story, 

What ſhall I do? Reſentment, Indignation, a" | 
ve 


E 4 par- Dysaur dd. 
Love, Pity, Fear, and Men ry, how ar eennn. 
Diſtt ny ene the vary -Thoughs as!" 
And tear my Heart to Pieces in amy Boſam. 55 1197 
Belv. What has he done? N So 5 
Faff. Thowd'ft hate me, a 1 alder, 
Bes. WV n bst! ＋ 
Faff. Oh he has wid . —— by Heaven Thea it ; 
He has us d me, Bi/videre, but firſt ſwear '* No 
That when I've told thee, thou it not „ T 
* „ ae 
But ſtill at leaſt with charitable Goodneſs, £71 80 Ls 
Be near me in ther fangs of rayon, - vs 
Not ſcorn me, Belvalera, as hi has deme. — 2 
Belv. Have I then eber been falſe; W 1 an 
Speak, what's the Cauſe Lam grown into Diſtruſt, 


Why thought unkit'to TON 3 + Corn 


Faß. Oh E MN 54g | AZY 13 
Bebo. Tell-me.i- 5 71 Ws 


Oh, my n —— is An chat Friend Boe loſt 
All my Subs Peace 3 for every thought of Ss 
Strikes my Senſe hard, 1 e it in \my Brains 3 
Would'ſt —— 1 

Bav. Speak. 

Taff. — aategd;: | 
Fer yet his Guards had A his is Riäm, 
Full of ſevereſt Sorrows for his Suff' rings, 
With Eyes Oerflowing, and a bleeding Heart, 
Humbling myſelf almoſt beneath my Nature, 
As at his Reet I kneel'd, and ſu'd for Mercy, 
Forgetting all our Friendſhip, all the Dearneſs, 
In which Whave liv'd· ſo many Vears together, 
With a reproachful Hand, he daſh'd a Blow. 
He ſtruckꝭ me, Babokdeia 2by Heaven, he ruck me, 
Buffeted, calld-me Tmitor, Villain,'Coward 4 | - 
Am La;Qoward'? Am La Villain ? tell me: N 
Thb'art the beſt Judge, nd mad me, if'1 am ſo. 
E Damnation; Coward: & ind 


5 


7s 


Vanröst Preferv/2 + os, 
Beko. Oh! forgive him, Faftir. 
ee ee 
Nr A575. 
'F aff. Hah ! ” | . U 
"Bobo. Nn E 
When thou ſhalt ſee him Aretch'd i in all the he Agonic | 
Of a and a ſhameful Death, | 
His bleeding Bowels, and his broken Limbs, j 
Inſulted oer by a vile butchering Villainn 
What will thy per ſep ogy rt N WI team. 
Like my Eyes now. 5 A e 
Jaß What means thy dreadful-Story'? + | 
Death, and To-morrow'! beckes l band Bowel !. 
Infulted o'er by a vile butchering Villain ! 
By all my Fears I ſhall ſtart out to Madneſs, 
With barely gueſſing, if the Truth's hid longer. 
Balu. The faithleſs Senators, tis they've decreed it: 
They ſay, according to our Friend's 
They hal have Death, late, an 
Declare their promis d Mercy allias forfeited, , 
Falſe to their Oaths, and deaf to Interceſſion;; 
Warrants are paſs'd. — — rpleaded! $2]. 
Zaff. Death! doom'd to die! condemn'd unheard ! un- 
Belv. Nay, cruel'ſt Racks and Torments are preparing, * 
To force Confeſſions from their dying Np >. | | 
Oh, do nat look ſo terribly upon me, 
How your Lips ſhake, and all your Face diſorder! 
What means. my Love? 7 = 
Jaf. Leave me, I charge thee, leave ene eng 1 


Wake in my Heart. | _LTemprations 
Belu. For wat? . Fg 1 
Jeff No more ; but leave me. eoniw £741 M 
Belv. Why ?  - ey | 

Ja. Oh! by Heaven, 1 tov theo with ch andre, = 

J would not have thee ſtay a Moment longer, | ſ 


Near theſe curſt Hands; are they not cold upon the ? 
Belu. No, everlaſting Comfort's in thy Arms, 

(Pulls the „ hat If out of his 4 und oy 
it back agen. | 
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| eee "Fs" eee t not 
Than downy Pillows deck'd with Leaves of Roſes. 
Faß Alas, thou thinkeſt not of the Thorns tis fill'd 
Fly cer they call thee: There's a lutking Serpent Dun, 
Ready to leap and ſting pom et Heart; 1 
Art thou an G 
„ 
Rai Call to mind 1 6 | 
What thou haſt A and whiter * hat brought me. 
Belu. Hah! 4 18 [Miſchief ? 
Faff. Where — Brjend x my Friend, ' thou ſmiling- 
Nay, ſhrink not, now tis too late: thou, ſhould'ſt have fled 
When thy Guilt firſt had Cauſe, for dire Revenge | 
Is up, and raging for my Friend. He groans. 
Hark how he groans, his Screams are in my Ears 
Already; ſee, th'ave fix d him on the Wheel, 2 
And now they tear him—Murther ] perjur'd Senate 
Murther— Oh {—hark thee, Traitreſs, thou haſt done this; 
Thanks to Shy, Tears and falſe perſuading Love, 
1 2 2 15 ¶Fumbling for his Dagger. 
How her Eyes peak! Oh 255 bewitching Creature 
Madneſs cannot hurt thee: Come, thou little Trembler, 
Creep, eyen into my Heart, and there lie ſaſe; 
*Tis thy own Citadel hah yet ftand off, 
Heaven muſt have Juſtice, and my broken Vows 
Will fink me elſe beneath its reaching Ws - | 
TIl wink and then tis done ENT 
Belv. What means the Lord  - 
Of me, my Life and Love, what's thy Bofom, 
: Thou graſp'ſt at ſo? nay, why am I thus treated? 
[Draws the Dagger, and offers to ſtab ber. 
What wilt thou do? Ah, do not kill me, Zafer, 
Pity theſe panting Breaſts, and trembling Limbs, 
That us d to claſp thee when thy Looks were _— 
That yet- hang heavy on my unpurg'd Soul, . * 
And plunge it not into eternal Darkneſs. baſs | 
Faff. Know, Belvidera, when we parted laſt, 
I gave this Dagger with thee as in Truſt 
| ä —̃ 


VITO PH e οσ 5: O, 
To be 1 Portion if ISer proud Alſa: NT 
On ſack Cobditiny was hy, hich beljew' : — 9 

Aae tis fovſTites, and maſt . aur, fab 
eb. Oh Mezey't l! 1 
Jaff. Nay, . ſtruggling 1 gail bin is gef 07 v;; 
Bekv. Now then kill me. [ Leap hob is Nec wnd hifi 
While thus I cling about thy cruel Neck, 0% — 2 
Kiſs thy revengeful Lips, and die in Joys 
Greater than any I can gueſb herenſter 

Ja Tam, I am a Coward; witneſst, Heaven, 
Witness it, Earth, and every. Being witneſss 
' but one Bow; yet, by immortal Lowe, 

I cannot longer bear a Thought to harm thee, 0 


[He throws awny the Dagger, und embraces ber. 


The Seal of Providence is ſure upon thee: 
And thou wert born for yet umheard-of Wonders : 
Oh, thou wert either born to ſave or damn met” | 
By all the Power that's given thee Ger my Soul, 
By thy refiftlefs Tears and conquering Smiles, 
Buy the victorious Love that (till waits on thee 3 
Fly to thy eruel Father; ſave my Friend, 
Or all our future Quiet's loſt for ve: 
Fall at his Feet, eling round his reverend Knees 3 
Speak to him with thy Eyes, and with thy Tears, 
Melt his hard Heart, and wake dead Nature in him 
Cruſh him in th Arms, and torture him with ee 
Nor, till thy Prayers arr granted; ſet him R 
But comguer him, as thou haſt weng me. (Ex. ambo. 
The End of the -Foarth Act. 1 
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Enter Prrvitt folus. 
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. Was it it my Fault? Am Ia Fans No. B05 


H , cruel Heaven, have er Days. p 
Been lengthen'd to this ſad one? Oh! Diſhoncur 
And deathleſs Infamy is faln upon me. * 


ä Px LOT Diſcover d. 79. 
But then, my only Child, my Daughter, wedded ; , "0 
There my beſt Blood runs foul, and n it 
Incurable has ſeiz d upon my Memory, ge 
To make it rot and ſtinlæ to Aſter- ages. 
Curſt be the fatal Minute when J got her.; PC LL ein 
Or wou'd that I'd been any thing but Man:; 
And raisd an Ine which wou'd ne'er have wrong d me. 
The miſerableſt Creatures (Man excepted) 
Are not the leſs eſteem'd, though their Poſterity - 
Degenerate from the Virtues of their Fathers; | 
The vileſt Beaſts are happy in their Offſprings © - 
While only Man gets Traitors, Whores, and Villains. 
Curſt be the Names, and fome fwift Blow from Ne 
Lay his Head deep, where mine may be forgotten. 

Enter BELVIDE RA in @ long mourning Veil. . 2 A 
 Belv. He's there, my Father, my inhuman Father, 

That, for three Years, has left an only a 
Expos d to all the Outrages of Fan. . 
And cruel Ruin oh 3 


0 What Child of Sorrow . "es 

Art thou, that com'ſt thus wrap'd in Weeds of Sadness, 
And mov'ſt as if thy Steps were towards a Grave? 5 

Belv. A Wretch, who from the very Top of Happineſs 
Am fallen into the loweſt Depths of Mifery, | 
And want your pitying Hand to raiſe me up again. 
Prin. Indeed thop talk ſt as thou Wan as Sorrows 3 
Would I could help thee. | 

Belv. 'Tis greatly in your PO ʒ r, 
The World too, ſpeaks you charitable, and. 5 „ 
Who ne'er ask'd Alms before, in that dear Here Me 
Am come a begging to you, Sir. 

Priu. For what? 73 

Belv. Oh, well regard me, is chis Voice: a frange 0 one 2, 
Conſider too, when Beggars ance Pretend... | 
A Caſe like mine, no little will content em. 

Priu. What wouldſt thou beg for??? 
Belv. Pity and Forgiveneſs; [Throws up ber Veil, 
By the kind tender Names of Child and Father, 

| | | 5 


Hear 


8o Vamici Prifirn 4. or, 
Hear my Complaints, and take me to your love. 

Priu. My Daughter! | 

Beko. Ves, your Daughter, by a Mother 
Virtuous and noble, faithful to your Honour, 
Obedient to your Will, kind to your Wiſhes, 
Dear to your Arms; by all the Joys ſhe gave you, * 
When in her blooming Years ſhe was your Treaſure, "+ 
Look kindly on me; in my Face behold _ 
The Lineaments of her's y'have kiſs'd ſo often, 

Pleading the Cauſe of your poor caſt- off Child. 

Priu. Thou art my Daughter. * 

Belv. Ves And y have oft told me 1 55 
With Smiles of Love and chaſte paternal Kiſſes, 
I'd much Reſemblance of my Mother. 

Priu. Oh! | : 
HFadſt thou inherited _ matchleſs Virtues, 

I'd been too bleſs d. 
Belv. Nay, do not call to Memory 
My Diſobedience, but let Pity enter 
Into your Heart, and quite deface the e Bon „ 
For could you think how mine's perplex d, what Sadneſs, 
Fears, and Deſpairs diſtract the Peace within me, 
Oh, you wou'd take me in your dear, dear Arms, 
Hover with ſtrong Compaſſion o'er your young One, 
To ſhelter me with a protecting Wing, 
From the black-gather'd Storm, that Juſt juſt breaking 
Priu. Don't talk thus. 
Belv. Yes, I muſt, _ you muſt 1 too. 
I have a Hu a 
Prin. Damn kim: 
Belv. Oh, do not curſe him! 
He would not ſpeak ſo hard a Word towards you 
On any Terms; oh! e'er he deal with me. 

Priu. Hah! what means my Child? 

Belv. Oh, there's but this ſhort Int | 
Twixt me and Fate, yet ſend me not with Curſes 
Down to my Grave, afford me one kind Bleſſing 
Before we pon 3 juſt take me in your Arms, - 


APror Diſererd,. 81 
And recommend me with a Prayer to Heaven, 
That I may die in Peace, and when Im dead | 
Prin. How my Soul's catch'd? _ | 


Belu. Lay me, I beg you, lay me & 
By the dear Aſhes of my tender Mother. 
She would have pitied me, had Fate yet ſpared her. 
Priu. By Heaven, my aking Heart forebodes much 
Tell me thy Story, for I'm till thy F ather, (Miſchief, 
Belv. No, I'm contented, 
- Prix. Speak. 
Belv. No matter. 
Priu. Tell me. 
By yon bleſt Heaven, my Heart runs o'er with F ondnefs, 
Belv. Oh! | 
Priu. Uttert. 
Bekv. Oh, my Hetend: my dear Husband 
Carries a Dagger in his once kind Boſom, | | 
To peirce the Heart of your poor Bebvidera. 
Prix. Kill thee? 8 
Belv. Yes, kill me; when he paſs d his Faitk 
And Covenant againſt your State and Senate, 
He gave me up as Hoſtage ſor his Truth, 
With me a Dagger and a dire Commiſſion, | 
Whene'er he fail'd to plunge it through this Boſom. 
I learnt the Danger, choſe the Hour of Love 
T'attempt his Heart, and bring it back to Honour; | 
Great Love prevail'd, and bled me with Succeſs, 
He came, confeſs'd, betray'd his deareſt Friends 
For promis'd Mercy ; ; now they're doom'd to ſuffer, 
Gall'd with Remembrance of what then was ſworn, 

If they are loſt, he vows tappeaſe the Gods 
With this poor Life, and make my Blood th Atonement. 
Priu. Heavens 
Belv. Think you ſaw what paſs'd at our laſt parting ; 
Think you beheld him like a raging Lion, 
Pacing the Earth, and' tearing up his Steps, 

Fate in his Eyes, and roaring with the Pain 
ns Fay? think you ſaw his one Hand 
ä 


Fix 


92 Votes Wen 07. 


Fix d on my Throat, While the extended other 
Graſp'd a keen thfeatning Dagger; ch "twas . 
We jaſt embrac'd, when, trembling with Revenge, - 
He dragg d me to the Groutid, and at In - 
Preſented horrid Death, cry*d ont, my Friends,” 
Where are my Friends? ſwore, wept, tag, + OI 
For he yet lov'd, and that dear Toy preg my . 
To this laft Trial of a Fathef's Pit). | ; 
I fear not Death, but cannot bear a THD = 
That that dear Hand ſhould do th' fend Ob 
If I was ever then your Care, now hear me; 
Fly to the Senate, fave the promis d Lives 
| Of his dear Friends, &er thine be made the Sacrifice, 
Prin. Oh, my Heart's Comfort! 
Belv. Will you not, my F ather? 
Weep not, but anſwer me. 

Priu. By Heaven, 1 Will. N 
Not one of em but what man be immortal. 
Can'ſt thou forgive me all my Follies paſt, 
F'lI henceforth be indeed a Father; never, 
Never more thus expoſe, but cheriſh thee, - 
| Dear as the vital Warmth that feeds my Life, 

Dear as thefe Eyes that weep in Fondneſs Ver thee,” 
Peace to thy Heart. Farewel. 55 

Belv. Go, and remember, TT 
Tis Belvidera $ Life her Father pleads i 1. . | 


| Enter Ax ron 10 | 
Ant. "hg hum, hah ; | 

Seignior Priuli, my Lord Priuli, my Lord, my BY my 
Lord: Now we Lords love to call one another by our Ti- 
tles. My Lord, my Lord, my Lord — Pox on him, I am a 
Lord as well as he; and fo let him fidgle Il warrant 
him he's gone to the. Senate-houſe, and [ll be there too, 
ſoon enough for ſomebody. Odd — here's a tickling Speech 
about the Plot; I'Il prove there's a Plot with a Vengeance, 
nee Book; * me ſee 14 


5 PL o Diſcovers 


oy 
Moſt eee Senators, 

That there is a Plot, ſurely by this time, no r 
hath Ryes er Underſtanding in his Head will preſume to 
doubt, tis as plain as the Light in the Cucumber no 
hold rn. not come en 


Nun 


which, juſt as it was . ee we * hens — and now 
we have gathered it, prepar'd and dreſs d it, ſhall we 
throw it like a pickled Cucumber out at the Window. 
no; that it is not only a bloody, horrid, execrable, damn- 
able and audacious Plot, but it is, as I may ſo ſay, a ſawey 
Plot; and we all know, moſt Reverend Fathers, that 
what is Sauce for a Gooſe is Sauce for a Gander: There- 
| fore, I fay, as thoſe Blood-thirſty Ganders of the Conſpi- 
' racy would have deſtroyed us Geeſe of the Senate, let us 
make haſte to deſtroy them, ſo I hambly move for hang- 
 Ing—hah, Hurry durry— I think this will do, 8 
ſomething out, at firſt, about the Sun and the Cu 
Enter AQUILIN&® © 
Anil. Good-morrow, Senator. 
Ant. Nacky, my dear Nacky, morrow, Ms, odd 1 
am very brisk, very merry, very pert, very jovial— ha a 
a a a — kiſs me, Nacky ; how- do'it thou do, my dittle 
Tory, rory Strumpet, kiſs me, I ſay, 2 kils me. 
Aquil. Kiſs me, N —_ hang you, Sir ; N hang 
vou, Sir. 
Ant. Havty tayty is it ry indeed. wa all my Heart, 


faith—— Hey then up go aue, faith—bey ther up £9 We, dum 

dum derum dump. ig. 
Aguil. Seignior. | F 
Ant. Madona. 


Aquil. Do you intend to die in N 1 

Ant. About threeſcore Vears hence, much may be done, 
Aguil. You'll be hang'd, Seignior. {my Dear. 

Ant. Hang'd, Sweetheart, prithee be quiet, hang'd 
quoth-a, that's a merry Conceit, with all my Heart, whyr; 
—_ Wh — thou art given to joking, I'll ſwear 3 
D 6 . Well. 
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Give me my Pierre, or- 


8 VNC Preſerv'd: Or, 


well, I proteſt, Nacky, nay; I muſt proteſt, and will pro- 


| teſt that Ilove Joking dearly, Man. And T love thee for 
Joking, and PII kiſs thee for Joking, and towze thee for 


Joking, and odd, I have a deviliſh Mind to take thee 
aſide about that Buſineſs for Joking too, odd I oy and, 
10 then up go cue, dum dum derum dump. [Sirgs. 
:  Aquil. See you this, Sir? bY [Draws e Dagger | 
Art. O Laud, a Dagger! Oh Laud! it is naturally my 
Averſien, I cannot endure the Sight on't, hide it, for Hea- 
ven's' fake, I cannot look that way ill it be 046 008 
hide i it, hide it, oh, oh, hide it! . 
_ Aqvil. Yes, in your Heart, I'll hide it. [Blood 
© Ant. My Heart; what, hide a Dagger in my Heart's 
" Aquil.Yes,in thy Heart, thy Throat, thou pamper'd Devil, 
Thou haft help'd to ſpoil my Peace, and I'll 11 Ven- 
On thy curſt Liſe, for all the bloody Senate, —— 


The perjur'd faithleſs Senate: Where's my Lord, 


My Happineſs, my Love, my God, my Hero, 
Doom'd by thy accurſed Tongue, amongſt the reſt, 
Ta ſhameful Wreck? By all the Rage that's in me 
Tl be whole Years in er tes.” + ana 

An. Why, Nacky, 


| Wherefore 1 paſſionate ? what have I done? what's the 
Matter, my dear Nacky ? am not I thy Love, thy Happi- 
neſs, thy Lord, thy Hero, thy dos and every am A in 


the World, Nacky ? 
Hail. Thos! think don art fit to ment my Joys ++ 
To bear the eager Clan of wy RENT 9 25 


Ant. Why, he's to be hang'd, little Nacky, = 
Truſs'd up for 'T reaſon, and ſo forth, Child. [Sentence, 

Aquil. Thou ly'ſt, ſtop down thy Throat that hellzſh 
Or 'tis thy laſt ; ome e Wenn live, | 


Or thou art dead. 


Ant. Ah h h h. 
Aguil. Swear to recal kis N 
Swear at my Feet, and tremble at my Fury. 
Axt. I do; now if the would but kick a little bit, one 
kick now, Ah hh hl. Aquil, 
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Ido, by theſe dear · ſragrant Feots, [Nacky. 
And — Toes, ſweet rer my Nacky, Nacky, 
Aguil. How? | and troth, 
Ant. Nothing but untie thy Shoe firing 2 little, faith 
That's all, that's all, as I hope to live, * that's alk. 
Aquit. Nay, then 
Ant. Hold, hold, thy Love, thy N pere Hero. 
Shall be preſerv'd and ſafe. - 
Aqui. Or may this Poniard 
Ruſt in thy Heart. = 
Ant. With all my EY | | 
Azuil. Farewel ? Ex. Aquil. 
Ant. Adieu. Why what a bloody-minded inveterate, 
termagant, Strumpet have I been plagu'd with! oh h h, 
. n lamm f 
[Seretches e out. 
| har Jaw 23-1413 
Taff Final Deſtruction ſeize on all the World : 
Bend down, ye Heavens, and ſhutting round this Earth, 
Cruſh the vile Globe into its firſt Confuſion ; 
Scorch it, with elemental Flames, to one curſt Cinder, 
And all us little Creepers in't, call'd Men, 
Burn, burn to nothing: But let Venice burn 
Hotter than all the neſt : Here kindle Hell 
Ne'er to extinguiſh, and let Souls hereafter | 
Groan here, in all thoſe Pains which mine feels now. 


Enter BELVIDERA. 


Belv. My Liſe [Meeting him. 
Ja. My Plague — [Turning from her. 
Bekv. Nay, then I ſee my _ 

If I muſt die! 


Faff. No, Death's this Day too daddy 
Thy Father's ill-tim'd:Mercy came too late; 
I thank thee for thy Labours tho', and him too, 
But. all my poor betray'd. unhappy Friends . 
Have Summons to Poopanyt for Fate's back Hour; 
And FO I live. Ft 


86 "Tm, NICE. Proſerwid: Or, 
|  Belv. Then be the next my Doom.. 
I ge chou haſt paſ'd-my Sentence in thy, Heart, 

Aud 1'll no longer weep or plead againſt it, 
; But with the humbleſt, moſt obedient Patience 1 
5 Meet thy dear Hands, and kiſs em when e 

Indeed 1 am willing, but I beg thee do it 
With ſome Remorſe, and where thou giv'ſt che Blows 
View me with Eyes of a relenting Love, 

And ſhew me Pity, for twill ſweeten va. 
Faff. Shew Pity to thee? _ Te 
Belo. Ves; and when thy Hands, 
Charg'd with my Fate, come trembling to the Deed, 
As thou haſt done a thouſand thouſand dear times, 
To this poor Breaſt, When kinder Rage has brought thee, 
When our ſting d Hearts have leap'd to meet each other, 
And melting Kifles ſeald our Lips together, 
When Joys have left me gaſping in thy Arms, 

So let my Death come now, and I'Il not ſhrink from” "Pp 

Faß. Nay, Belvidera, do not fear my Crueky, 
Nor let the 'Thoughts of Death perplex thy Ts | 
But anſwer me to what I ſhall demand 
With a firm Temper, and unſhaken Spirit. 

Belv. 1 will when I've done weeping· 

Faff. Fie, no more ont — 


: How long ist ſince the miſerable Day 


We wedded firft—— 

Belv. Oh hh. 

Faff. Nay, keep in thy Tears, 
Leſt they unman me too. | 

Belv. Heaven knows I cannot; 
The Words you utter ſound ſo very fadly, 
Thele Streams will follow 

Faff. Come, I'll kiſs em dry then. 

Belv. But, was t a miſerable Day ? 

'Faff. A curs d one. | | 

Belv. I thought it otherwiſe, and you" ve oft ſworn 
In the tranſporting Hours of warmeſt Love... ei. 
Fre lure you ſpoke the Truth, you've {worn you bleſs d 


Ja. 
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70 Tons a raſh Oath. foray! „„ 
Belv. Then why-em-Inot-eult teg l * 
Faff. No, Belvidera; by th' "__ an. 

T doat with too much Fondneſs. +; Its mod 
Bev. Still @G kind?! 1 
Still then do you love we? [nie "bes ene 2 

Zaff. Nature, in her Wei EE 
Inclines not with more Ardour r Woll x 
Than I do now towards thee ; ; Man ne'er was OY 
Since the firſt Pair firft met, as I have been. 

Belv. Then ſure you will not curſe me. 

Faff. No, III bleſs the. 

I came on Purpoſe, Belvidera, to bleſs thee. 
*Tis now, I think, three Years w'have liv'd together. 

Bev. And may no fatal Minute ever part us, 

Till, reverend grown, for Age and Love, we go 
Down to one Grave, as our laſt Bed, together, | 
There ſleep in Peace till an n Morning, F 

Ja. When will that be? fn phi: 

Belv. J hope long Ages hence. 

Faff. Have I not hitherto (I beg thee tell me 
Thy very Fears) us'd thee with tender'ſt Love? 

Did &er my Soul riſe up in Wrath againſt thee ? 
Did I cer frown! when Belwidera ſmil' d. 
Or, by the leaſt unfriendly Word, betray + 

A bating Paſſion ? have 1 ever armer dens: 

Belv. No. h 

Faff. Has my Heart, or have my Eyes Cer wander'd 
To any other Woman? | [ſhould I accuſe thee. 

Belv. Never, never were the worſt of falſe ones, 
J own l've been too happy, bleſs d above 1 
My Sexes Charter. 

Fa. Did I not ſay I came to ble thee? 
Beko. Yes. 40 
Faff. Then hear me, bens W 
Pour down your Bleſſings on this beauteous Head, 

Where everlaſting Sweets are always ſpringing. 
_- a -—_— giving Hand, let Peace, 


= 
- - 
Honour 


88 Venter Priervide Or, 
Honour and Safety always hover round her, Hh PL 
Feed her with Plenty, let her Eyes ne er fee | My 
A Sight of Sorrow, ner her Heart know | 

neee . 
Harmleſs as her own Thoughts, and prop her Veen 

To bear the Loſs of one that too much lovd, 

And comfort her with Patience in our parting, 


Beko. How, parting, parting 15 
Ie Ves, for ever parting, 
| 1 1 enen. W E 4 

That beſt can tell how much J loſe to leave de, 

We part this Hour for ever. 

Belv. Oh, call back | | 

Your-eruel Bleflings, ftay with me and curſe met 
Faff. No; 'tis reſelv'd. | ws 
Bekv. Then hear me too, juſt Hons "Da 

Pour down your Curſes on this wretched Head,, 

With never-ceafing Vengeance, let Deſpair, 

Danger or Infamy, nay all ſurround me, 

Starve me with Wantings, let my Eyes ne'er ſee 

A Sight of Comfort, nor my Heart know Peace, 

But daſh my Days with Sorrow, Nights with Horrors. 

Wild as my own Thoughts now, and let looſe Fury 

To make me mad enough for what I loſe, 
If I muſt loſe him; if 1 muſt, I will not. 
Oh, turn and hear mei! oi 
Faß Now hold, Heart, or never. 
Belv. By all the tender Days we have liv'd 8 

By all our charming Nights, and oy that crown'd 'em,. 

Pity: my. &ad-Condition, ne: ipenk. wr. 
„ 9 
Belv. By theſe Arms that now cow . hy Neck, =_ ' 

By this dear Kiſs,: and by ten thouſand more, YN 

By theſe poor ſtreaming Eyes | 


Faß. Murther ! unhold me: 0 
By th immortal Deſtiny that de [Draws bixDagger = 
To this curſt Minute, I'Il not live one longer, . 
Reſolve to let me g, or ſee me fall . 


w# 43 


Þ 1 4 f : Belu- 


Pr 0 1 Dito uh 89 
Belv. Hold, Sir, be patient. | 
aff, Hark, the diſmal Bell iy Poſſug-Bul tolls, 
Tolls out for Death, I muſt attend its Call . 
For my poor Friend, my dying Pierre expects me; 
He ſent a Meſſage to require Id fee him 
| Before he dy'd, and take his laſt F ren 
Farewel for ever. 7 
Belv. Leave thy Dagger with! me. 


Bequeath me ſomething Not one Kiſs at parting ? | 
[Going out, Jooks back at her. 
Oh my poor Heart, when wilt thou break? 
| Faff. Yet ſtay, * 


We have a Child, as yet, a 61 Infant. 
Be a kind Mother to him when I am gone, 
Breed him in Virtue and the Paths of Henour, 
But let him never know his Father's Story ; 
I charge thee guard him from the Wrongs my Fate 
May do his future Fortune, or his Name. 
Now —— nearer yet— [ yang; ench other. 
Oh that my Arms were riveted - 
Thus round thee ever! But my Friends, my Oath 5 
This, and no more.” 8 yy (Ayer ber 
Belv. Another, fare another, | 
For that poor little one you've tan care of, 
Pl giv't him truly. ; 
Faff. So, now farewell. hols Thy 
_ Belo. For ever! © ene (hn 
Faß. Heaven knows "ay ever; all 200k Angels guard 
HBielv. All ill ones ſure had charge of me this Moment, 
curſt be my Days, and doubly curſt my Nights, 
Which I muſt now mourn out in widow'd Tears 
hlaſted be every Herb, and Fruit, and Tree, 
Ciurſt be the Rain that falls upon the Earth, | 
And may the general Curſe reach Man and Beaſt ; 
Oh give me Daggers, Fire or Water, . n 
How I could bleed, how burn, how drown, the 0 Eo, 
Huzzing and booming round my ſinking Head, 
Till I deſcended to the peaceful Bottom ! 


90 v RENICE: W Or, 
Oh there's all Quiet, here all Rage and Fury, 
The Air's too thin, and pierces my weak Brain, 
I long for thick ſubſtantial Sleep: Hell, Hell, 
Burſt from. the Centre, rage. and roar * 
II thou art half ſo hot, fo mad as lam. 
Enter P AI v 1 and. Servants. 
Who's there ? 98 5 xe ber: 
Priu. Run, ſeize and bring her ſafely home, LE 
Guard her as you would Life : Alas, poor Creature! 
Belv. What? to my Husband then conduct me quickly, 
Are all things ready? ſhall we die moſt gloriouſly? _ 
Say not a Word of this to my old Father, 5 
Murmuring Streams, ſoft Shades, and f pringing] Flowers, : 
Lutes, Laurels, Seas of Milk, and Ships of Amber. [Ex. 


SCENE opening diſeoders a Scaffold and a Wheel prepar'd for 
the executing of Pierre, then enter Officers, Pierre, and 
Guards, a Friar, Executioner, and a great Rabble. 
Me. Room, room re all by, * room 

for the Priſoner. 
Pier. My Friend not come yet? 
Fath. Why are you ſo obſtinate ? 7 1 
Pier. Why you ſo troubleſome, that a Cru: 
Cannot die in Peace ? 
But you, like Ravens will be crakitg round 1. 
Fath. Vet, Heaven 
Pier. I tell thee Heaven and Tare Briends, - 
1 neer broke Peace with't yet, by cruel — 
Rapine, or Perjury, or vile Deceiving, h 
But livd in moral Juftice towards all Men, 
Nor am a Foe to the moſt ſtrong Believers: 
Howe er my own fhort-fighted- Faith confine me. 
Fath. But an all-ſeeing Judge qyqꝗ 
Pier. You ſay my Confcience © 
Muſt be mine Accuſer: I have fſeareh'd 2 t Conſtjence, 
And find no Records there of Crimes that ſcare me. 
Farb. "Tis ſtrange you ſhould want Faith. 
Pier. Vou want to lead 


| My Reaſon blindfold, ke # hamper Lion, 


Check'd. 


APrror Diſcover d. 

Check'd of its nobler Vigour, then when baited 
Daun to obedient Tameneſs, make it couch, 8 
And ſhew ſtrange Tricks, which you: call Signoof Faith 5 
So filly Souls are gull'd, and you get Money. 
Away, no more: Captain, Iweuld hereaſtex- | | 
This Fellow write no Lyes of my Converſion, 
Becauſe he has crepe upon my troubled Hours, 

pi Enter JARFELR, 
| Jef Hold Eyes, bedry 3 
Heart, ſtrengthen me to: hear jd 
This hideous Sight, and hamble's me, ke 
The laſt Forgiveneſs of a dying Friend, 
Betray'd by nd hon r to his Rain 
Oh, Pierre ib c 4 <1 nadve Ani: 0 
— _ 3 YE 9434 1 
 Faff. Crawling on my Knee: #4 
| And proſtrate on the Earth, let me approach thee, 
Ho ſhall I lookup to thy injur d Face. 
That always us d to ſmile, with 3 on me . 
It darts an Air of ſo much manly Virtue, 
That I, methinks, look little in thy Sight, 
* hay 1 fitter for me than Embraces. 
Dear to my Arms, tho thou haſt ations fi my or ail 

1 cannot forget to love thee ;. prithee, Fair, | 
Forgive that filthy Blow my Paſſion dealt thee 3. 


* 


3 I am now preparing for the Land of Peace, 


And fain would have the charitable Wiſnes 2 

Of all good Men, like thee, to bleſs „„ * 
Jaſf. Good ! I am the vileſt Creature, worſe than een 

Suffer d the ſhameful Fate thou art going to taſte of. 

Why was I ſent for to be · us d thus kindly > 

Call, call me Villain, as I am, deſcribe 

The foul'Complexion of my hateful Deeds, V 

Lead me to the Rack, and ſtretch me in thy ſtead. 

Pre Crimes enough to give it its full Load. L 

And do it Credit: Thou wilt but ſpoil the. Uſe Wn 

And honeſt Men hereafter bear its Figure | 


About 'em, as a Charm from treacherous F — 


"Offi. 


92 eures Profereſs ÞOr, 


Offc." The Time grows hor, your Fijends are dead 


Jaff. Dead + 2517's « +1 ſatready. 
Pius Ves dead Fafftir ; they've mera tk Men too, 
Worthy their Character. 4 

Jef. And what ma 14% 9459; een v2, . 7 


9 314. & i 


Pier. Oh, Faſeirt. 3, . 45 * * "© 70d 1. on ai * | 51 * . | 


Taff. Speak, aloud thy burthemd St 
And tellthy Troubles to thy tortur d Friend. or F Bend. 
Pier. Friend! Could'ſtꝭ thou yet be 2 emen a e 
I might hope Comfort ray eres: ny” 
EI II EO ge Fatobdid 1 

Faff. And I a kind one, ie 147 * 
That would not thus ſcorn e be 
Or think when he is to die, my Thoughts are idle. 

Pier. No! live, I charge thee, Jahr, F397 

Ja. Yes, I will live, T 
But it ſhall be to ſee thy Fall tevwage 41 
en oa groan for, 

Pier. Wilt thou 7 ov . l 3 

Taff 1 will, by Neve: FR 4 r 

Pier. Then ſtill thou'rt noble, :! Ih een, 5 
| hoes I forgive. thee,” oh. yet hall I des 

Faß. No: I've been falſe already. _ 

Pier, Do'ſt thou love me? 


Feff. Rip up my Heart, and 60 0 ay Doubtings. 


Pier. Curſe, on; this Weakneſs. - He aveehs... 


Ja. Tears! Amazement! Tears i 

I never ſaw thee melted thus before; | 
And know there's ſometbing lab'ring in thy Behm 
That muſt have vent: Tho I'm a Villain, tell me. 


Pier. See'ſt thou that Engine 1. aim to the Wheel. 


Taff, Why ? ws 
Pier. Is't fit a Soldier, who has: vd with 6 


Fought. Nations Quarrels, and been crown'd with: Con- 
Be expos'd. a 2 Carcaſs ona e * ee 


Pier. . ning, 2: 
Faff. Fitting? 
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Pier. Yes, Ist fitting? bt BTL tart 
8 What's to be done? . 14% e ib * | 
Pier. Td. have thee. anal, , iy x3. 1 15 1105 2% . 
that's. Noble, to preſerve. my . 

From che Diſgrace that's ready to attaint it. 

Oe. The Day grows late, Sir. 

Pier. Pl make haſte ! oh, Faffeir,.. 
Tho thou'ſt betray'd me, do me ſome way Juſtice. | 5 
Ja,. No more of that: Thy , e 
I have a Wife, and ſhe ſhall bleed; my Child too 


| Yield up his little HR" all t'a appeaſe the x 


; [Going away, Pierre holds him. 
Pier. 0 moe | 5 rer n 
Faff. Hah ! ist then ſo? 
Pier. Moſt certainly. 
Faff. Ti do ot. 


Nier. Remember. „ Ae es TOS 


e Come, Fm ready. E 
| [He and Jafleir, aſd the Scaffl 


o you ſhould b be a Gentleman of Honour, 


Keep off the Rabble, that 1 may have room N 
To entertain my Fate, and die with Decency. [in. 


Come [Takes off his Gown, n Feen, to bind 


Fath. Son}. 17:7; 1 450! nie e 01 ted 
Pier. Hence, e 1 228 tom o 95 Po, —_ 
Offic. Stand off, Prieſſt. PRs 
. Pigre,.1 thank you, Sits - 15 je ft of 

You'll think wt. | > Jafſir, | 
Faff. Twon't grow ſtale before To- morro /. 
Pier. Now, Faffir ! now I am going. No W 
Faff, Have at thee, {[Executioner having bound him. 

Thou honeſt Heart, then——here—— T [Stabs bim. 


And this is well too. 9 8 e flabs hor 


Fath. Damnable Deed ! 
Pier. Now thou haſt indeed ban Githful. 15 
This was done Nobly We have deceiv'd the Senate. 


B avel 
5 It > bad Pier. | 


#&- > 


tor, 


N ag it, ny 1777 


1 . New, * Furſt Rulers, * 29 OF 
. Thus of the Blood y have thed 1 make Tibalidn,” 
And fprinkFÞ mingling : May it reſt upon you, 2 om 
And all your Race: Be henceforth e IPO 
Within your Walls; let Plagues and Famine valte | _ 
Your Generations oh Poor Belvidra to 
Sir, I kave a Wife, bear this in Safety to her. CL 
A Token, that with my dying Breath I bleſt = a3 f 
And the dear little Infant left behin me. i be 
1 am fem quiet — Taffeir dive, 
Offer. Bear this News to the Senate, : 
And: guard their Bodies till there's farther Order: on 
Heav'n grant I die ſo well—— | [Scene put upon lie 


Soft Mufick: Enter BEL vibtRa difratted, led by two 
of her Women, PRIuII and Servants, 

Priu. Strengthen her Heart with Patience, pitying Hea- 

Belv. Come come come come. Nay, come to bed! ſvn. 
Prithee, my Love. The Winds! hark how they whiſtle! 
And the Rain beats: ch how the Weather ſhrinks me! 
You're angry now, who cares? pifh, no indeed. - of , 
Chooſe then, I ſay you ſhall not go, you ſhall not; 
Whip your ill- nature; get you gone then! oh, [Gho/? riſes 
Are you return d? See, Father, here he's come agen, | 
Am I to blame to love him] oh thou dear one. LG 12 
Why do you fly me? are you angry ſtill then? 
Jaffeir! where art thou? Father, Why do you do thus? 
Stand off, don't hide him from me. He's here ſomewhere, 
Stand off I ſay ! what gone? remember't, Tyrant! 
T1 may n HRS: Trick one Day. 


Enter Officer and others. 
Il dot II dot. Renault 's a naſty F ow. 
Hang him, hang him, hang him. 9 


Priu. News, what News? [Officer abe, Pra 

Oc. Moſt fad, Sir. | | 
Jaffeir, upon the Scaffold, to prevent | 

A ſhameful Death, ftabb'd Pierre, and next himſelf: 
Both fell together. 


Pris, 


"Is . ee 


My Husband bloody, and his Friend too ! B 0 
Who has done this? ſpeak to me, thou ſad Viſion, [ Ch a. 


„ Lm EF 2 4 . 
E e 
— * 
5 Ws X 
- . — 4 4 
& * 4 A. 2 
£ 
4 
x 8 : 
- 


Belv. Hah, look e oy 12 ſe together, both bludy. 


x rther . 


On theſe poor trembling Knees T beg it; vaniſh. 
Here they went down.: Oh, Tl dig, dig the Den up. 
You ſhan't delude me thus, Hoa, Taffeir, Faffeir. © 

Peep up and give me but à Look. I have him! 


Tue got him, Father: : Oh now how III ſmuggle Him f - 
My Love! my Dear! my Bleſſing l help me, help mel 
They have hold on me, and drag me to the Bottom. 


Nay now they pull ſo hard ——farewel— [She dies; 
Maid. She's dead. 

Breathick and dead. 2 
Priu. Then guard me from the Sight on't: 8 

Lead me into ſome Place that's fit for Mourning | 

Where the free Air, Light, and the chearful Sun 

May never enter: Hang it round with Black; 

Set up one Taper that may laſt a Day | 

As long as'Þ've to live: And there all leave me. 
Sparing no Tears when you this Tale relate, 


But bid all cruel Fathers dread my Fate, [Curtain falls. 


[Ex. omnes. 
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1 I 
* 66— 8 - NY . 5 N 25 — * 8 — 9 r . 
. . - 6 u— —— 0 
C ns 4 gms” WIE : 2 1 r "Hr "tn \ Wt * * 


Fn «A+ 8 4 — — — ne 
8 — of" Is 2 — 2 —— ; 


No, not 1 Picturtmangler at Guild-hall. * The ie Raſeal that 
The Rebel. Tribe, of which that Vermin's one, Pets Piture: 
Have now ſet forward, and their Courſe begun; 


Durſi their * 70 Fears 


Of that great Martyrs, whoſe rich Blood they ſped, 
f their rebellious Hate they flill retain, 
And 


* Till Royal Love and Goodneſs call him home, 


Jil Heawen his Honour and our Peace reſtore, 
£ eg Villains never wrong his Virtue more. 


__ Do js has 2 A e 
2 Methinks J. fee another hatching bre: 


theres à certain Faction fain 'wwould — 


F and -tames, this Ply, 
But this the Author bid me boldh ſay : we 


If any take his Plainneſs in ul Part, 


He's glad ent from the Bottom | of his Heart ; 


Poets in Honour of the Truth ſhou'd write, 


With the ſame Spirit brave Men for it fiebt; © 
And the ain, bim 'cauſeleſs Hatred Ts | 
And daily where he goes of late, he ſpies. | 
The Subs of fullen and revengeful Eyes: 


N what he. knows with much Contempt to "= 


And ſerves. a Cauſe too. good 10 let him fear: 
He feaxs. no Poiſon from an incensd Drab, 


N Nala Five. fo Sorts nor Raſcal's s Stab 3. 
N any other Snares of Miſchief Jaid, 
Not 4 Roſt-Alley Cud 


_ 2 rivate Cauſe where Malice. reigns, 
Pique all Bloctheads haut to Brains: 


Nerking ſhall daunt his Pen. when” Truth does 43 


e of 


And while that Prince's Figure they deface, 
As they before had ma 12 his Name, 
look him in the Face, 


They'd uſe Perſon as 7 e his Fame; 
A Face, in which fuch- Lineaments they read 


in his Son would murther him again: 
With Indignation then, let each brave Heart, 
Rouſe and unite to take his injur d Pars; 


And Songs of Triuenph meet him as he come; 
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